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THE DISOWNED. 



I 
i 

' Yirtne to lite pretdow odon, n» CrsfrMi whea tii.y in Ini 
■aed or cmkad ; for prosperity dock kest discover vice, but 
"veraitj dock bait dlsooret virtoe. Bicon. . 

It is somewhat remarkable, that u.bile Talbot wis be- 



ta practise, Glendower *u cirryina those very doctrines, - 
Id far H hii limited sphere woufd allow, into the ride and 
(xercise of his life. 
~' x the death of the bookseller, which we ban before 
ed, Oleudnwer bad been left utterly without resource. 
applied were indiapoeed to avail 
wd aLiliiy. The trade of book- 
i it ie now, and if it had been, it 
1 iuelf to the high-spirited and mi- 
, . M pablishers offered, it i> irne, a re- 

inid templing enough for an immoral tale; others (poke of 
the value of an attack upon the Americana ; one suggested 
H ode to the minuter, and another hinted that a pension 
might poasibly bo granted tonne who would prove extortion 
not tyranny- Bat these uuimintioni fell npao a dull ear, 
and the tribe of Barabban wen astonished to rind that an 
arjthorcooki imagine interest and principle not tynonyiaooa. 
Straggling with want, which hourly grew more ltiperi- 
oae and urgent; waiting hie heart on etndiea whschfereugbt i 

fever to bus pulie, and disappointment to fail swbitios ; A 

jjnawad to the vary sool by the mortifications which hi»r»i- m 

i*rtj gua to hi* pride ; and watching with tearless eyes, but I 

la maddening brain, the (lender form of bin wife, now wax- a 

ing weaker and fainter, a. the canker of disease fsueanj 1 

■pan the core of her yaaig bat blighted life, then m yet ] 

a high, though, abu ! not comtant conaolatioH within him, . 
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themselves in the night, and lustre, and 



ir cage, and no 
freedom of their 

" If the wind* scatter, or ibe rock receive," thought b«, 
as ha looked upou bis secret and treasured work, "these 
seeds, they were at least dispersed by a band which asked 
no selfish retiiru, and a ' heart which would have lavished 
the harvest of its labors upou those who know not the hus- 
bandman, and trample bis hopes into the dust." 

Bat by degrees, this comfort of a noble and generous na- 
ture, these whispers of a vanity rather to bo termed luily 
than emuiabte, began to grow (infrequent and low. Tba 
cravings of a more engrossing and heavy want than those 
of the mind came eagerly and rapidly upon bun ; the fair 
cheekof his infant became pinched and hollow ; bis wife, 

in the great and rare events of life, dost thou swell into the 
angelj)' — his wife conquered nature itself by love, and 
Marred herself in silence, and set bread before him with a, 
smile, and bade him eat. 

'* But yon, — yon 1 " he would ask inquiringly, and then. 

" I taw dined, dearest : I want nothing : eat, love, eat." 

But he ale not. The food robbed from her seemed to 

bin more deadly than poison ; and be would, ti 

his hand to bis brow, and go forth aloDe.wi ' 



d go forth alone, with nature mi- 
is Inxurious world, and learn cat- 



forthin 

fainting with hunger, and half insane with fiery and wrong 
thoughts, which dashed over his barrel) and gloomy soul, 
and desolated, is* amquvrd net! It was evening: he 
stood (for he had strode on so rapidly, at first, that but 
strength was row exhausted, and he was forced to pause) 
leaning against the railed area of a house, in a lone and 
unfrequented street. No passenger shared tba dull and 
obscure thoroughfare. He stood, literally, in scene us in 
heart, solitary amid the great city, and wharover he looked,. 
— k>! there were none < 
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" Two days," said be, slowly and faintly, " mo da 
and bread baa only once passed my lips ; and that i 
snatched from her, — from those lips whirl) I have fed w 
aweet and half kisses, and whence my sok comfort in t 
weary life baa been drawn. And she, — ay, she atarves. 
Bod my child, too. They complain not, — they mum 
*— - -'-■- 1!tL - - -heir eyea tome and ask for 



— but they lift up their eyea u 
ciful God f thou didit make m 



a pitying and paternal eye, — 
save, comfort, cherish them, and crush mt if thou wilt I " 

At that moment a man darted suddenly from an obscure 
alley, and passed Glendower at full speed ; presently came 
a cry, and a about, and the rapid trampling of feet, and, in 
another moment, an eager and breathless crowd rushed 
upon the solitude of the street. 

" Where U he 1 " cried a hundred voices to Glendower, 
— " where, — which road did" the robber take 1" — 'Bat 
Glendower could not answer; hia nerves were unstrung, 
and his dizzy bruin swam and reeled: and the faces which 
peered upon him, and the voices which shrieked and yelled 
in hia ear, were to bim as the forms and sounds of a 
ghastly and eltricb world. His bead drooped upon has 
bosom, — be clung to the area for support, — the crowd! 
passed on-, — they were in pursuit of guilt, — they were! 
thirsting niter blood, — they wete going to fill the dungeon 
and feed the gibbet,— what to them waa the virtue they 
codld tune supported, or the famine they could have relieved! 
But they knew not his diatress, nor the extent of hia weak- 
ness, or some would have tarried and aided, for there ia, 
after all, as much kindness aa cruelty in our nature ; per- 
haps they thought it was only some intoxicated and maud- 
lin idler, — or, perhaps, in the beat of their pursuit, they 
thought not at all. 

So they rolled on, and their voices died away, and their 
steps were hushed, and Glendower, Insensible and cold aa 
the iron he clung to, waa once more alone. Slowly h» re- 
vived ; he opened hia dim and glazing eyes, and aaw the 
evening star break from ita chamber, and, though sullied 
. by the thick ami foggy air, scatter ita holy smiles npon the 
polluted city. 

He rooked quietly on the still night, and its Brat watcher 
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among the hoats of heaven, and felt something of bain 
■ink into his soul; not, indeed, that ague ana delicious 
calm, which in his boyhood of poesy and romance be bad 
drank in, by green solitudes, from the mellow twilight; — 
but a quiet, tad and sober, circling gradually over his mind, 
and bringing it back, from ita confused and disordered 
visions and darkness, to the recollection and reality of his 
bitter life. 



i over him: a dark and* guilty thought burn upon hia 

" I am a man, like that criminal," said he fiercely. " I 
have nerves, sinews, muscled, flesh; I feel hunger, thirst, 

Ein, at acutely; why should I endure more than he can 1 
rbaps he bad a wile, — a child, — and he saw them starr- 
ing" inch by inch, and he felt that he vughi to be their pro- 

for mine 1 can I not tore what the wild beasts, and the 
fierce hearts of my brethren dare for their mates and youngt 
One gripe of this hand, — ■ one cry from thin voice, — and 
my board might be heaped with plenty, and my child feed, 
and the smile as she was wont to smile, — for ope night at 

And as thsae thoughts broke upon him, Glendowcr roan, 
and with a step firm, even in weakness, he strode uncon- 
sciously onward. 

A figure appeared; Olendower's heart bent thick. He 
slouched his hat over his brows, and fur one moment wrest- 
led with his pride, and his stern virtue; the virtue conquer- 
ed, but not the pride; and even the office of the suppliant 
Beemed to him less degrading than that of the robber. He 



sprung forward, extended his hands toward the 
and cried in a sharp voice, the agony of which rang inrougn 
the long dull street with a sudden and echoless sound, 
" Charity, — food I " 
The stranger paused, — one of the boldest of men in his 



he hastily pulled out his puree, - 
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» TVere, the* ! do not tan ne,— uki i(*-*fc* ■« '" 



him j bit pride, that grand principle of human (uxion, 
which n aim, though (or a DMasoBt MM*Wd> *»•""* 
tiogoiihable, returned io full fores. " None," thought he, 
'* who know me, •halt know my fell d e gTBda lw n nlao. 
And ba tamed away ; but the stranger, mistaking ft* 
motion, attended fail hand to him, ■ajrini, "Take this, 
my friend,— you will ha™ no need of foraa ! and as 
ha advanced nearer to bia auppowd assailant, he r*held, 
by the pale lamp-light, and instantly recognised bis lea- 

" Ah 1 " cried ba, in Mtonistanwnt. but whh internal 
rejoicing, — " ah t is il mi who are thus reduced I 

«¥«» right. Criuford," said Glendower, sullenly, 
and drawinghiau«df up to faiafeU height, "■*»/' "J 00 
are mistaken; — lam a beggar, not a ruffian I 

" Good heaven. ! " aaiwered Craoibrd; " how fortunate 
that we should meet I Providence watnboi over 01 unceas- 
ingly I I have low .ought you in lain. Bit "-(and hare 
the wayward malignity, sometimes, though not always, the 
characteristic of Crauford'a nature, irresistibly broke out) 
— " but that you, of all men, should suffer eo,— you, proOd, 
susceptible, virwoua beyond human virtue,— yon, wnoaa 
fibres are as acute as the naked aye, —that you should 
bear this, and wince not ! " 

" Yon do my humanity wrong- 1 " saM Glmdower, with 
a bitter and almoM ghastly anile; "I do worse than 

" Ay, is h n f " said Cranford: " haw yon awakened 
at bull Ha* your philosophy taken a more impassioned 



dyel" 

"Mo _. 
ally soft in its deep though dulnesi, glared wild and savage 



" Hock me net I " cried Glandowar; and his ays, u 
' soft in its deep thoughtful new, glared wild and savs 
at the hypocrite, who stood trerablisg, yet half snr - 



beyond my maetery, 

" Kaj, 5 ' said Crauford gently, " I meant Mnnt* . 
woond you. I have sought you several times usee the last 
sight we mat, but in vain j von bed left your lodging., and 
none knew whither- I wonldfain talk with yon. 1 hava 
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a scheaw to propose to yoo which will coake yoo rich for . 
ever, — rich, — • literally rich ! — not merely above poverty, . 
but high in affluence '." t 

Glendower looked incredulously at the speaker, who 
continued — 
"The ■chttMbai danger, — thai you can dare I " 
Glendower wag still silent ; bat hta M and stern coun- 
tenance] wag sufficient reply. " Borne sacrifice of yoes* 
pride," continued Crawford, — "that also J<*> can bear!" 
•ad the tempter almost grianed with pleasure aa be asked 

u He who il poor/* said Glendower, speaking at hut, 
"hae aright to pride. Ha> who starves has it too ; but 
be who aeeg those whom he) Ions famish, and cannot aid, 

" Come home with me, then," amid Craafbrd ; " jroet 
aeem faint and weak i nature craves food, — come and 
partake of mine, — we will then uUkorerthisacbeme, and 
•rrange ita eomptetion." 

" I cannot,'' answered Glendower, quietly. 

" Because tkty nana at home ! " 

" Heavana ! " aaid Crauford, affected for a moment into 
jineerin, — "it la indeed fortunate that- business should 
have led me bare ; but, meanwhile, yon will not refine thia 
sly. By and by oar scheme will 



a bitter rising of the heart ; bat he thought of those at 
home, and the struggle was over. 

" I thank yon," said he ; " I thank yon for their sake : 
Ibe lime may come," — and the proud gentleman mopped 
abort, for his desolate fcrtuues rose before him, and forbade) 
all hop of riie future, 

"lea! " cried Crauford, " tie time may come when 
you will repay me this money a hundred (old. Bat when 
do yon live T You an silent. Well, yon will not inform 
nte, — I understand you. Meet me, then, here, on this 
very spot, three nights hence, — you will not null" 

" I will not," said Glendower ; and pressing Craafbrd'a 
hand with a generous and grateful warmth, which might 
*"*■ "oflened a heart kaa obdurate, ha turned away- 
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Faldino; his Mm, while a bitter yet joyous BtpwJOB 
eroesed his counteoanee, Crautbrd stood still, gating upon 
the retreating form of the aoMeaod unfortunaie man whom 
he had marked for destruction. 

" Now," raid he, " this virtue is a fine thing, ■ very 
ins thing to talk so loftily about. A little craving of the 
internal juices, a little pinching of this vile body, an your 
philosophers sod saints call gar bettor part, and lo ! it 
oozes out like water through a leaky Teasel, and the vessel 
■inks! No, no ; virtue is a weak game, and apoorgarae, 
and a Losing game. Why, there is that man, the very pink 
of integrity and rectitude, be is now only wanting tempta- 
tion to foil, — and be will fall, in a fine phrase too, I'll ha 
■worn ! And then, having once fallen, dure will be no 
medium, — -he will become utterly corrupt; while I, hon- 
est Dick Ctanfonl, doing as other wise men do, cheat a 
trick or two, in playing with fortune, without being a whit 
the worm for it. Do I not subscribe to charities ; am I 
not constant at church, ay, and meeting lo boot j kind to 
my servants, obliging to my friends, loyal to my kingl 
'Gad, if I were less loving to myself, I should hnva been 
tar leas useful to my country 1 And, now, now, let me sea 
what has brought me to these filthy suburbs 1 Ah, Madam 

H . Woman, incomparable woman 1 On, Richard 

Crautbrd, ihon hast made n good night's work of it hith- 
erto I — -business seasons pleasure I " aadtbe villain upon 
system moved away. . 

Ghudower hastened to his home ; it was miserably 
changed, even from the humble abode ia which we hut saw 
him. The unfortunate pair had chosen their present resi- 
dence from a melancholy refinement ia luxury ; they had 
chosen it because no one else shared it with them, and their 
tamine, and pride, and struggles, and despair, were with- 



hia wife sat, ' When at a distance he had heard a taint 
moan, bat as he had approached, it ceased ; far she, from 



it they might not 
Dm peevishness, t l 
$*oosof want, tan not 



i, knew his step, and hushed her grief and 



The peevishness, the querulous and stinging ii 

* 1_ * -"wtionale and k 
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which to 

pill, scathe «ke heautifol sod holy pmeion which bad knit 
into one those two unearthly nstnree. They rather okssg 
the closer to each other, u all things in heaven aad earth 
■pake in lempeet or b (loom around them, and eeisai 
their sorrows into AfdeamsM, and their looks into smiles, 
and strove each from the depth of despair, to pluck hops 




s mingled with 



;led with a (ingle 

detracting from his h 
he wretched light c 



fickly beams over the » 
and the miserable yet cl 
and [he empty board, and the pale cheek of the wift, an 

out her joy and welcome. " There," said he, u he extri- 
cated hunself from her, and flung the money opon the ta- 
ble, "there, lore, pine no mora, lead yourself and our 
daughter, and then & us sleep and be happy is our dreams." 
A writer, one of the most gifiednf the present day, ha* 
told the narrator of this history, that no interest of a high 
nature can be given to extreme poverty. 1 know Dot if 
this be true ; jet if 1 mistake not ourtiurpan feelings, there . 
Is nothing so exalted, on so divine, as a great and bm 
spirit working out its and through every earthly obstacle 
and mil : watching through the otter darkness, and steadi- 
ly defying the phantoms which crowd around it j wrestling 
with the mighty allurements, and rejecting the fearful voice 
of that WAKT which is the deadliest and surest of nnmaa 
tempters ; nursing through all calamity the lor* of specie*, 
and the warmer and closer affections of private ties) ; sac- 
rificing/no duly .resisting all sin ; and amid every horror aatt 
every Humiliation, feeding the still and bright light of that 
geniis- which, like the lamp of the mbntiat, though it may 
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years unidth 

■ilence of the tomb, shall live 

dimmed, when all around il it rottenness and daeay ! 
And jet I confess (hat it is a painful and hitter laak to 



ring, petty, ajiuging humik 
k they slowly Ml. 



iatiom of poverty; to roiint the d ... . 
one by one, upon the fretted and indignant heart ; lo partic- 
ularise, with the scrupulous and nice band of indifference, 
(be fractional and divided movements in the dial-plate of 
misery; to behold the delicacies of birth, the masculine 
pride of blood, the dignities of intellect, the wealth of 
knowledge, the feminaciea and graces 



'ledge, tl 
aii unit ennoble and soften the atony mass of commonplace* 
which i* our life, frittered into atoms, trampled into the) 
dust and mire of (be meanest thoroughfares of distress; 
life and soul, the energies and aims of man, ground into one 
prostrating want, cramped into one levelling sympathy with 
the dregs and refuse of his hind, blistered into a single gal- 
ling and festering sore : this is, 1 own, a painful and a 
bitter task ; but it hath its redemption : a pride even in de- 
basement, a pleasure even in wo : and it is therefore mat 
while I have abridged, I have not shunned it. . There are 
some whom the lightning of fortune blasts, only to render 
holy. Amid all that humbles and scathes, — amid all (hat 
shatters from their life its verdure, smites to (he dust the 
pomp and summit of their pride, and in the very heart of 
existence wrileth a sudden and " strange defeature, "(Aejr 
aland erect, — riven, not uprooted, — a monument las of 
pity than of awe 1 There are some who, exalted by a 
spirit above all casualty and woe, seem la throw nve* the 
most degrading circumstance the halo of an innate and con- 
secrating power; (he very" things which, seen alone, are 
despicable nnd tile, associated with them become almost 
venerable and divine; and some portion, however dim and 
feeble, of that intense holiness which, in the ItrriBTQoB, 
ahed majesty over the manger and the straw, not denied to 
(hone who, in the depth of affliction, cherish die angel Vir- 
tue at their hearts, flings over the meanest localities of 
earth an emanation from the glory of beaten I 

Qoogfc 
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CHAPTER II. 

Letters of divers hands, -which will absolve 
Ourselves from long narration, 

Towner if Tym*. 
morning, about a fortnight after Talbot's death, 
sitting alone, thoughtful and melancholy, 

f n ll n ». Hn ■»■>»,. nDN , nn > tat* hi* hn«/1 - 



when dm three folli 

"LSTme.mydear Linden.be the first to congratulate, 
you upon jour accession of fortune : five thousand a fear, 
Bcarsdale, and eighty thousand pounds in the funds, are 
very pretty foes to starvation f Ah, my dear fellow, if 
you had but shot that ' frosty Caucasus' of humanity, that 
pillar of the state, made not to bend, that— but you know 
already whom I mean, and so I will spare you more of my 
lamentable metaphors : had you shot Lord Borodaile, your 
happiness would now be complete. Everybody talks of 
your luck. La Meronrille tending on you with her white 
hands, the prettiest hands in the world, — who would not 



lands, the prettiest h 

ie wounded, even by Lord I 
and then Talbot's, — yet I will not speak of that, for you 
are very unlike the present generation ; and who knows but 
- you may havesome gratitude, some affection, some natural 
reeling in you, I had once ; but that was before I went to 
France,- •■— -"-■■-■ :.......:.. « .■- - j 



witty_ philosophy, play the devil with one'e good old fash- 

ESo Lord Aspeden is to have an Italian 
w delightful for the sontbem rascals ! Will 



k not, like their own autumns, wither and chill with the 
gentlest air imaginable,! By the by, shall you go with him, 
or will yon not rather stay at home, and enjoy your new 
fortunes, — hunt, — race, — dine out, — dance, — vota in 
the House of Commons, and, in short, do all that an Eng- 
lishman and a gentleman should do 1 Ornaments ■ tplm- 
doritl stent Mstro. Let me have the reversion of La Me- 
ronvillc, that is, if she will be revetted. Writs me a line 
whenever you have nothing better to do. 
" And believe me, 

" Host truly yours, 

"HiVERMILll." 
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" Will you sell four black ntn, or will you buy my 
brown one 1 Cinim Amm nuns accept, (be only pica of 
Lntin 1 K l " 



into your feelings. Death, my friend, is common lo all ! we 
man submit to its dispensations. I beard accidentally of 
the great fortune left you by Mr. Talbot, (your father, I 
■oppose I may venture to call him.) Indeed, though (here 
u a silly prejudice against illegitimacy, yet, at our immor- 
tal bard says, 



our behalf, that 
or such are ul ■ 
who are of the) 



Thy mind u generous and thy il 
Aa honest madam 1 ! tans i " 



re probably heard of the In . , 

conferred upon me, in appointing to my administration the 

city of . As the choice of a secretary hai been left 

to me, I need not eay how happy I iball be to keep my . 

promise to you. Indeed, ai I told Lord yesterday 

morning, I do not know anywhere a young man who has 
more talent, to eay nothing of your akifl on the Ante. But, 
my dear young friend, there are nod whispers about your 
morality and your acquaintance with that notorious French 
woman. Now you Me, Linden, that we,. who know la 
WOfB in mondt el lee mxuii de la cow, we, of the carpi 
diplomatique, are not very scrupulous in these matters : but 
we must humor the vulgar, and love, as our illustrious 
tShakspeare says, 'wisely, not too well.' A hint will, I 
know, be sufficient to a young gentleman of your sense und 
discretion, for the Swan of Avon baa very prettily sung, 
* Thou wast a pretty fellow, when thou hadst no need to 
care fcir her frowning; now thou art an O without a figure; 
I am better than thou art now, lam a fool, — thou art 

, Google 
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" Atfm.roj dw young fiwud ; voir dill, I bow, ap- 
preciate this advice. 

"And believe me very truly yours, 



{Translated.) 
nu wrong, — great wrong. 
you, — tended on y°u, — nurs 



_. .. to cast athougbt, (L .... 

IdvathatI bare done. But we will pasa over all tl 
will not reproach yon, — it U beneath me. The viuiuu. 
upbraid, — the urttunu forgive ! I bave, for several day*, 
left your booae. I should never have eeane into it, had you 
not Been wounded, and, an I fondly imagined, for my soke. 
Return when you will, I shall no longer be there to perse- 
cute and torment yoo. 

" Pardon tbia tetter. I have laid too much for myself, 
— a hundred times too much to you; bat I shall not sin 
again. This intrusion is my last. 

" CltJItl Jilt T_i MlHOFTlLLI." 



npon^ they will show that Talbot's will (after several 

charitable inatitutknn, which ha had founded, and for some 
years supported) had bequeathed the bulk of bis property 
to Clarence. The words in which the beouett waa mane 
were kind and somewhat remarkable. — "To my relation 
and friend, commonly know by the name of Clarence Lin- 
den, to whom I am found alike by blood and affection," 
Ac. — There eipreniona, joined to the magnitude of the 

old man to his heir, and the mystery which wrapt the ori- 
giu of the latter, all concurred" to give rite to an opinion. 
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•uil; woelvad, aid soon uaiversally accredited, lint Cb- 
renee was a mural son of the deceasnd; and so strong in 
England is the arhucmJc arveraion tu unknown lineage, 
lhat this belief, unflattering as H was, procured for LhnMa 
a much higher cons i derm k>a an thu seoro of birtk loan be 
nffight otherwise have enjoyed. Ftn-thrraore, will the 
above correspondence testify the general eelaj of Madams 
La Meronville's attachment, and too oomttuetion natarally 
pot upon it. Nor do we Me much left for us to espaun, 
with regard (0 the Frenchwoman herself, which cannot 
equally weH be gleaned, by any judicious and intelligent 
reader, from the epistle last honored by his perusal. Cla-* 
te him severely, for h' 



negligence and ill requital to one, who, whatever her fault* 
or follies, had at least doae nothing with ulnoh he had a 
right to reproach her- It matt, however, bo considered, 
in his defence, that the fatal event which had so lately 
occurred , the relapse which Clarence had suffered in con- 
sequence, and the melancholy confusion and buUle in which 
the last week or ten days had been passed, were unite suf- 
ficient to banish her from his remembrance. Stiff die was. 
a woman, and had hired, or aaomnd to lave; and Clarence, 
ai he wrote to bar a long, kind, and almost brotherly 
letter, in return for ber own, felt that, in firing pain In 
another, one odea suffers as roach fur avoiding as for com- 

Weliave said hie letter was kind, — it was also frank, 
and yet prudent- In it be said that he had long loved 
another, — which love; alone could have rendered hfcn in- 
sensible to ber attachment ; that he, nevertheless, should 
always recall ber memory with equal interest and admira- 
tion; and then, with a tact of flattery which the nature of 
the correspondence and the Bex of the person addressed 
rendered excusable, be endeavoured, as far as be was able, 
to soothe and please the vanity which the candor of his 



When he had finished this letter, he despatched another 
to Lord Aspedeo, claiming a reprieve of some days before 
he answered the proposal of the diplomatist. After these 
epistolary efforts, he summoned his volet, and mid him, 
apparently in a careless ton*, to find oat if Lady Wnstho- 
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rough ml Mill b town. Then throwing hirnaerf ,eo tho 
couch, be wrestled willi the grief ud mefcucholy which 
the death of » friend, and more thai ■ fatter, sight 'well 
aw in > miml km suecw-tibk than Us, *ad counted the 
dull baa* crawl onward till bin servant returned- " Lady 
Westborougb and all tha family had been gam a week la 

■ Well," thought Clarence, " bad ht been alive, I could 
have intrasted say. canaa to a medium; as it is, I will 
plead, or rather assert it, myself. — Harrison," laid ha 
■land, " see that my Hack mare is ready by sunrise to- 
morrow; I shall leave loam for urn dayi." 

"Not in yom peasant state of health, ah*, Barely 1" said 
Harrison, with the licenae of one wbn bad been a nurse. 

" Allow me to make my own plana," answered Cla- 
rence, haughtily. "Bee that I run obeyed." And Haiti. 



, it, free to aspire to the heights which 

ia England are only accessible to those who join wealth to 
ambition, I have at leant,'* aaid Clarence, proudly, " no 
unworthy pretensions area to the hand of Lady Flora 
Ardenne. If she can lore me for myself, if aba can trim 
to my honor, rely on my lore, feel proud in my pride, and 
aspiring in my ambition, then, indeed, this wealth will be 
welcome to ore, and the disguised name, which has cost 
me so many mortifications, become grateful, since she will 



CHAPTER III. 

Of wltherM sspeet 



drgld wfiht, 




Thus holduif hit 

Thgflunedss — .._... _.- ..~ 

BtlU tempting heedless men into r, 

In witching wise, u I betbre hs 

It tsn a fine, joyous summer moraine wl 

set ant, alone, and on horseback, upon bis enterprise of 
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love and ad venture. If then be any thing Bn earth mar* 
reliving and inspiriting iIiim annther, il is, (o my taste, ■ 
bright day.'a free horse, a journey of excitement befora 

thoiuh rather a morbid epicure of this world's enjoyments, 

— taUu with rapture of his pedes Irian rambles when in his 
fim youth. But what are your foot-p kidding*, your nmoo- 
luting rejoicing?, to the free etherealities whicli oar cour- 
set's light bound and exulting spttmiSgs of the dull Mith 
bring to the mint ! For my own pari, 1 do not love to 
touch the sordid clay, the mean soil 10 which we gravitate, 

— I do not love that the mire, and'the dual, and tlie stony 
rotdhness: of the plebeian and vulgar sod, whence sprlnc 
■II the fleshy and grovelling particles of our frames, should 
wean the limbs and exhaust the strength and mnke the free 
Wood grow languid with a conrsa fatigue. If we must 
Biccumb to the power of weariness, let ft come by the buo- 
yant and rushing streams of the air through which we can 
cleave without touching the meaner element below; Id it 
come by the continuity of conquest over the noble slave we 
have mastered to our will, and not by the measured labor 
of planting one jaded -step after another upon this insensate 

But there are times when an iron anil stern sadness 
locks, at it were, within itself our capacities of enjoyment; 
and the song of the birds, and the greea freshness of the 
summer morning, and the glad motion of his generous steed, 
brought neither relief nor change to the musings of (he 
young adventurer. 

He rode on for several miles without noticing any thing 
on his road, and only now and then testifying the nature of 
solitude by brief and abrupt exclamations and sentences, 
which proclaimed the melancholy vet exciting subjects of 
hit meditations. During the heat of the noon, he rested 
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tie gipsies had been passed, hii thoughts reverted to in 
remembrance, and he sighed as he recalled the eager hopes 
which then led and animated hie heart. While thua miming, 
ha heard the round of hoofs behhid him, and presently came 
by a sober looking man, on a rough, strong puny, laden 
(besides its master's weight) with saddle bags _df uncom- 
mon site, and to all appearance Bubetaslially and artfully 

i Clarence looked,.and, after a second survey, recognised 
the person of hid old acquaintance Mr- Morris Brown. 
Not equally reminiscent was the worshipful itinerant, who, 
in the great variety of forma and faces which it was his 
professional lot to encounter, could not be expected to pre- 
serve a very nice or distinguishing recollection of each. 

" Your servant, sir, your servant," said Mr. Brown, as 
he rods his pony alongside of our traveller. " Are you 
goiig as far as w this everting 1 " 

" I liardly know yet," answered Clarences " the length 
of ray ride depends upon my horse rather than myself/* 

"Oh, well, very well," said Mr. Brown :" but you will 
allow me, perhaps, sir, the honor of riding with you an far 

" You give me much gratification by your proposal, Mr- 
Brown," said Clarence. 

The broker looked in surprise at his companion. " So 

" I do," replied Clarence.- " I am surprised that you 
Jiave forgotten nw." 

8 low I v Mr. Brown gazed, till at last bis memory began 
to give itself the rousing shake, — "God bless ma, air, I 
beg you a thousand pardons, — I now remember you per- 
fectly, — Mr. Linden, the nephew of my old patroness Mrs. 
Hinden, Dear, dear.how could I be so forgetful 1 I hope, 
by (he by, sir, that tlie shirts wore well. I am thinking you 

ciously line quality, and texture, from the wardrobe of the 
rate Lady Wa.ddik.ve." 

"What, Lady Waddilove still 1" cried Clarence. 
" Why, my good friend, you will offer next lo furnish 
me with pantaloons from her ladyship's wardrobe-" 

" Why, really, fir, I see you preserve your fine spirit* ; 
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bat I do think I lava one or two pair of plum-cokreo* 

wlvet inexpressibles, th 

her ladyship's husband 

a tettli alteration, fit yon, Bad M 



r ladyship's husband died, which might, perhaps, < 



elegant present From a gentleman to 
•< Welt, Mr. Brown, whenever I 






in yonr possession; but, to change the subject, can you 
inform me what have become of my old host and hostess, 
the Copperases, of Coppers* Bower 1 " 
. "Oh, air, thcv aretbe same as ever, — nice gmtttl people 
they ara, too. Master Adolphus has grown into a fine 
young gentleman, very nearly*! tall as ym and /are. His 
worthy father preserves his jovial vein, auif is very merry 
whenever I cab there. Indeed, it wan but last week that 
he made an admirable witticism. ' Bob,' said he,— (Tom, 
— you remember Tom, or De Warena, as Mrs. Copperas 
was pleased to call him — Tom is gone,) — * Bob, have yea 
ntopt the coach 1 ' < Yes, sir,' said Bob. ' And what 
coach is it % ' asked Mr. Copperas. ' It be the Swallow, 
air,' said the boy. 'The Swallow ! oh, very well,' cried 
Mr. Copperas; ' then now, having swallowed in the roll, I 
will e'en roll in the Swallow !' — Hal bat ha! air, Tery 
facetious, was it not V 

" Very, indeed," said Clarence; "and so Mr. de Wa- 
rens has anno: how came that V 

■-, the boy was always of a gag rum. 



i for thrashing e 



no he was taken upforthrashing a watchman, a: 
before Sir John, lbs magistrate, the next morning. 1 ' 

" Caractaeus before Ctasar 1 " observed Linden. : " A 
what said Csuar 1 " 

" Sir ! " said Mr. Brown. 

" I mean, what said Sir John 1 " 

" Oh t he asked bun his name, and Tom, whose hi 
Mrs. Copperas (poor good woman I) had crammed w 
prideeuough ibr fifty footbovs, replied, ' DeWarens,' w 
all the air of a man of independence. • De Warew 
ir John, amated, ' we'll have 
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"Cm of the late Ladv WaeMUove'. wsrdrobs tool" 
said Okrenee. 
" Hi, ha ! that's wen, very wen.eir. No, not estanly. 



*M' be wna the son of her hie ladyship' 
Copperas bag had two other servants of lira name of Bob 
More, but this tithe bhjeestof an, to he humoreuslv a" 
«um ' Triple Bob Major ! ' You observe that road to ■ 
right, sir, — it leadstothe mansion ef an old customer 
mine. General Cnn 

have I sold to bis aiater. Heaves rest b 
died, I lost ajoodfriend, thongh she was a little not or so, 
to be snre- But she had a relation, a young lady, — such 
alorely, noble looking creature, — it did one's bean, uy, 
one's eyes also, good to look at bar : and aba's gone too, — 
well, well, one loses one's customers sadly ; it makes me 
feel old and comfortless to think of it. Now yonder, as 

other friend of mine, to wnom I offered to muka'soaie very 
valuable presents upon his marriage with the young lady I 
spoke of just now, but, poor gentleman, he bad not time to 
accept them ; be lost his property by a lawsuit a law 
mouths after be was married, and a very different person 
now has Mordannt Court." 

" Mordannt Court ! " cried Clarence ; " da you mean 
tn say that Mr. Slordaunt has lost that property 1 " 

" Why, sir, one Mr. Mordaimt he* loet it, and another 
has gained it : -bat the real Mr. Mordannt has not an acre 
in this county or elsewhere, I fear, poor gentleman. He is 
universal! v regretted, for be was very good and very gener- 
ous, though they say he was nl so mighty proud and reserved ; 
hut, for my part, 1 never perceived it. If one knot proud 
one's self, Mr. Linden, one is very little apt to be bun by 
' pride in other people." 

" And where is Mr. Morduunt 1 " asked Clarence, us 
be recalled bis interview with that person, and the interest 
with which Algernon then inspired him. 

" That, sir, is more than any of us can say. Ha baa 
disappeared altogether. Borne declare that he haa gone 
abroad, others that he is living in Wales in the greatest 
poverty. However, wherever he is, I am sure that Be can- 
not be rich i for the lawsuit quite ruined bin), and thai 
young lady be mar ried had net a farthing. ' 
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if he heard you pity biui. I don't know why, butha cer- 
tainly looked, walked. Bad moved like oh whom you felt 
it very hard to pity. But I am thinking that it is a gnat 
shame that the General should nut do any thing for Mr. 
Mprdaunt's wile, tor she was lug, own flesh and blood ; 
and I am sure he. had no cane to be angry al her marrying 
a gentleman of such old family as Mr. Mordaunt. I am a 

Kiat iticbler for birth, air, — I karat that from ike late 
rly W. ' Brown,' she said, and I shall never forget her 
ladyship's air when she did >ay it, ' Brown, respect your 
superiors, nod never fall into the hands of the republicans) 
a/id atheist*/ " 



" That we don't exactly know, air ; but some say, that 
Mr. Mordaunt waa very high and proud with the General, 
and the General was, to the full, as fond of his puree as Hr. 
Mordaunt could be of ma pedigree, — and ao, I suppose, 
one pride clashed against another, and nude a quarrel be- 
tween them." 

•' Would not the General, then, relent after me mar- 



ine mildest, about the match, till at last lie forbade the poor 
young lady's very name to be mentioned. And when Hum 
Diana dial, about two years ago, he suddenly introduced hj 
tawny sort of cretur, whom they call a mulatto or Creole, or 
some such thing, into the house ; and it seems that he baa 
bad several children by her, whom he never durst own dor- , 
ing Hiss Diana's life, but whom he now declares to be bis 
heirs. Well, — they rule him with a rod of iron, and sock 
1 : i 1 1 1 as dry as an orange. They are a bed, griping set, all 
of them ; and I am sura, I don't say ao from any selfish 
feeling, Mr. Linden, though they have forbid me the house, 
and called me, to mv very face, an old cheating Jaw. Think, 
of «tot,*ir I— I, whom the late Lady W, in her exceed- 
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*»g irinarlaklp. —ill W «ul • booeat Brown,' — I, whom 

" And who,* 1 nncourteonsly interrupted Clarence, " has 
Mordaunt Court now 1 " 

" Why, a diatant relation of the kut squire's, an elderly 
gentleman who calli himself Mr. Vavarair Mordaunt. I 
am going there to-morrow morning, for I nil! keep up s 
connexion with the family. Indeed the old gentleman 
bought n lovely little ape of me, which I did intend aa a 
preaent to the late (aa I may call him) Ma. Mordiuiui ; ao, 
though I will not say 1 exactly like him, — he in a bard 
hand at a. bargain, — yet at least I will not deny him hit 

" What sort of person ia be 1 What character does he 
bear!" asked Clarence. 

" I really find it bard to answer that question," said the 
gossiping Mr. Brown. " In great things he is very lavish 
and ostentatious, but in smalt things he is very penurious 
and saving, and miser-like, — and all for one son, who is 
deformed and very sickly. He Beams to doot on that boy ; 
and now I bare got two or three little presents in these base 
for Mr. Henry. God forgive me, but when I look at the 
poor creature, with his face all drawn up, and his sour, ill- 
tempered voice, and hie Limbs crippled, I almost think it 
would be better if be were in his grave, and the rightful 
Mr. Mordaunt, who would then be the next heir, in his 
piece." 

" So, then, there is only this unhappy cripple between 
Mr. Mordaunt and the property 1 " said Clarence. 

'• Exactly ao, sir. But will you let me ask when yon 

shall put up at W 1 I will wait upon you, if you will 

give mc leave, with some very curious and valuable articles, 
mgbly desirable either for yourself or for little presents to 



week. Favor me, meanwhile, by accepting this trifle." 

" Nay, nay, sir," said Mr. Brown, pocketing the mon- 
ey, — •' 1 really cannot accept this, — anything in the way 
ft exchange, — a ring, or a seal, or — " 

"No, no, Ml at present," said Clarence ; "the night is 
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'. Good- 
. it be had 
scarce got sixty yards before be heard tbe itinerant mer- 
chant cry out, — "Mr. Linden, Mr. Linden ! " and look- 
ing back, he beheld the honeat Brown putting bis shaggy 
pony at foil speed, in order u> overtake bin: no be pulled 
■p. 

" Well, Mr. Brown, what do yon want 1 " 
" Why, you see, air, you gave me no exact answer 
about the plum-colored velvet inexpreeaiblea," said Mr. 



CHAPTEB LIV. 

Ant we contemned ! 

The Doaili Marriage- 
It wh dusk when Clarence arrived at the very same inn 
at which, more than five years ago, he had assumed bis 
present name. As he recalled tbe note addressed to him, 
and the insignificant sum (his whole fortune) which it con- 
tained, he could not help smiling at the change bia lot had 
1 ' ' loonwitLered whenbe 

and from, which ehat 

longer availing, aud that that hand, i 

rora upon him, had become cold, he was uaoereu into. 

No. Four, and left to his meditations till bed time. 

Tbe neat day be recommenced hia journey. Weslbo- 
rough Park was, though in 
rideofV L - L 

meager, the features of the a 
Scottish character. On the right side of the road was a 
precipitous and perilous descent, and some workmen were 
placing posts along a path for foot-passengers on that aids 

unwary coachmen or equestrians from the dangerous vicin- 
ity to the descent, which a dark night might cause theui la 
incur. As Clarence looked idly on the workmen, and pain- 
fully on the crumbling and fearful descent I have described, 
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he Nttfe thought that that spot woutd, a few years after, be- 

erfirl degree the interests of his future life. Our yoaw 
i small inn, bearing tbe West- 
■ shortdistance from [be park 

Jess than an bour, nay, than ike fourth pan nf ao hour, 
might place him before bar, and decide his fete, hie heart, 
which bad hitherto sustained him, grew faint, and present- 
er!, first ftar, then anxiety, and, at East, despondency to his 
imagination and forebodings. 
, " At all events," said he, " I will see her alone before I 
will confer with her artful and proud mother, or fier cipher 
of a father. ' I will than tell Mr nil my history, and open 
to her all my secrets : I will only conceal from tier my pre- 
sent fortunes, for even if rumor should, hare informed her 
of them, it will be easy to rive the report no sanction ; I 
have a tight to that trial, when she it convinced that, at 
least, neither my birth nor character can disgrace- bar, I 
shall see if her lorn can enable her to overlook my suppos- 
ed poverty, and to share my uncertain lot. If so, then 
will be some triumph in undeceiving her error' and reward- 
ing her generosity: if not, I shall ba saved from involving 
my happiness with that of one who looks only to my world' 

lam no low-born pretender; but I owe it also to myself to 

1- i* my own individual qualities are sufficient to) 

..ere well calculated 

to make htm feet rather soared and suspicious, and whose 
pride had been severely wounded by the contempt with 
which his letter had been treated, — Clarence walked into 
the park, and, hovering around (be house, watched and 
waited that opportunity of addressing Lady Flora, which 
he trusted her habits of walking would afford him; but 
hours rolled away, tliei evening set in, mid Lady Flora had 
not once quitted the. house. 

More disappointed and sick at heart than he liked to 
conies*, Clarence returned to his inn, look his solitary 
steal, and strolling once mora into tbe park, watched be'- 
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aeath the window* till midnight, endasvonring to guess 
which were the casements of her apartments, and feeling 
bin heart beat bigh at every light which flatbed forth and 
disappeared, and every form which flitted across the win- 
dows of the great 'staircase. Little did Ladv Flora, as sbe 
■at in her room alone, and, in tears, musing; orer Clarenoo*a 
fancied worthlessness nnd infidelity, and told her heart 
again and again that she loved no mora, — little did she 
know whose eye kept vigils without, or whose fact brushed 
away the rank dews beneath her windows, or whose 
thoughts, though not altogether nnmihgted with reproach, 
were riveted, with all the ardour of a young and first love 

It was unfortunate for Linden th« be bad no ofjpostunjly 
of personalty pleading his suit ; bis altered form and faded 
countenance would at least bare ensured a hearing and ail 
interest for his honest though somewhat haughty sincerity ; 
bat though that day, and tlie next, and the nest, were penn- 
ed in the most anxious and unremitting vigilance, Clarence 
only once oangbt a glimpse of Lady Flora, and then she 
was one amid a tarn party: and Clarence, fearful of a pre- 
mature and untimely discovery, was forced to retire into the 
thicknesses of the park, and Lose the solitary re wa rd of bis 
watches almost as soon as he had won it. 

Wearied and racked by his suspense, and despairing of 
obtaining any favorable opportunity for an interview with- 
out such a request, Clarence at hut resolved to write to 

be pledged himself to clear up all that had hitherto seemed 
doubtful in his conduct and mysterious in his c ha r a cter. 
Though respectful, urgent, and bearing the impress of troth 
and feeling, the tone of (he letter was certainly that of a 
man who conceived be bed a right to a link resentment for 
the past, and a little confidence for the future. It was 
what might well be written by one who imagined his affec- 
tion had once been returned, but would as certainly have 
been deemed very presmnptnous by a tody who thought that 
the affection itself was a liberty. 

is at last commit- 
ted to' the care of alius* girl, tba daughter of tin Mgo- 
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keiaior, whom Lady Flora thrice • wenk penwtially faw M n o - 
ted in the mysteries of spelling, reading, Mid calligraphy. 
With many injunctions Id deliver the letter only to the 
hands of the beautUul teacher, piarence rruatei) hie despatch- 
es, to the little scholar, and, with a trembling frame, and 
wistful eye, watched Swan lake her rood, with her green 
satchel and her ihimng cheeks, to the great home. 

One hour, two horn, three boon passed, and the men- 
Mnger had not reUrned. Restless nod impatient, Clar- 
ence walked back to, bin inn, and bad not been .time many 
minotof before a servant, in the Wentburowb lively, ap- 
peared at the door of the humble hotel, and left the following 
letter for bia perusal and gratification. 
"8m, 
." The letter intended for my daughter haajtut been given 
to me by Lady Weatborough. I know not what gave rise 
to the language, or the very extraordinary reqoeit for a 
clandestine meeting, which you have thought proper to ad- 
dress to Lady Flora Ardeune; but you will allow me to 
obeerve, thai if you intend to confer upon my daughter the 
Tumor of > matrimonial proposal, ahe fully concurs with me 
and her mother in the negative, which 1 feel necessitated 
to pit opos your obliging offer. 

" I need not add that all correspondence with my daugh- 
ter meat clone here. I have the honor tn be, 

" Sir, your very obedient servant, 

"W/.9TBOROBQH. 

» fTattomgh Pant 
" To Clarence lAidn, Ess," 

Had Clarence's blood been turned to fire, bia veins could 
not have awelled and burnt with a fiercer heat than they did, 
as he read the above letter, — a masterpiece, perhaps, in 

the line of whu-asay be termed the "d -d civil" of 

epistolary favors. 

" Insufferable arrogance ! " ha muttered within hit 
teeth. " 1 will live to repay it. Perfidious, unfeeling wo- 
man, — what aa eacape I have bad of her I — Now, now, 
I am on the world, and alone, thank heaven. I will ac- 
cept Aspeden'a offer, and lean this country j when I re- 
turn, it (ball not be as. an humble suitor to Lady Flora 
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ban ■ fkher,— at laaat a rwoioal ana. Ha is old ud 
weak, and may die before I return. I will ne Mm once 
more, ftod then, heigh for Italy ! O ! I ani so happy,— 
» nappy al mj freedom and escape. What, bo !■ -waiter, 
— my borse, instantly i" — 



CHAPTER LV. 

Btal. - Want Iwve 



heiglit of summer, a low fire burnt in the grate ; and, 
■welching bin hands oyer An feeble flame, an old man, of 
about sixty, sat in an arm-chair, curiously caned with ar- 
morial bearings. The dim yet fitful name cunt its upward 
light upon a countenance, stern, haughty, and repellent, 
where the passions of youth and manbood bad dug them- 
aolvea graves in many an iron line and deep furrow : the 
forehead, though high, waa narrow and compreased,— aha 
brown sulknly overWg the eyes, end the now, which waa 
singolarly prominent and decided, age had sharpened, and 
brought out as it were, till it gave a stubborn and very for- 
bidding expression to the more sunken features oter which 
it rose with exaggerated dignity. Two bottles of wine, a 
few dried preserves, and a water glass, richly chased, and 



th gold, showed that the inmate of the apart - 
d the hour of the principal repast, and his 
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into Die apartment; then with a noiseless Gaud if opened' 
the spring of die casement, which was framed on a peculiar 
and old-tasbloned construction, that required * practised 
and familiar touch, — entered trie apartment, and crept on, 
silent and unperceived by the inhabitant of dm room, till . 
it paused, and stood motionless, with folded arms, scarce 
three steps behind the high bach of the old man's chair. 

Id a few minutes the latter moved from his position, and 
slowly rose; the abruptness with which he turned brought 
the dark figure of the intruder full and suddenly before him : 
he started beck, mid cried in an aknocdjone, — "Whoia 

The stranger made no reply. 

The old man, in a mice in which anger and pride ming- 
led with fear, repeated die question. The figure advanced. 



aif for support, against 
the oak wainscot ; Clarence approached. 
' "Ye*!"said he, mournfiifty, " your unfortunate, your 
offending, bet your guiftlese son. Hare than fire yearn | 
have been banished from your house. I have been thrown, 
while yet a boy, without friends, without guidance, without 
name, upon the wide world, and to the mercy of chance. I 
come now to you as' a man, claiming no assistance, and ut- 
tering no reproach, but to tell you that him whom unearth- 
ly father rejected, God has preserved; that without one 
unworthy or debasing act I hate won for myself the friends 
w*jo support, and the wealth which dignifies life, since it 
renders it independent. Through all the disadvantages I 
have struggled against, I have preserved unimpaired my 
llonor, and unsullied my conscience ; yon have disowned, 
but you might hare claimed me without shame. Father, 
these hands are clean > " 

A strong and evident emotion shook, the old mail's 
frame. He raised hftnself to his fiiR height, which tfas 
■till tail Buid commanding, and in a voice, the raetaral harsh- 
ness of which was rendered yet more repcllant by pas- 
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■San, replied, 'Boy ! your presumption h imm!Fce»bJe. 
What to mt it your wretehed lalal Go, — go, — go lo 
jonr miserable mother; find her out, — claim kindred 
then; live together, toil together, rol together; bat cam* 
not to me ! — disgrace to my house,— ask not admittance 
to my affections; the law may give yon my name, but 
sooner would I be torn piecemeal than owoyour right to It. 
If your want money, name the sum, take ii; cut up my 
fortune to shreds, — seiia my property, — revel on it, — 
but come not hm. Thii house u •acred ; pollute it not: 
I disown yon; I discard you; I — ay, I detest,;—!, loathe 

And with then words, which came forth aa if heaved 
from the inmost heart of the speaker, who shook with the 
fury he endeavoured to stifle, be fell back into his chair; 
and. fixed bis eyes, which glared fearfully through the in- 
creasing darkness, upon Linden, who stood high, erect, 
and eorrowfully, before him. ' 

"Unhappy old man ! " said Clarence: "have not the 

C.r« which have seared your form and whitened your 
ks brought some meekness to your rancor, some mercy 
to your injustice, for one whose only crime against you 

reproach, — nor do I. Maoyabhter hour, many a pang 
of shame, and mortification, and misery, which have made 
•car* in my heart that will never wear away, my wrongs 
have cost me; bat let them pass. Let them not swell your 
future and last account whenever it be required. I am 
about to leave this country, with a heavy and foreboding 
heart; we may never meet again on earth. I have no 
longer any wish, any chance of resuming the name you 
have deprived me of. T shall never thrust myself on yoar 

him whom you have placed so immeasurably above me in 
it deserved y< 

"Peace! and what pence havolhadl what respite 
from gnawing shame, the foulness anS leprosy of humilia- 
tion end reproach, since, — since — 1 But this is not your 
■*ult, yon lav: no, no, — it is another's i and you are only 
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the mark of my stigma, my disgraee, not. iu 
Ha ■ a nice distinction, truly. My blessin] 
*" mc, kneel; kneel, boy, and huve it ! '' 



" Why do you not kneel 1 " cried the old man, vchc- 

" It is the attitude of (be injurer, not of the injured ! " 
said Clarence, firmly. 

11 Injured 1 -~ insolent reprobate, — is it not I who am 
injured T Do you not read it in my brow, — here, here 1 
and die old man struck bis clenched bend violently against 
his temples. " Was I not injured," — {he continued, sink- 
ing hii voice into a key unnaturally low,) — " did I not 
trust implicitly 1 — did I not give up my heart without 
uiapicioD 1 — was I not duped deliciously 1 — was I not 

betrayed, — damnably, filthily betrayed 1 But that was w 
injury. Was not my old age turned into a drought, s sap- 
less tree, a poisoned spring 1 — were not my days made 



unavenged old man T Injured I -.— But this is no injury ! 
— Boy, boy, what are your wrongs to mine 1 " 

•' Father ! " cried Clarence, deprecatingly, " I am net 
the cause of your wrongs: is it jutt that tha innocent 
should suffer for the guilty 1 " 

"Speak not in thai voice ! " cried the old man, — " that 
voice ! — fie, fie on it. Hence ! away ! — away, boy ! 
■ — why tarry you 1 — My eon, and have that voiced — 
Pooh, you are not my son. Ha.ha ! — mu son > " 

" What am I, then V said Clarence, soothingly; for bo 
was shocked and grieved, rather than irritated, by ■ 
wrath which partook so strongly of insanity. 

" 1 will tell you," cried the hither, — " I will tell you 
whnt you are,— * yon are my curse I" 

" Farewell I " said Clarence, much agitated, and retir- 
ing to the window by which be had entered ; " may your 
heart never smite yot for your cruelty ! Farewell ! — may 
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ad for soa moment, Bad bis nature, faros <u il Ira, n- . 
lentad : but CIsmisjs «u already gone, and the miserable 
old nun m lefl alone la darkness, and noliiude, and lha 
passions which can make a hell of the human heart ! 



CHAFI'ER VI. 



Bed anst precis™, et 
VI rebus Uett. par all 



Wxarei 
different 



Mr transported 10 ■ lather and a Ma nf nnry 
different stamp. 

Il was about the hour of one, P. H., when the door of 
Mr. Varaaour Mordaunt'a study ni thrown open, and the 
■arrant announced Mr. Brown. 

" Your servant, sir, — your servant, Mr. Henry," aaid 
the itinerant, bowing tow to the two gentlemen thus ad- 
dressed. The fanner, Mr. Vavasour Mordannt, might be 
about the same age aa Linden's father. A shrewd, aensi- 
ble, ambitions Ban of the world, he had made his way 
from the state of a younger brother, with no fortune and 
very Utile interest, to considerable wealth, besides the 
property he had acquired by law, and to a degree of con- 
sideration for general influence and personal ability, 
which, considering he had no official or parliamentary raak, 
very fewofhis eumls enjoyed. Persevering, steady, craf- 
ty, midposaesaing, to an eminent degree, thai happy art of 
" caning," which ii the gnat secret of earning character 
and consequence in England, the riae and reputation of 
Mr. Vavasour Hordauat appeared leas to be wondered 
la only for those who 



at than envied ; yet eve" envy waa only for those who 
could not look beyond the surface of things. He waa at 
heart an anxious and unhappy man. The oil we do 
in the world is often paid back in the bosom of home. 
Mr. Vavasour Hordumt was, like Crauford, what might 
L - -rmed a mistaken utilitarian; he had lived utterly 

mariably fbr edf; but instead of uniting eelf-ia- 
with die interest of others, be considered .them 

rfccttv iocoiniiatible enau. Bui character m 



aa perfectly iocoinpatible ends. 



SI MllVII'0 HOVELS. 

■nncib mim of nil otijecta to heat; ee *et, thouwti 
In had rarely delisted into what might fairly be tcnneda, 
■virtue, be had never TiuMirssed what Bi|bx rigidly be 
called a proprietj. Ha bad not the awaiaa, the wit, the 
moral audacity of Craufbrd : he could not have indulged in 
one offence with impunity, by a iningled courage and 
hypocrisy in eeiling othere, — be wag the abve uf the for- 
mula which Cranfbrd eubjugnied la hinuelf. He was only 
ao far resembling Craufbrd, aa one men of the world re- 
aemblei another m aeLnjoosae end diytiroufauon : be could 
be dishonest, not viUsnoes, moth lees a villain upon 
system. He ma a cmUrr, Crauford a iypacriii: bia at- 
tend opinion! were, like Creaford'a, differing from hia 
conduct ; but be brlirvrd the truth of the former even while 
alanine; in the latter: be canted ao sincerely that the tear* 
came to hia eyes when be apoke- Never waa there a man 
more exemplary in words: people who departed treat bin 
went away impreaaed with the idea of an exceat of 
honor,— a plethora of coDacience. " It waa almost a 
pity," aaid (hey, " tbat Mr. Vanaour waa ao 



si n, 

aad guardian to their eons. None but he could, in carry- 
ing the hvwaait against Mordnunt, have lost nothing in 
reputation by aocceaa. But there waa aoamthing ao epe- 




s firm. The child, waeo 
young, had been singularly handsome and intelligent; and 
Vaaaaour, aa he tolled end toiled at hia ingenious aad 
Eracefal cbeateriei, pleased himself with nntieiaating the 
and advantages the heir to hia labors would 



importance an. 

aawsjnen te than t) 

anil, of the justi 



.f wrsirhke better aatieped the iroU 
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than his own breast; for lhal son, be rejoicsel as lie 
looked around [he stalely halls and noble domain from 
which [he rightful possessor had been driven; for that son 



loo old lo enpect m 
int bod he anticipate 
il fancy, whatever wealth could purchase, 

ito, then 



iase, beauty 



. r .oallyanda 

himself of his kinsman's estate, than the prosperity of his 
life dried and withered away, like Jonah's gourd, in a sin- 
gle night. Hisson.at theage of thirteen, fell front a »caf- 

Blteratioiis in the old house, and became a cripple and vale- 

guine temperament, cherished a hope that surgical assist- 

lo professor, from quack to quack, he carried the unhappy 
boy, and as each remedy failed, he was only [lie moreimpu- 
lient tu devise a new one. But as it was the mind as wall 
as person of his son in which the father had stored up his 
ambition ; so, in despite of this fearful accident, and the 
wretched health by which it was followed. Vavasour never 
suffered his son to rest from die tanks, and tuitions, and 
lectures of the various masters by whom he w;is Mut.-.nndeil, 
The poor boy, it is true, deprived of physical exertion, nnd 
naturally of a serious and applicative disposition, required 
very little urging to second his father's wishes for his men- 
tal improvement; and as the luldrswere all of ihe orthodox 

(but vanity) in any other works than those in which their 
own education has consisted ; so Henry Vnvnsonr became 
at once the victor and victim of BentleVfl and Scaligers, 
word-weighers and metre-scanners, till, otterlv- ignorant of 



tin.! useless applicnlioi 
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lent scholar, (aa it ii termed,) with tlie worst regulated 
Bud wont informed mihd of almost any of his euotempo- 
raiies equal to himself in the advantages of ability, origin*! 
goodness of disposition, and the costly and profuse expen- 
diture of education. 

But the vain father, as be heard, on ail sides, of his son's 
talenti, s*w nothing sinister io their direction ; and though 
the poor boy grew daily more contracted in mind, f- J 
broken io frame, Vavasour yet hugged more and m 



and building, and hoping, and anticipating, for one at wltose 
vary feet the grave was already dug I 

But we left Mr. Brown in the study, making his how and 
professions of service to Mr Vavasour Mordaunt and his son. 

" Good day, honot Brown," said the former, a middle 
ailed and rawer stout man, with a well powdered head, and 
a (harp, shrewd, and very sallow countenance ; " good 
day, — have you brought any of the foreign Uipttwa yon 
spoke of, for Mr. Henry 1 " 

," Yea, sir, I have some curiously line sou d'or and Uquemi 
des lite, besides the morotqiono and curapoa. The late 
Lady Waddilove honored my taste in these mutters with 
her special approbation. " 

-'* My dear boy," sui<_ , 

lay extended on the couch, reading, a 
(that must noble drama ever created,) but tte who upon it, 
— " my dear boy, aa you are lond of Uquivri, I desired 
Brown tu get some peculiarly fine ; perhaps, — " 

"Pish!" said theson, ffetfiillyinterruptioghim, "do, 
I beseech you, take your hand off my shoulder. Seenow, 
you have made me lose my place. I really do wish you 
would leave me alone for one moment in the day." 

" I beg your pardon, Henry," said the father, looking 
reverently on the Greek characters which bis son preferred 
tu the newspaper. " it is very vexatious, I own; but do 
taste these Hqutwt. Dr. Lukewarm said you might have 
([very thing you liked — " 

" But quiet '. " muttered tlie cripple. 

" I assure yun, fir," Mid tile wandering merchant, 
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" that the j are excellent ; allow me, Mr. Vavasour Bor- 
daunt, to ring for a corkscrew. I reaHy do think, sir, that 
Mr. Henry looks ranch better, — I declare ho boa quite a. 

"No, indeed '." raid Vavasour, eagerly. " Well, it 
seems to mi, too, that he is getting better. I intend him 

to try Hr. E '9 patent collar in a dny or two ; hut that 

will in jume measure prevent hit reading. A great pity; 
for I am (err anxious that he should lose no lime in bis 
studies just at present. He goes to Cambridge in October. 

" Indeed, sir. Well, he will set the town In a blase, I 
guess, sir I Everybody says what a fine scholar Hr. Henry 

" Ay, ay,' 1 said Vavasour, gratified even by this praise, 

here Vavasour's look grew sanctified,) " he is good enough. 
His principles do equal honor to his head and heart. He 
would be no son of mine if be were not as moeh the geiale- 
man at the eeJialar." 

The youth lifted hisheavj and distorted face from Ha 
book, and a sneer raised his np for a moment; but a sodden 
spaam of pain seizing him, the expression changed, and 
Vavasour, whose eyes were fixed upon him, hastened to hia 

"Throw open the window.Brown ; ring the bell,— call— " 

" Pooh, father," cried the boy, with a sharp, angry voice, 
" I am not going to die yet, nor faint either ; bat it is all 
your fault. If yon will have those odious, vulgar people 



ful anger, " 

joyment thai brought Brown here, — yon must b 

" Yon tease me to death," grumbled the pee* 

" Well, sir," said Mr. Brown, " shnll I leav 
lies here 1 or do yon please lhat I should give tl 
butler 1 ! I see thai lam displeasing and trout 
Mr. Henry; but as my worthy friend and patroness, t! 
late Lady— " 



"-Go, — go, — honest Brown !" said Vavasour, (who 
desired every man's good word,)— " go, and give the 
liqaewi 10 Preston. Mr. Henry is extremely torry that 



he 10 himself, in a little fury,— for Mr. Brown peculiarly 
valued himself on his gentility, — *' ' odious and vulgar ! ' 
To think of his little lordilap uttering such shameful wnrds! 
However, I will go into the steward's room, and abase him 
there. Bui, I suppose, I shall get no dinner in this bouse, 

no, not so much as a crust of bread; tor while the old 

gentleman is launching out into such prodigious expenses 
on a great scale, — making heathenish temples, and spoil- 
ing the fine old house with hit new picture gallery and 
nonsense, — he is so close in small matters, that I warrant 
not a candle-end escapes him; griping and pinching, and 
squeezing with one land, and scattering money, as if it 
were dirt, with the other, — and all fur that cross, ugly, de- 
formed, little whipper-snapper of a son. 'Odious and vul- 
gar,' indeed I What shocking language. Mr. Algernon 
Muriiaunt would never have made use of such words, I 
know. And, bless me, now I think of it, 1 wonder when 
thai poor gentleman is, — the young heir here is nol long 
for this world, I can see ; and who knows but what Mr. 



doing a kind thing; and Mr. Algernon was always very 

Eirf to me ; and 1 am sure I don't care about the security, 
ugh I think it will be as sure as sixpence; for the old 
gentleman must be past sixty, and the., young one is the 
worse life of the two. We should help one another, — it 
is but one's duty: and if he is in great distress, he would 
not mind a handsome premium. Well, nobody can say 
Harris Brown it not at charitable as the beat Christian 
breathing; and, as the late Lady Waddilove very justly 

Mullering over these reflections, Hr. Brown took his 
way to the steward's room. 
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CHAPTER LV1I. 
GJorv- How, two IMten ! 



" My dear Duke,— After your kind letter, you will 
forgive me for not haling called upon you before I left Eng- 
land ; for you bate led me to hope thai I ma; dispense 

I was in no mood to visit even you during the few days I 
was in London, previous to my departure. Some French 

our friends, when in sickness or misfortune, is to avoid 
them.' 1 will not any bow far I disagree with this senti- 
ment : but I know that a French philosopher will be an un- 
answerable authority with you ; nnd so I will take shelter 
even under the battery of an enemy. 

"I am waiting here for some days, in expectation of 
Lord Aspeden's arrival. Sick as I wus of England, and 
nil that has lately occurred to me there, I was glad to 
have an opportunity of leaving it sooner than my chef dip- 
lamatique could do; sod I amuse myself very indifferently 
in this dull town, with reading all the morning, plays all 
the evening, and dreams of my happier friends all the night. 

" And so you are sorry that f did not destroy Lord Bo- 
rodaile. My dear duke, yon would have been much mora 
sorry if I had ! What could you then have done for a living 
Pascguin for your stray lampoons and vagrant sarcasms 1 
Had an unfortunate bullet carried away 

"That peer of England,— pillar of the state, 
as you term him, pray on whom could 'Duke Humphrey 
unfold bis griefs f'— All, my ford, better as it is, believe 






jou will find cause to bless my forbear 
tale yourself upon the existence of its _ ,. 

"Dure I hope that, amid all the gayeties which 
you, you will find time to write to me 1 If bo, you 
have in return the earliest intelligence of every ut 
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no, and the most elaborate criticisms on every budding 
figurante of our court, 

"Have you met Trollolop lately, — and in what new 

pursuit an his intellectual energies engaged 1 There, yuu 

see, I have fairly entrapped your grace into a question, 

which common courtesy will oblige you to answer. Adieu. 

" Ever, my dear duke, 

" Moat truly yours, &c. v 



" A thousand [hanks, man chcr, for your letter, though it 
was certainly lets amusing and animated than I could We 
wished it for your sake, as well as my own ; yet it could 
not have been more welcomely received, had it been as 
witty as your conversation itself. 1 heard that you bad 
accepted the place of secretary to Lord Aspeden, and that 
you had passed through London on your way to the conti- 
nent, looking, — (the amiable Callythorpe, 'who never 
natters,' is my authority,) — more like a ghost than your- 
self. So you may be sure, my dear Linden, that I was 
very anxious to be convinced, under your own hand, of 

" rr '-'-- ---re of yourself, my good fellow, and don't im- 



Kine, as I am apt 
arnought, and will carry 
ihilosopoical i 



'nought, and will carry you over every tiling. In n 



' In age we should n 
in youth, that we axe to (m old.' — Ebero ! — am I not pro- 
become my long face well ; and to aay truth, I am tired of 
being witty, — every one thinks he can be that, — so I 
will borrow Trollolop's philosophy, — take snuff, wear a 
wig out of curl, and grow wise, instead of merry. 

" Apropos of TrolloJop ; let me not forget that yon 
honor him with your inquiries. I saw him three days 
since, and he asked me if I had been impressed lately with 
the idea vulgarly culled Clarence Linden ; and he then 
proceeded to inform tne that he had heard like atoms which 
composed your frame were about to be resolved into a new 



(wm. WhiU I ni knining my brown very wisely at this 
intelligence, he pasted on to apprise me that I had neither 
length, breadth, or extension, or any thing but mind. 
Flattered by, bo delicate a compliment to my undemand- 
ing, I yielded my assent ; and be then shifted hia ground, 

we were but modifications of matter, — and that, in a 
word, I was nil body. I took advantage of this doctrine, 
and forthwith removed my modification of matter from hie. 

" Findlater baa just lost hia younger brother in a duel. 
You hare no idea bow shocking it was. Sir Christopher, 

one day, heard hie brother, who had just entered the 

Dragoons, ridiculed for his want of spirit, by Major Elton, 
who professed to be hia beat friend, — the honest heart of 
our worthy baronet was shocked beyond measure at this 
perfidy, and the next time his brother mentioned Elton^s 
name with praise, out came the story. You may guess the 
rest : young Findlater called out Elton, who shot him 
through the lunge! — 'I did it for the best,' cried Sir 
Christopher. 

"La paian-e paiti Mermnllt .' — What an Ariadne! 
Just as I was thinking to play the Bacchus to your These- 
us, up steps an old geutleman from Yorkshire, who bean 
it is fashionable to marry bemat rajas, proposes honorable 
matrimony, and deprives me and the world of La Heron- 
ville ! The wedding took place on Monday hist, and the 
happy pair set out to their seat in the North. Verily, we 
shall have quite a new race in the next generation, — I ex- 
pect all the babes will skip into the world, with a pan dt 
ajJiyr, singing in sweet trebles — 

"Little usnclnx loves we are; 

" I think you will be surprised to hear that Lord Boro- 
daile ia beginning to thaw, — I saw him smile the other 
day I Certainly, we are not so near the North Pole as we 

tumn, to your old friends, the Weslborougos. Report says 
that he is uajxu tfriidetabdU Five; but, then, Report 
is such a liar 1 — For my own part I always contradict her. 
" Tell me bow Lord Aspeden's flatteries are received in 
Italy. Somewhat like >uow in that country, 1 should iin- 



agrne, — more surprising than agreeable ! I eagerly em- 
brace your offer of correspondence, and assure you thai 
lllere are few people by whose friendship I conceive my- 
self so much honored as by yours. You will believe [his; 
for you know thai, like Callythorpe, I never flitter. Fare- 
well for the present. 

" Sincerely yours, 



CHAPTER VIII. 

A\ Rick. — Ay, if the ee.il tempt the- to do food. 
SJ. Ehz — Shall I forget myself lo be myself t 

It wanted one hour to midnight, as Craoford walked 
sluwly to the lonely and humble street where he had ap- 
pointed bis meeting with Glendower. It was a stormy 
and fearful night. The day had been uncommonly sultry, 
and ae it died away, thick masses of cloud came laboring 
along the air, which lay heavy and breathless, as if under 
a spell, — a* if in those dense and haggard vapors the rider 
of the storm sat, like an incubus, upon the atmosphere be- 
neath, and paralyzed the motion and wholesomenees of the 
sleeping winds, And about the hour of twilight, or rather 
when twilight should have been, instead of its quiet star, 
from one obscure corner of the heavens flashed a solitary 
gleam of lightning, lingered a moment, 

" And ore a mail had power to aay, Behold : 
The jaws of darkness did devour it up." 

Bat then, as if awakened from a torpor by a signal uni- 
versally acknowledged, from the courts and quarters of 
heaven, came, blaze after blaze, and peal upon peal, the 
light and voices of the elements when they walk abroad. 
The rain fell not ; all was dry and arid. The mood of na- 
ture seemed not gentle enough for tears ; and the lightning, 
livid and forked, flashed from the sullen and motionless 
clouds with a deadly fierceness, made trebly peri loan by thai 
panting drought and stagnation of the air. The streets 
war* empty and silent, as if the huge city hod been doom- 
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ed nod delivered to the wrath of the tempest, — and ever 
and n»D toe lightnings paused upon the housetops, shook 
and quivered as if meditating their stroke, and then, baf- 
fled, aa it were, by some superior and guardian agency, 
vanished into their gloomy tents, and made their next de- 
It was a remarkable instance of the force with which ■ 
cherished object occupies the thoughts, and of the ail-auffi- 

sciousness of danger with which Cranford, a man hjurioua 
as well as naturally timid, moved amid the angry fires of 
heaven, and brooded, undisturbed, and sullenly serene, over 



night for our meeting," thought he, 
swill not fail me. Now lei me eon over mv i 
it tell him all yet. Such babes must be led into error ba- 



sk. I must 
-just a little inkling will suffice, 



iortunate that I met him, for verily 1 am surrounded with 
danger, and a very little delay in the assistance lam forced 
to seek, might exalt me to n higher elevation than the peer- 



a the series of the light- 
■s, against which the dull 
"■evented Craufbrd and 



nines, and the consequent darkness, agai 
and scanty lamps vainly struggled, prevei 
another figure, approaching from the opp 
ing each other till tbey, almost touched. — Cranford stopped 

" Is it you 1 " said be. 

" It is a man who has outlived fortune ! " answered 
Glendower, in the exaggerated and metaphorical language 
which the thoughts of men who imagine warmly, and are 
excited powerfully, bo often assume. 

" Then,* 1 rejoined. Crauford, " you are the more suited 
for my purpose. A little urging of necessity behind is a 
niarveUuiu whetler of the appetite to danger before. — He ! 
ne ! " And as he said (his, his low, chuckling laugh, jar- 
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rirurly enough Contrasted villi the character of the night 
end tie companion. 

Glendower replied not : a pause earned ; and (he light- 
ning, which, spreading on n sodden from east to wot, hung 
nver the city, — a burning and ghastly canopy, — showed 
tbe lace of each to the other, working, and almost haggard, 
u it wan, with the conception of dark thoughts, and ren- 
dered wan and unearthly by the spectral light in which it 
was beheld.—" It is an awful night ! " saidGlendower. 

" True," answered Cnuifovd, — "a very awful night; 
hut we are all sale under the care of Providence.— Jesus I 
what a flush ! — Think you it is a favorable opportunity for 

" what hare the thunders 

nil thiogi," rejoined 
>n the guilty by fain 

u of the heart I I tell you 
re that within Co which the 
. ace ! But guilt, you aay, — 
what have we to do with guilt 1 

Crauford hesitated, and, avoiding any reply to this ques- 
tion, drew Glendower'a arm within his own, and, in a low 
half-whispered tone, said, — 

" Glendower, survey mankind; look with a passionless? 
and unprejudiced eye upon the scene which moves around 
u* : what do you aee anywhere but the same reacted and 
eternal law of nature, — all, all preying upon each other. 
Or if there be a solitary individual who refrains, he is as 4 
nun without a common hedge, without a marriage garment, 
and the rest trample him under loot ! Glendower, you are 
such a man 1 Now hearken, Twill deceive you not; Ihon- 
mnch to beguile you, even to your own good. ] 
9, fairly and at once, dint in the scheme I shall 




unfold to yon, there maybe something repugnant to tbe fac- 
titious and theoretical principles oTeducatio- *-'— 

hostile to the prejudi 
the mind: but— '■ 



1 and theoretical principles oT education, — something 
' ' ' ' aasoningSjOf 

his bold and n 



" Hold ! " said Glendower, abruptly, pausing and fi*ii 
1 " ' '"'-lyo upon the teinpter; "hold !■ 
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there will be bo need of argument or refinement in this 
case : tell me at once your scheme, and at once I wiH ac- 

'• Gently," answered Crauford : " to all deeds of con- 
tract there ia a preamble. Listen to me yet further : when 
I have ceased, I will listen to you. It is in lain that yon 

Clace man in cities^ — it ia in vain that you fetter bim with 
iwa, — it la in Tain that yon pour into hii mind the light 
of an imperfect morality, of a glimmering wisdom, of an 
ineffectual religion : in all places be ia the tame, — tbe 
name Ravage and crafty being, who makes the passions 
which rule himself the tools of his conquest over others ! 
There is in all creation but one evident law, — self-preser- 

it is still fundamentally and essentially unaltered. Glen- 
dower, that self-preservation is our bond now. Of myself 
I do not at present speak, — I refer only to yon .- self- 
preservation commands you to place implicit confidence in 
me ; it impels you to abjure indigence, by accepting tbe 
proposal I am about to make to you." 

" You, as yet, speak enigmas," said Glendower ; " bnt 
they are sufficiently clear to tell me their sense is not such 
u I have heard you utter." 

"Yon are right. Truth is not always safe, — safe either 
to others, or to ourselves ! But I bare open to you now my 
real heart : look in it, — I dare to nay that you will behold 
charity, benevolence, piety to God, love and friendship al 



piety to God, love and friendship a 
:If; but I own, also, that yon will be- 

— not to be the only idle being in the world, where all are 

and uncertain game, and yet shunning to employ all the arti 
of which he is mauler. I will own to you that, lone since, 
had I been foolishly inert, I should have been, at this ino- 



the blessings of life. 1 dispense those blessings to others. 
Look round tbe world, — whose Dame stands fairer than 
mine 1 whose hand relieves more of human distresses 1 
whose tongue preaches pore r doctrines * None, Glcodower, 
none. I offer to you means not dissimilar to those I have 
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nt unequal to those I possess. "Yothing 
able fastidiousness will make yuu hcs- 

rnmcanjurt expect that I have met™ thisnight with 
jlution to be unjustifiably fastidious, laid Gkmdower, 



sidering whether it was yet the time for disclosing the im- 
portauc secret. While he was deliberating, the sullen 
clouds began to break from their suspense. A. dnnble dark- 
ness gathered around, and a few large drops fell on the 
Kund in token of a more general discharge about lo foU 
from the floodgates of heaven. The two men moved 
onward, and look shelter trader an old arch. 

Crauford first broke silence. " Hist," said he, — " hist, 
— do ton hear any thing!" 

" Yes ! I heard the winds and the rain, and the shak- 
ing of houses, and the plashing pavements, and the reek- 
ing housetops, — nothing more." 

Looking long and anxiously around to certify himself 
that none was indeed the witness of their conference, Crau- 
ford approached close to Glendower, and hud his hand 
heavily upon his arm. At that moment a vivid and length- 
ened flash of lightning shot through the ruined arch, and 
gave to Crauford 'a countenance a lustre which Glendower 
almost started to behold. The face, usually so smooth, 
calm, bright in complexion, and almost inexpressive from 
its extreme composure, now agitated by the excitement of 
the moment, and tinged by the ghastly light of the skies, 
became literally fearful. The cold blue eye . glared out 
from its socket, - — the lips blanched, and parting in act to 
speak, showed the white glistening teeth ; and the corner* 
of the month, drawn down in a half sneer, gave to the 
cheeks, rendered green and livid by the lightning, a lean 
and hollow appearance, contrary to their natural shape. 

" It is," said Crauford, in a whispered but distinct tone, 
" a perilous secret that I am about to disclose to yt>u. I, 

have, and you will not therefore be surprised if I forestall 
the ceremonies of their court, and require an oath.*' 
Then, his manner ami voice suddenly changing into an 
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name «t Bod deep solemnity, as excitation gave bun an 
eloquence more impressive, because unnatural to hi* ordi- 
nary moments, bo continued ; " By these lightnings and 

in their terrible sports, — by the earth, whose lowers they 
crumble, and herbs they blight, and creatures they blast 
into cinders at their will, — by Him whom, whatever be 
the name lie bears, all men in the living world worship and 
tremble hefore, — by whatever is ■acred in this great and 
mysterious universe, and at the peril of whatever can 
wither, and destroy, and curse, — swear to preserve invio- 
lable and for ever the secret I shall whisper to your ear ! " 

The profound darkness which now, in the pause of the 
lightning, wrap the scene, bid from Crauford ail sight of 
the effect he bad produced, and even the very outline of 
Glendower's figure : bat the gloom made more distinct (ha 
voice which thrilled through it upon Cranlbrd's ear. 

" Promise me that there is not dishonor, nor crime, 
which is dishonor, in this confidence, and I swear." 

Crauford ground his teeth. He was about to reply im- 
petuously, but he checked himself. "I am not going,** 
thought he, " to communicate my own share of this plot, 
but merely to state thai a plot doe* exist, and then to point 
out in what manner he can profit by it, — so far, therefore, 
(here is no guilt in his concealment, and, consequently, no 
excuse for him to break his vow." 

Rapidly running over this self-argument, he said aloud, 
— ■'(promise!'* 

" And," rejoined Glendower, " I swear ! " 

At the close of this sentence another flash of lightning 
again made darkness risible, and Glendower, beholding 
the countenance of his companion, again recoiled ; for iu 
mingled haggardness and triumph seemed to bis excited 

said Crauford, relapsing into his usual careless tone, some- 
what enlivened by his sneer, " now, then, you must not in- 
terrupt me in my disclosure, by those starts and exclama- 
tions which break from your philosophy like sparks from 
flint. Hear me throughout." 

And, bending down, till his mouth reached Glendower's 
ear, he commenced his recital. Artfully hiding bis own 
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agency, the master-spring of the gigantic machinery of 
fraud, which, too mighty lor a jingle hand, required tin as- 
sistant, — throwing into obscurity the sin, while, knowing 
the undaunted courage and desperate fortunes of the man, 
lie did not affect to conceal the danger, — expatiating upon 
the advantages, the immense and almost inexhaustible re- 
sources of wealth which his scheme suddenly opened upon 
one in the deepest abyss of poverty, and slightly sketching, 



vanity, the ingenuity and' genius by which 
iginaled, and could only be sustained, — 



the scheme originated, and could only b 
Craufbrd's detail of temptation, in its knowlec „ 

ts adaptation of act to principles, in its weblike 

a splendid masterpiece of villanous intention. 

_ _. /bile Glendower listened, and bis silence flattered 
Craufurd's belief of victory, not (or one single moment 
did a weak or yielding desire creep around his heart. 
Subtly as the scheme was varnished, and scarce' a tithe of 
its comprehensive enormity unfolded, the strong and acute 
mind of one long accustomed to unravel sophistry and gaze 
on the loveliness of truth, saw at once that the scheme 
proposed was of the most unmingled treachery and base- 
ness. Sick, chilled, writhing at beart, Glendower leant 
against the damp wall ; as every word, which the tempter 
fondly imagined was irresistibly confirming his purpose, 
tore away the last prop to which, iu the credulity of hope, 
the student had clung, and mocked while it crushed the 
fondness of his belief. 

Crauford ceased, and stretched forth bis hand to grasp 
Okndower's. He felt it not. — "You do not apeak, my 
friend," said he ; "do yon deliberate, or have you not 
decided 1 " Still no answer came. Surprised, and half 
alarmed, he turned round, and perceived, by a momentary 
flash of lightning, that Glendower had risen, and was 
moving away toward the mouth of the arch. 

"Good heavens I Glendower," cried Crauford, " where 
are you going 1" 

" Anywhere," cried Glendower, in a sudden paroxysm 
of indignant passion, " anywhere in this great globe of 
suffering, so that the agonies of my human flesh and heart 
are not polluted by the accents of crime ! And such crime! 



— Why, I would rather go forth into the highways, and 
win bread by the aharp knife, and the death struggle, than 
■ink my soul in such noire and filtbinesaof sin. Fraud, — 
fraud, — treachery ! Merciful Father! what can be my 
Male, when theae are auppoaed to tempi me ! " 

Astonished and aghast, Crauford remained rooted to the 

„ ... _. ., ._, man! that I 

should have devoted my beat and freshes! years to (be 
dream of serving thee * In my boyiah enthusiasm, in my 
brief day of pleasure and of power, in the intoxication of 
love, in the reverse of fortune, in the squalid and obscure 
chamber! of degradation and poverty, that one hope ani- 
mated, cheered, sustained me through all ! In temptation 
sa did this brain forego, or 



misery did thia heart forget, thy great and advancing 

iae 1 In the wide world, ia there one being whom I 

n thought, — one being who, in the 



fellowship of want, should not have drunk of my cup, or 
broken with me the last morsel of my bread ! — and now, 

And hiding his nice with his handa, he gave way to ■ 
violence of feeling, before which the weaker nature of 
Crauford stood trembling and abashed. It lasted not long; 
he raised his head from its drooping posture, and, as he 
stood at the entrance of the arch, a prolonged flash from 
the inconstant skies shone full upon his form. Tall, erect, 

tenance and haughty stature in bold And distinct relief ; 
all trace of the past passion had vanished" perfectly calm 
and aet, his feature* borrowed even dignity from their 
marble paleness, and the marks of suffering, which the last 
few months had writ in legible characters on the cheek and 
brow. Seeking out, with an eye to which the intolerable 
lightnings seemed to have lent something of their fire, the 
cowering and bended form of his companion, he said,— 

" Go home, miserable derider of The virtue you cannot 
understand, — go to your luxurious and costly homo, — go and 
repine that human nature is not measured by your mangled 
and crippled law.'' ; umid men, yet more fallen than I am. 
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hope to select yoor victim; — amid prison*, and hovels, and 
roofless sbedn,r- amid rags and destitution, and wretches 
made mad by hunger, hope that you may find a villain. — 
I leave you lo thai hope, and — lo remembrance !" 

As Glendower moved away, Crauford recovered himself. 
Rendered desperate by the vital necessity of procuring 
some speedy aid in his designs, and not yet perfectly per- 
mjaded of the fallacy of his former judgment, he waa resol- 
ved not to toner Glendower thus easily to depart. Smoth- 

bypocrisy, he epruog forward, and laid his hand upon 
Glen dower's shoulder. 

"Stay, May," said he, inn soothing and soft voice J "yon 
have wronged me greatly. I pardon your warmth, — nay, I 
honor it; but hereafter you will repent your judgment of 
me. At least, do justice to my intentions. Waa I an 
actor in the scheme proposed to you 1— what waa It to mrl 
Waa I in the smallest degree to be benefited by it 1 Could 
I have any other motive than affection for you 1 If I erred, 
it was from a different view of the question j but is it bat 
the duty of a friend to find expedient* far distress, and to 
leave to the distressed person the right of accepting or re- 
jecting them 1 But let this drop for ever; — partake of my 
fortune, — be my adopted brother Here, I have hundreds 
about me at this moment; lake them all, and own at least 
that I meant you well." 

Feeling that Glendower, who at first had vainly endea- 
voured to shake off his hand, now turned townrd him, though 
at the moment it was too dark to see his countenance, 
the wily tweaker continued, " Yes, Glendower, if by thai 
name I must alone address you, take all I have, — (here is 
no one in this world dearer to mo than you i 
lonely and disappointed man, without child™ 
sought out a friend who might be ray brother 



words which it 



m faint and weak," said Glendower, slowly, "and 



riddle 1 ■ 



length, and with 
, hute. 1 - 
if you loved 



polluted my very ear to ca 
' " Will It pleast 



proposed would hi 



relief. Nor is (his all; lbs phn 
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" The tniih is thin," mid Craafbrd: ' 
pride, — I bared you would not accept _ _ 
niary aid, even from friendship. 1 was driven 

to deriae some plan of independence for vou: I c__ 

of no plan but that which I proposed. You speak of it u 
wicked: it may be so; but it seemed not wicked tome. I 

of morals; bat it i«, at loan, sincere. Judging of my 
propoBft] by that system, I saw no sin in it. I saw, too, 
much leas danger than, ia the honesty of my heart,! spoke 
of. In a similar distreta, I solemnly swear, I myself 
this alt; tb 
ced thousands in your power. 

„ , tr life, and the liven of the* 

dear to you, of greater value than these sums to the per- 
sons defrauded, — ay — defrauded, if you will: forgive ma 
if I thonght that with these thousands you would effect 
far more good to the community than their legitimate own- 
ers. Upon these grounds, and on some others, too tedious 
now to state, I justified my proposal to my conscience. 
Pardon me, I again beseech you : accept my last proposal ; 
be my partner, my friend, my heir} aod 'forget a schema 
never proposed to you, if I had hoped (what I hope now) 
that you would accept the alternative which it is my pride 
to oner, and which you are not justified, even by pride, to 

" Great Source of all knowledge ! ' 
dower, scarce audibly, and to bimseu , . . _ 

unfathomable God 1 — dost thou most loathe or pity thine 
abased creatures, walking in their dim reason upon this 
little earth, and sanctioning fraud, treachery, crime, upon 
a principle borrowed from thy laws ! O ! when — when 
will thy full light of wisdom travel down to us, and guilt 
and sorrow, and this world's evil mysteries, roll away like 
, vapors before the blase 1 " 

"I donol hear you my friend," said Crsuford. "Speak 
aloud; you will, — I feel you will, accept my offer, and be- 
come my brother '. " 

" Away ! " said Glendower. " I will not." 

' ' 'is touched ! " mattered Crau- 

- - ya^ae 
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unfit for talk m present, - - both unstrung by our lata jar. 
Yoa will meet me again to-morrow, perfiape 1 I will ac- 
company you now to your door." 

"Notastep: our patbs are different." 

"Well, well, if you will have it K, be it aa you plane. 
I have onended; you have a right to punish me, and play 
the churl to-night ; but your address 1 " 

"Yonder," said Glendower, pointing to the heaven. 
" Come to me a month hence, and you will and me thcrt I " 

" Nay, nay, mv friend, your brain is healed, but you 
leave me! Well, "ai I said, your will ia mine; at least take 
aome of these paltry notes in earnest of our bargain ; re- 
member when nent we meet yon will Hilars nil I have." 

.have old debts lu settle. When last I saw you, yon lent ma 

le poor guinea gone. Fear not, — even to the "i- 

d, ungenerous. Stay.stay,- 



" Foul, fool that I am," cried Craufurd, stamping vehe- 
mently on the Round, — "in what point did my wit fail 
me, that t could not win one whom very hunger had driven 

the police shall be set to wurk : these half-confidences may 

diffidently than a whining harlot upon virtue, and yet be so 
■tubborn upon trial ! Dastard that I am too, as well as 
fool, — I felt sunk into the dust bv his voice. But pooh, I 
must have him yet) your wu rat villains make the most noise 
about the first step. True, that I cannot storm, but t will 
undermine.. But, wretch that I am, I ml win him or 
another soon, or I perish on a gibbet, — Out, base though 1 1" 



Google 
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CHAPTER IX. 

li villa; qiim, il oc'lis cernorehn-,' mirabiles mnorei [ut all 

It was *tm09t dawn when Glendower relumed to his 
borne- Fearful of disturbing his wife, be stole with mute 
steps to the damp and tugged chamber, where the hist son 
of a princely line, and the legitimate owner of lands and 
halls which ducal rank might nave envied, held his miser- 
able asylum. The tint faint streaks of coming light broke 
through the sbutterless and shattered windows, and be saw 
thataAe reclined ina deep sleep upon the chair beside their 
child's oouch. She would not go to bed herself till Glen, 
dower returned, and she had sat up, watching and praying, 
and listen log for his footsteps, till, in the utter exhaustion 
of debility and sickness, sleep had fallen upon her. Glen- 
dower bent over ber. , 

"Sleep," said he, " sieep oo ! The wicked do notcome 
to thee now. Thou art in a world that has no fellowship 
with this, — a world from which even happiness is not ban- 
ished t Nor woe, nor pain, nor memory of the past, nor 
lespalr of all before thee, make the characters of thy pre«. 

- state ! Thou forestalleet the forgetfulnees of the grave, 
thy heart concentrates all earth's comfort in one word. 
Oblivion.' Beautiful, now beautiful thou art even yet ! 
lik, that momentary blush, years have not conquered 
them. They are as when, my young bride, thou didst lean 
first upon my bosom, and dream that sorrow was no more ! 
And I have brought thee unto this. These green walla 
make thy bridal chamber, — yon fragments of bread thy 
bridal board. Well! it is no matter f thou art on thy way 
to a land, where all things, even a breaking heart, are at 



in save thee for an 
thht little and sordid life, that w 
What in this dreadful dream, 
stake 1" 
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And Glendower knell betide hit wife, sod despite his 
words, lean flawed Cm and gushingly down his cheeks ; 
and wearied as he was, he watched upon her slumbers, till 
they fell from the eyes to which his present* was more joy- 
emu than die day. 

It was a beautiful thing, even in sorrow, to see that con- 
pie, whom want could not debase, nor misfortune, which 
makes even generosity selfish, divorce 1 All that fate had 
stripped from the poetry and graces of life, had not shaken 
one leaf from the romance of their green nod uowithered 
affections ! They were the very type of love in its holiest 
and most enduring shape : their hearts had grown together, 
— their being had Bowed through caves anil deserts, and 
reflected the storms of an angry heaven) but its waters had 
indissolubly mingled into one I Yonag, gifted, noble, and 
devoted, they were worthy victims of this blighting and bit- 
ter world ! Their garden was turned into a wilderness i 
hut, like our first parents, it was hand in hand that they 
took their solitary way ! Evil beset them, but they swerv- 
ed not; the rains and the winds tall noon their unsheltered 
heads, but they were not bowed; and through the mates ami 
briers of this weary life, their bleeding footsteps strayed 
not,/™- Iibsy had a cliu I The mind seemed, as it wen, to 
become visible and atmtal as the frame decayed, and to 
cover the body with something of its own invulnerable 
power) so that whatever should have attacked the mortal 
and (rail part, fell upon that which, imperishable and divine, 

It was unfortunate for Glendower that he never again met 
Wolfe ; for neither fanaticism of political faith, nor stem. 
rjess of natural temper, subdued in the republican the real 
benevolence and generosity which redeemed and elevated 
his character : nor could any impulse of party veal have 
induced him, like Crauford, systematically to take advan- 
tage of poverty in order to tempt to participation in bit 
echemen. — Prom a more evil companion Glendower bad not 
yet escaped ; Cratiford, by some means or other, found oat 
Lis abode, and lost no time in availing himself of the dis- 
covery. In order folly to comprehend bis unwearied per- 

that to this persecution he was bound by a necessity which. 
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With the exquisite tact which he possessed, he neveropen- 
ly recurred to his former proposal or fraud : he contented 
himself with endeavwing to penuade 13 londower to accept 
pecuniary assistance : but in tain. The veil 
his character do craft could restore. Through all his ore. 
tences, and sevenfold hypocrisy, Glendower penetrated at 



Through all hi 
1 wer Pens'™' 

;s between their natures rendered impossible. 



•een at the first, despite of all allegations to the contrary, 
that, in the fraud Craufbrd had proposed, that parson could 
try no means be an uninfluenced and cold adviser. In after 
conversations, Craufbrd, driven by lbs awful interest be hod 
in success, from his usual coosuinniateness of duplicity, be- 
trayed in various important ininutiar bow deeply he was Im- 
plicated in the crime for which he bad argued; and not even . 
the visible and progressive decay of his wife and child 
could force the item mind of Glendower into accepting 
those wages of iniquity which be knew well were only of 

There is a majesty shout extreme misery, when the 
mind falls not with the fortunes, which no hardihood of 
vice can violate unabashed. Often and often, humbled 
and defeated, through all his dissimulation, was Crauford 
driven from the presence of the man whom it was bis bit- 
terest punishment to fear most when most he affected to 
despise; and at often, recollecting bin powers, and fortify- 
ing himself in his experience of human frailty when suf- 
ficiently tried, did be return to his attempts. He waylaid 
the door and watched the paths of his intended prey. He 
knew that the mind which even best repels temptation first 
urged, hath seldom power to resist the same suggestion, if 
daily,— dropping, — unwearying, presenting itself in eve- 
ry form, --obtruded inevery hour, — losing its horror by 
custom, — and finding in the rebellious bosom itself its 
smoothest vixnrd and moat alluring excuse. And it was, 
indeed, a mighty and perilous trial to Glendower, when 

fainting under accumulated etiU, — when almost delirious 
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milk sickening and heated thought, to hear at each prompt- 
ing of (he wrung and excited nature, each heats of the 
black fountain that in no mortal breast is utterly eahaoat- 

"Relief!" — relief) certain, utter, instantaneous ! — the 
voice of one pledged merer to relax an effort or spare a. 
pang, by a danger to himself, a danger of shame and 
death, — the voice of one who never spake but in friend- 
ship and compassion, profound in craft, and a very sage in 
the disguises with which language invests deeds. 

But virtue has resources buried in itself, which we 
know not, till the invading hour calls them from their re- 
treats. Surrounded by hosts without, and when nature 
itself turned traitor, is its most deadly enemy within; it 
assumes a new and a superhuman power, which is greater 
than nature itself. Whatever be its creed, — whatever be 
its sect, —from whatever segment of the globe its ori- 
sons arise, virtue is God's empire, and from his throne of 
thrones be will defend il. Though cast into the distant 
earth, and struggling on the dim arena of a human heart, 
all things above are spectators of its conflict, or enlist- 
ed in its cause. The angels have their charge over h, 

— the banners of archangels are on its side; and from 
sphere to sphere, through the illimitable ether, and round 
the impenetrable darkness at the feet of God, its triumph 
is hymned by harps, which are strung to the glories of the 

One evening, when Crauford had joined Glendower on hi* 
solitary wanderings, the dissembler renewed his attacks. 

" But why not, said he, " accent from my friendship 
what to my benevolence you would deny 1 I couple with 
my offers, my prayers rather, no conditions. How then 
do you, cm you, reconcile it to your conscience, to gutter 
your wife and child to perish before yoar eyes 1 " 

" Man, — man," said Glendower, "-tempt me no more, 

— let them die I At present, the worst is death, — what 
you offer me isdishonor." 

" Heavens ! —how uncharitable is^his '. Can yon call 



li your designs," said 
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Glendower, Mopping, and fixing hit eyes upon him. " Da 
job not think that cunning ever betrayi itself 1 In a thou - 
■and words, — in a thousand looks, which have escaped 
jkw, but not me, I know that, if there be one being on this 
earth wham you bate, and would injure, that being is my- 
self. Nay, start not, — listen to me patiently. I hate 
sworn thai it is the last opportunity you shall have. I will 

but there are things which may drive me mud, and in mad- 
nature of earthly things that you should not. But even 
were it otherwise, do yon think that 1 could believe you 
would come from your voluptuous home to these miserable 
retreats; that, among the lairs of beggary and theft, you 

yavl I know you, —I have read your heart, — I have 
penetrated into that stronger motive, — it is your own 
aufetv. In the system of atrocity you proposed lome.yoii 
nre the principal. You hate already bared to me enougli 
of the extent to which thai system reaches, to convince ma 
that one miscreant, however ingenious, cannot, unassisted, 
sirpirort it with impunity. Yoa want help; I am he in 
whom you have dared believe that you could find it. You 
are detected, — now be undeceived ! " 



lign, the poison of hii heart broke 
The fiend rose from the reptile, 
ing Glen- 



and stood exposed ii 
dower's stern but lofty gaze with an eye to which all e 
passions lent their unholy lire, he repeated, " Is '* — " 
then sou are more penetrating than I thought ; 



have it. You are right, I hate 
soul whose force of hatred you 
|u L Jue, your stubbornness, your 
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things Uiul would Kir the Mood of beggars, cannot mm, 
— your icy sod passionless nirtuc, — I bale, — I hate 
all ! You we right alio, most wise inquisitor, in suppo- 
sing that ia the scheme proposed to you, I am the princi- 
pal,— I am! You were to be the tool, and »Aali. I have 
offered you mild inducements,' — pleas to floothe the tech- 
nicalities Qf your conscience, — you have Tejectsd them, 
'— he St m . No. pIuuk. V*.^™",, niv firsl offer and the 
night on which we made 

:, — yon demanded m 
wear, — I will prom 
r, then, tremble, man of morality, —dupe of your own 
strength, — you are in my power, trembler Yet in my 
safety is your escape, — I am generous. I repeat my origi- 
nal offer, — wealth, ae great as you will demand, or, — the 
gibbet — the gibbet, — do I speak loud enough] — do 

" Poor fool I " said Glendower, laughing scornfully, and 
moving away. But when Craiilbrd, partly in mockery, 

der, as if to stop him, the touch seemed to change his 
mood from scorn to fury,— * turning abruptly round, ba 
seised the tillaia's throat with a giant's strength, and cried 
out, while hit whole countenance worked beneath tbe tern. 
|»stuous Wrath within, " What if I squeeie out thy poison- 

Jjunting into a withering laughter, as he surveyed the ter- 
ror which he bad excited, he added, " no, no ; thou art too 
vjle '. " — and, dashing the hypocrite against the wall of a 
neighboring house, be strode away. 

Recovering himself slowly, and trembling with rage and 
fear, Crauford gated round, expecting yet to find be bad 
sported too fitr with the passions be had sought to control. 
When, however, he had fully satisfied himself thai Glendow- 
er was gone, all bis wrathful and angry feelings returned with 
redoubled force. But tfaeir most biting torture was the 
consciousness of their impotence. For after the first par- 
oxysm of rage had subsided, he saw loo clearly, that his 

iiiiwrat danger of discovery. High as his character stood, 



■1'HE PliOWHED, 
It m possible that no cbargoagainst him night «* 



e, fimiifh ; and ace them, — his wife, hi* 
child, — perish nmt ! I shall hare my triumph, though I 
■halj not witness It ! Bat now, away to my villa : there, 
at lean, will be wise one whom I can mock, and beat, and 
trample, i I' I will! Would, — lanld,— uouW that I run 
that wry irnm, dniinac an he is .' His neck, at lean, ia 
■am : if he dies, it will not be upon the gallows, norsmong 
thehootingsof the mob ! O, horror! horror ! Whatara 
rav villa, uy wine, my women, with that black thought, 
ever following me like a ihadow 1 Who, — who.wbilean 
avalanche is sailing over him, who would ait down to 

Leaving this man to ahtm or be overtaken by Tate, we re- 
turn to Gfendower. It is needless to say that Crauford vis- 
ited him no more ; and, indeed, shortly afterward Glen* 
dower again changed bis home. But every day and every 
hour brought new strength to the disease which was creeping 
and homing through, the veins of the devoted wife ; and 
Glendower, who saw, on earth, nothing before them but a 
jail, from which, as yet, they had been .miraculously deliv- 
ered, repined not as be beheld her approach to a gentler 
and benigner home. Often he sat, as she was bending over 
their child, and gazed upon her check with an insane and 
fearful joy at the characters which consumption had there 
engraved; but wheo she turned toward him her food eyes, 
(those deep wells of lave, la which truth lay hid, and which 
neither languor nor disease could exhaust,) the unnatural 
hardness of his heart melted away, and he would rush from 
the house, to give vent to an agon; against which fortitude 
and manhood were in vain ! 

There was no hope fur their distress. His wife hail, un- 
known to Glendower, (for she dreaded his pride,) written 
several times to a relation, who, though distant, was still 
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the mrM in blood which fete bad spared her, hot inetfec- 
Brally; the scions (if a large and illegitimate family, which 
surrounded him, utterly prevented the success, and gener- 
ally interrupted the application of any claimant on hie 
riches but themselves. Glendower, whine temper had ever 

knew no human being to apply to. Deprived by birth of 
the coarser refuges of poverty, and utterly unable to avail 
himself of the mine which hie knowledge and talents should 
have proved, — sick, and despondent at heart, and debar- 
red by the loftiness of honor, or rather principle that noth- 
ing could quell, from any unlawful means of earning bread, 
which to most minds would have been rendered excusable 
cv of nature, Glendower marked the days drag 
id protracted despair, and envied every corps* 
thai be saw borne to the asylum in whicb all earth's horns 
seemed centred and confined. 



CHAPTER LX. 
No I I shall love thee still when death Itself Is 



" I TfoHDiR," said Mr. Brown to himself, a* be spar- 
red bis shaggy pony to a speed very unusual to the steady 
habits of either party, — " I wonder where t shall find 
him. I would not for' the late Lady Waddilove's best dia- 
mond crosB have any body forestall me in the news. To 
think of my young master dying so soon after my Vast visit, 
or rather my last visit but one, — and to think of the old 
gentleman taking on so, and raving about bis injustice 
to the rightful possessor, und saving that ha is justly pun- 
ished, and asking me so eagerly if I could discover the re- 
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treat of the Into squire, and believing me so implicitly when 
I undertook to da it, and giving me this letter ! " And he™ 
Mr. Brown wistfully examined an epistle sealed with 
black wax, peeping into the corners, which irritated rather 

than satisfied his curiosity " I wonder what the old 

gentleman says in it, — I suppose he will, of course, give 
up the wtate and hrase. Let me see, — that long piotura 
gallery, just built, will, at all events, want furnishing. 
That would be a famous opportunity to get rid of the Indian 

era, and the sofas, and the great Turkey carpet, Hov 
cky (bat I should just have come in time to get tl* letter. 
But let me consider how I shall find him out, — an adver- 
tisement in the paper 1 Ah ! that's the plan. ' Algernon 
Mordaunt, Esq. : something greatly to his advantage, — 
apply to Mr. Brown, Sic.* Ah ! that will do well; very 
well. The Turkey carpet won't be quite longenougb,- I 
wish I had discovered Mr. Mordaunt's address before, 
and lent him some money during the young gentleman's 
life ; it would have seemed more generous. However I 
can offer it now, before I show the fetter. Bless me, it's 
Sucll were the 

j> London, charged w 
discovering Mordaont, and with the delivery of the follow- 
ing epistle : 

" You are now, sir, the heir to that property which, 
some years ago, passed from your hands into mine. My 
son, for whom alone wealth, or, I may aay life, was valu- 
able to me, is no more. I only, an old, childless man, 
stand between you and the estates of Mordaunt. Do not 
wait for my death to enjoy them. I cannot live here, 
where every thing reminds pie of my great and irreparable 
kiss. I shall remove next month into another home. 
Consider this, then, as once more yours. The house, I 
believe, you will find not disimproved by my alterations; 
the mortagages on the estate have been paid off; the fbr- 

1 ■'■ ■ ■ J leath the present one will be 
you are a proud man, and not 



uke'y to receive "lav 

favor on your side (hat I m 
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■bill iueei, perhnpa, and talk our lbs inisi; at present I 
will not enlarge on it. If you have suffered by ma, I in 
sufficiently punished, and my only hope is to repair yonr 

" H. VlTiSUUR MORDADRT." 

Such was the letter, an important to Hordaimr, villi 
which our worthy friend waa charged. Bowed to (be doat 
ai Vavasour nu by the Ion of his son, and open to con- 
science as affliction had made him, be had lived too long 
for effect, not to be susceptible to its influence, even to the 
hut. Amid all his grief, and it was intense, there were 
aome whispers of self-exaltation at the thought of the tdat 
which his generosity and abdication would excite; and, 
with tree worldly morality, the hoped-for plaudit* of other* 
gave a triumph, rather than humiliation, to his reconcile- 
To say truth, there were indeed circumstances con- 
nected with his treaty with Hordaunt'a father, calculat- 
ed to vex his conscience. He knew that be had not only 
taken gnat advantage of Hr. Hordaont's distress, but 
that, at hie instigation, a paper, which could for ever have 
presented Hr. Mordaunt's sale of the property, bad been 
destroyed. These circumstances, during the life of his 
eon, be had endeavoured (o forget or to palliate. But grief 
i* Ibe father of remorse; and at the death of that idoFned 
son, [he voice at his heart grew imperious, and he lost the 
power, in losing the motive, of reasoning it away. 

Hr. Brown's advertisement was unanswered; and, with 
the seal and patience of the Christian proselyte'* tribe 
and calling, the good man commenced, in person, a moat 
elaborate nail painstaking research. For a long time, his 

'neffectoal, that Mr. Brown, in de- 

'ar half their value. 



eapondent sigh, whenever he saw the gi 



Turkey carpet rolled up in bis warehouse with 
obstinacy as if it never meant to unroll itself again. 

At last, however, by dint of indefatigable and minute 
instigation, lie ascertained that the object of bis search 



THE DISOWNliD. O 

bud resided in London, under a feigned name; Emm lodg- 
ing (o lodging, and comer to turner, he tracked him, till 
at length Ee made himself master of Mordaunt'a present 
retreat. A joyful look did Mr. Brown out at the great 
Turkey carpet, aa be peaked by it, on bia way to bia atreet 
door, on the morning of hi* intended viait to Manhunt. 
" It ia a fine thing to have n good heart," aaid he, ID the 
true style of Sir Christopher Findlater, and be, again 
eyed the Turkey carpet. ■■ I really feel quite happy at 
the thought of the pleasure I shall give I " 

After a walk through as many obscure and filthy womb, 
and lanea, and alleya, and courts, aa ever were threaded 
by aome bumble fugitive from justice, (lie patient Morris 
came to a aort of court, situated among the miserable 
hovela in the vicinity of the Tower. He paused, wouder- 
ingly, at a dwelling in which every window wag broken, 
and where the tiles, torn tram the roof, by scattered in 
■••'■'■'' where the dingy brick* 
_ age and rottenness, and 
if great antiquity, seemed ao rock- 

._ _.._, thai i: ■ ' " -..-... 

_ _ overhanging, . . 
dread ; where the very rata had deserted their loatbaome 
cells, from the insecurity of their (enure, and the ragged 
mothers of the abject neighborhood forbade their brawl- 
ing children to wander under the threatening walla, lest 
they should keep the promise of their mouldering aspect, 
and, falling, bare to the obstructed and sickly day the ae- 
creisof their prison house. Girt with the foul and reek- 
ing lairs of that extreme destitution which necessity urges 
irresistibly into guilt, and excluded, by filthy alleys, and 
an eteruat atmosphere of smoke and rank vapor, from the 
blessed aun and the pure air of heaven, the miserable 

— too perilous even for the hunted criminal, — too dreary 
even for the beggar to prefer it to the bare hedge, or the 
inhospitable porch, beneath whose mockery of shelter the 
frosts of winter had ao often numbed him into sleep. 

Thrice did the heavy and silver beaded cane of Mr. 

earring of a lion dormant, and a dale, of which only the 



looked ennobling away, from very age nr, 
the fabric, which was of great antiquity, ■ 

' infirm, that the eye looked upon its distorted 
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two numbers 16 were discernible. Roused bj a note bo 
unusual, and an apparition so unwontedry smog as the 
worthy Morris, a whole legion of dingy and smoke-dried 
brats came trooping from the unrounding liuts, and with 
many an elvish cry, and strange oath, and cabalistic word, 
which thrilled the respectable marrow of Mr. Brown, they 
collected in a gaping, and, to hi; alarmed eye, a menacing 
group, aanear to the house as their fears and parents would 
permit them. 

" It is very dangerous," thought Mr. Brown, loqking 

appalling," as he turned to the ragged crowd of infant re- 
probates which began with every moment to increase. At 

soothing and half dignified, if they could inform him how 
to obtain admittance, or how to arouse the inhabitants. 

An old crone, leaning out of an opposite window with 
matted hair hanging over a begrimed and shrivelled counte- 
nance, made answer. " No one," she said, in her pecu- 
liar dialect, which the worthy man scarcely comprehended, 
"lived there, or had done so for years ;" but Brown knew 
better ; and while be was asserting the fact, a girl put her 

man leave the 
lecouldnotteD. 



tired but little fbrci 



j well as he was able, the uliat- 
ti unnaturally large for the neigh* 
in doubt, whether first to ascend 



misgiving heart, which nothing but the recollection of the 
great Turkey carpet could nave inspired, he ascended 
the quaking steps. All was silent. Bute door was un- 
closed. He entered, and saw the object of bis search before 
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Mt aeJnewbat of grace and of. glory, that sustained the be. 
bolder*! remembrance of better days,a child in its frit in- 
fancy koelt on tbe nearest aide of the ted, with clasped hand* 
and vacant eyes (bat turned toward the intruder, and 

gaae. But Glendower, or rather Mordaunt, as ha bent 
over the pallet, spoke not, moved not) bis eyes were riveted 
od oh object ; bis heart seemed turned into atone, and bin 
veins curdled into ice. Award and chilled by the breathing 
desolation of the spot, Brown approached, and spoke, he 
scarcely knew what ; the habitual nature of his thoughts, 
which, cast something ludicrous into his words, doubled, as 
it were, the terror, because it took from the exaggeration 
of the scene. " Yon are, 1 ' he concluded his address, 
" tbe master of Mordaunt Court ;" and he placed the let- 
ter in the hands of the person he thus greeted. 

" Awake, bear me ! ", cried Algernon, to Isabel, as she 
lay extended on the couch ; and the messenger of glad 
tidings, for tbe first time seeing her countenance, shuddered, 
aad knew that he was in the chamber of death. 

" Awake, my own, own love ! Happy days are in storo 
for OS yet : our misery is past ; you will live, live to bless 
me in riches, as you have done in want." 

Isabel, raised her eyes tn his, anil a smile, sweet, com- 
forting, and full of love, passed the lips which were about 
to close for ever. " Thank heaven," she murmured, " for 
your dear sake. It is pleasant to die now, and that?" 
and she placed the band that was clasped in her relax- 
ing and wan fingers, within the bosom which bad been, for 
anguished and hopeless years, his ayslam and refuge, and 
which now, when fortune changed, as if it had only breath- 
ed as a comfort for his afflictions, was, for the first time, 
and for ever to be cold, — cold even to him I 

"You will live,— you will live," cried Mordaunt, in 

who have been my angel of hope, do not, — O God, O God! 

But that faithful and loving heart was already deaf to 
his voice, and the film grew darkening and rapidly over the 
eye, which still, with undying fondness, sought him out 
through tbe shade and agonyof death. Sense andconsci- 
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ouanesa were sum, and dim iflut confused inn whirled 
round her soul, struggling a little moment before they 
sunk into the depth and silence when the pan liea 
buried. But still mi ii.IfuJ of Aim, and grasping, as it were, 
at big remembrance, the clasped, closer and closer, the icy 
hand which she held, to her breast- " Your band ii cold, 
dearest, — -it ia cold," aaid she, faintly, " hot I warns it 
hat ! " — And so her spirit passed away, and Mordauat 
felt afterward, ia a lone and surriripg pilgrimage, that bar 
last thought had been kindness to him, and bar hut act had 
spoken a forgetfulneas even of death, in tire cures and devo. 
lion of lore! 



CHAPTER LXI. 

Change and tune take together their flight. 

' OoUmFioUt. 

One evening hi autumn, about three yean after the date 
of our last chapter, a atrangeronborH* """ ' ' 
ing, dismounted at the door of " the 

room, and asked for a private 

tion fbr the night. The landlady, 

E lumper than when we first made her _ ,_ . 
fled up her eye* to the stranger's face, and si 

helpmate of the comely hostess,) dt ... ._ _ 

which partook somewhat more of the authority indies 
of their former relative situations than of the ' " 

J characterin 

« Griffin, N< 



lid have characterised their present. 
tbejrentlemuR to the Griffin, No. Four." 

The stranger smiled as the sound greeted his ears, anal 
be followed not no much the host as the hostess's spouse 
into the apartment thus designated. A young lady, who 
some eight years ago little thought that she should still be 
in a state of single blessedness, and who always honored 
with an attentive eye the stray travellers who, from their 
youth, loneliness, or that inef&hlo air which usually de ' 



unmarried man, might be in the same solitary 
:d to die landlady, ar ' * J 



te of life, turned to the landlady, and said, — 
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" Mother, did you observe what a handsome gentleman 
that was 1 " 
" No," replied tile landlady, " I only observed thai be 

"I wonder," aaidthe daoghter, " if he is in the army 1 

Buttered the bod lady to 



u a military air I " 

■ be has dined," 



herself, looking lo 

" Have you seen Squire Mordaum within a ahort period 
of lime 1 raid, somewhat abruptly, a little thick-set roan, 
who was enjoying hia pipe and negna in n sociable way 
at the window-seat. The characteristics of this person- 
age were, a spruce wig, a bottle now, an elevated eve- 
brow, a inuff-culored akin and eoat, and an air of that 
consequential self-respect which distinguishes the philoso- 
pher who agrees with the French sage, and seer- " nn reason 
in the world why a man should nut esteem hiouelf." 

"No, indeed, Mr.' Bossotton," returned the landlady; 
"bat I suppose thitt, ai ho in now in the Parliament Houae, 
be will live leaa retired. It ia a pity dial the inside of thai 
■able old hsll of bis should Dot be more eeen,— and after 
nil the old gentleman's improvements, too! 'They any that 
the estate now, since the mortgages were paid off, is above 
ten thousand pounds a year, clear I " 

" And, if I ant not induced into an error," rejoined 
Mr. Boaaolton, refilling hia pipe, "old Vavasour left a great 
nam of ready money besides, which must have beeu an 
aid, and an assistance, and an advantage, mark me, Mis- 
tress Merrrtack, to the owner of Mordaunt Hall, that haa 
eaeaped the calculation of your faculty, — and the — and 

" You mistake, Hr. Boss," as, in toe friendliness of 
diminutives, Mrs. Merrybck sometimes appeHatived the 
graadiloqnent practitioner, — "Yon mistake: the old 
gentleman left all his ready money in two bequests,— 
the one to the college of , in tin- university of Cam- 
bridge, and tbe other to an hospital in London. I remember 
the very words of tbe will,— they ran thus, Hr. Boss: — 
' And whereas my beloved son, had be lived, would have 

been a member of the college of , in the uaiversity of 

Cambridge, which he-would have- adorned hy his genua, 

TBE.H. S F 
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thful virtue, and the rarina qualities which 

■nor to his bend and bean, and would have 

i the Kbolar and Iha 

seven [jNinau puunus sterling, now IB tne anglian funds,' 
tec. &c; and then follows the manner B which be will 
have bis clarity vested and bestowed, and all about the 

Kiie whirl] ahull be for ever designated and termed * The 
ivasour Prise,' and what ahull be (he words of the Latin 
speech which shall be spoken when the raid price be deli' 
«red, and a great deal more to that effect; so, then, he 
passes to the other legacy, of exactly the same sum, to (be 
noapitnl umiaHy called and styled , in the city of Lon- 
don, and says ' And whereas we are assured by the Holy 
Scriptures, which, in these days of hlaaphemy and sedition, 
if. becomes every true Briton and member of the established 
church to support, that 'charily doth cover a multitude 
of sins,' —an I do site and devise,' ic. be., ' to be for 
ever termed in the deeds,' ale. &c., 'of the (aid hospital. 
The Vavasour Charity;' and always provided thai, on 
the anniversary of the day of my death, there be such prayer 



my soul; 


aBdaaermor 


. afterward, by a clergyman of the 


establish. 






opriate to the day and 


deed bo c 




1.' But the conclusion is moatheau- 


tifal, Mr 




-' And now. 


having discharged my 




i the best of 


my luirubk) a 




king, and my country, 




n'th^Yull belief of the 






by haw establi 


■bad, I do set my hand 




fee Sic.' 






"A very pleasing, i 


ind charitable 


, and devout, and vir- 




BuBentorwill 


1, Mrs. Merry 


lack," said Mr. Boa. 



in a time when anarchy with agnatic stride 
, and devour, and harm the good old custom 
and forefathers, and tramples, with it 



iMhiaruniB breath, the magna charts, and the glorious 
lirtloa, It ia beautiful, — ay, and sweet, — mark you, bus. 
Merrykck, to behold a gentleman af the aristocratic chunet, 
or grades, supporting the institutions of his country with 
mob remarkable energy of 'sentiments, and with — and 
with— Mistress Merrvfeck ' -~ t 

remarkable energy." 
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" Prey," mid the daughter, adjuBtine her ringlets, hy 
■ little glass wbich hung over the tap, " how long bus Mr. 
Mordaunl's hjdy been dead 1 " 

" O ! she died just before die squire came to die proper- 
ty," quolh ibe mother. " Poor thing,— she was so pretty, 

think it wji three years last month, when it happened. 
Old Mr. Vavasour died about two months afterward." 
"The afflicted husband," (said Mr. Bossolton, who wai 

foreign lands or parti, or, as it is vulgarly termed, the con- 
to the cup of his prosperity, and the sunshine of bis enjoy- 
ment, did he not, Mrs. Merrylack 1 " 

"He did. And you know, Mr. Boss, he only returned 
about six months ago. " 

"And of what borough, or burgh, or town, or city, it he 
(he member and representative f " asked Mr. Jeremiah 
Bossolton, putting another lump of sugar into bis negus. 

<<I1 t ] :, :.,_.... i _.. r-J..^. am f t {q 



the multitude and multifariousness of my professional en 
gagements, I am often led into a forgetfulneas of matter 
less important in their variety, and less — less various i 



" Why," answered Mrs. Merrylack, 
other, I quite, forget too; but it is some i 
The old gentleman wanted him to stand for the 



»me distant borough, 
old gentleman wanted him to stand for the county, but 
Hiuld not hear of it 



licity of the thine, for he is mighty reserved." 

"Proud, haughty, arrogant, and assumptions 1 " said 
Mr. Bossolton, withapuff of unusual length. 

" Nay, nay," said the daughter, (young people are al- 
ways the first to defend,) " I m sure he's not proud, — he . 
does a mor I of good, and has- the sweetest smile possible ! 
I wonder if he'll marry again! He is very young yet, not 
above two or three-and-thirty." (The kind damsel would 
not hate thought, two or three-and-thirty iwy young some 
years ago) but we grow wonderfully indulgent to the age 



for my part, — but, bless n 
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John, — waiter, — husband, I mean, — here's a carriage 
and four at the door. Liny, dear, is my cap right 1 " 

Aad mother, daughter, and husband, all Socked, charg- 
ed with simper, courtesy, and bow, to receive their ex- 
Cd guests- With a disappointment, which We who 
not ions can but very imperfectly conceive, the trio 
beheld a single personage, — a valet, — descend from the 
box, open the carriage door, and take nut, — a deik ! — 
Of all things human, male or female, the nid carriage was 

The valet buttled up tn the landlady : " My master 'a 
here, ma'am, I think, — rode un before I" 

" And who is your master 1 " asked Mrs. Merrylack, — 
a thrill of alarm, and the thought of Ho. Pour, coming 

" Who I " said the valet, rubbing his hands ; " Who ! 

— why, Clarence Talbot Liuden.Esq., of rkandals Park, 
county of York, late secretary of legation at the court of 

"Mercy upon as ! " cried the astounded landlady, "and 
No. Four! only think of it. Run, John, — John, — run, 

— light a fire (the night 'a cold, I think) —in the Ele- 
phant, No. Sixteen, — beg the gentleman's pardon, — say 
it was occupied till uow ; ask what he 'II have for dinner, 

— fish, Sean, fowl, steaks, joints, chops, tarts, — or, if it '■ 
too late, (but it ■» quite early yet, —you may pot back the 

John, run : — what's the oaf staying for, — ran, I tell 
you I — Pray, sir, walk in, (to the valet, our old friend 
Mr. Harrison,) — you'll be hungry after your journey, I 
think ; no ceremony, I beg." 

" Ha 's not so handsome as his master," said Hiss 
Elisabeth, glancing at Harrison discontentedly, — "but 
he does not look like a married man, somehow. I'll just 
step up stairs, and change my cap ; it would be but civil 
if the gentleman's gentleman sups with us." 

Meanwhile Clarence, hating been left alone in the qoiet 
enjoyment of No. Four, had examined the little apartment 
with an Interest not altogether unmingled with painful re. 
flections. There are few persons, liowever rbrtaaate, who 
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can look hack to eip/ht years of their life, and not fi 



ivy, to whom the token of 
their remembrance, does 



past time, suddenly obtruded 
not awaken hopes destroyed, 
that world has never known. 

crowd, but onr own beans are the sole confidants of our 
sorrows. "Twice," said Clarence to himself, "twice 
before have I been in this humble room ; the first was 
when, at the age of eighteen, I was just launched into the 
world, — a vessel which had lor its only hope the motto of 
the chivalrous Sidney, 

yet, humble and nameless aj I was, how well I can recall 

the exaggerated ambition, nav, the certainty of success, as 
well as Its dtart, which then' burnt within me. I amiu 

deed, realized, but how many nipped and withered for 
ever ! seeds, of which a few fell upon rich ground, and 
prospered, but of which how far the greater number were 
scattered, some upon (he wayside, and were devoured by 
immediate cares ; some oh stony places, and when the sua 
of manhood was up, they were scorched, and because they 
had DO root, withered away j aod some among (horns, and 
(be thorns sprang up and choaked (hem. 1 am now rich, 
honored, high in the favor of courts, and not altogether un- 
known or unesteemed arbitrio papvlaru aura : and yet I 
almost think I was happier when, in, that flush of youth 
and inexperience, I looked forth into the wide world, and 
imagined that from every comer would spring up a triumph 
for my vanity, or an object for my affections. The next 
lime I stood in this little spot, I was no longer the depen- 
dant of a precarious charity, or (he idle adventurer, who 
had no stepping-stone but his ambitipn. I was then just 
declared the heir of weal(h, which I could not rationally 
have hoped for five years before, and which was in itself 
sufficient to satisfy (he aspirings of ordinary men. But 1 
was corroded with anxieties for the object of my love, and 
regret for (he friend whom I bad lost : perhaps (he eager- 
ncss of my heart fur (he one rendered me, for the moment, 
too little mindful of the otlier ; bin, in after years, memory 
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took ample atonement for that temporary suspension of 
her duties. How often haw I recalled, in this world of 
cold lies and false hearts, thai Una and generous friend, 
from whose lessons my mind took improvement, and from 
whose warnings, example ; who was to me, living, a fa- 
ther, and from whose generosity, whatever worldly advan- 
tages I have enjoyed, or distinctions I have gained, are de- 
rived 1 Then I was going with a torn, yet credulous heart, 
to poor forth ray secret and my passion to her, and within 
one little week thence, bow shipwrecked of all hope, ob- 
ject, and future happiness, 1 was ! Perhaps, at that time, 
I did not sufficiently consider the excusable cautions of the 
world, — I should not have taken such umbrage at her 
father's letter, — I should have revealed to him my birth, 
and accession to fortune, — nor bartered the truth of cer- 
tain happiness for the trials and manoeuvres of romance. 
Bui it is too late 

must be wholly obliterated from her heart 
me in (he crowd, and passed me coldly by, — her cheek is 
pale, but not for me ; and in a little, — little while, — aba 
will be another's, and lost to me for ever 1 Yet have I 
never forgotten her through change or time, — the hard and 
harsh projects of ambition, — the labors of business, or 
the engrossing schemes of political intrigue. Never! — 
but this is a vain and foolish subject of reflection now." 
And not the lot reflecting upon it for that sage and ve- 

against which be had bean leaning, and drawing one of the 
four chairs to the solitary table, be sat down, moody and 
disconsolate, and leaning his face upon his hands, pursued 
the confused, yet not disconnected, thread of his meditations. 

The door abruptly opened, and Mr. Merrylack appeared. 

"Dear me, sir! "cried he, "a thousand pities vou 
should have been put here, sir ! Pray sup up stairs, 
sir; the front drawing-room is just vacant, sir ; what will 
you please to have for dinner, sir 1 " &c. etc., according to 
the instructions of his wife. To Mr. Herrybck's great 
dismay, Clarence, however, resolutdv refused all attempts 
at locomotion, and contenting himself with intrusting the 
dinner to the discretion of the landlady, desired to be left 
alone till it was prepared. 
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Four, manifested by its occupier, 
ceedingly discomposed. " You a 
■he, "I'll go and expostulate Like 
riling for that purpose, when Hi 
particularly good care of himself, 



idherence to No. 
rl hostess felt ex- 
ipid, John," mid 

ig for that purpose, when Harrison, who web taking 

:.......,. -J ..._. 'L,__ e]f> dpew her b«Bk;«| 

than you do, ma'am," said 
ne; "ana wnen neunme nuiuor tn he stubborn, the very 
devil himself could not get him out of it. I dare say lie 
wants to be left to himself : be is very fend of being alone 
now and then ; state affairs, you know,. (added the valet, 
mysteriously touching his forehead,) and even I dare not 
disturb hbn for the world ; to make yourself easy, and I'll 
■a to him when hi has dined, and/ have supped. There is 
time enough for No. Four, when we have taken care of 
Dumber one. Miss, your health ! " 

The landlady, reluctantly overruled in her design, reseat- 
ed herself. 

" Mr. Clarence Linden, M. P., did you say, sir 1 " said 
the learned Jeremiah ; " surely, I have had that name or 

stance of my professional services to the gentleman so de- 
signated, styled, or, I may say, termed." 

"Can't say, I am sure, air," said Harrison, — "lived 
with my master many years, — never had the pleasure of 
seeing you before, nor uf travelling this road, — a very 
hilly road it is, sir. Miss, this negus IB as bright as your 
eyes, and as warm as my admiration.* 1 

"0,sir!" 

"Pray," said Mr. Merrylack, who, tike most of his 

made that long speech in the House the other day 1 " 

" Precisely, sir. He is a very eloquent gentleman, in- 
deed : pity he speaks so little, — never made but that one 
long speech since he has been in the House, and a capital 
one it was, too. You saw how the prime minister compli- 
mented him upon it. ' A speech,' said his lordship, * which 
had united the graces of youthful genius, with the sound 
calculations of matured experience !' " < 



IIULWBE'S NOVELS. 



merit ! I will examine my books when I eu In 
graces of youthful genius, with the Bound cal 
matured experience 1 * " 



tbe groom, whom we hate left behind with the other, Bud 

before, lor he described the inn so well. — Capital cheese 
thin; as mild, — as mild as your sweet smite, Mini I " 

" O, sir ! " 

" Fray, Mist™ Merrylack," raid Ml. Jeremiah Bos- 
aakou, depositing his rime on the table, and awakening 
from a profound revery In which, for the but live minutes, 
hie senses had been burled, " pray, Mistress Merrylack, do 
you not call to jour mind, or your reminiscence, or your — 
your recollection, a young gentleman, equally comely in his 
aspect and blandiloqueut (ehem T ) in his address, who had 
the misfortune to have his arm severely contused and afflic- 
ted by a violent kick from Mr. Mordauut's horse, even in 
tbe yard in which vour stables are situated , and who re- 
mained fnr two or three days in your bouse, or tavern, or 
hotel 1 I do remember that you were grievously perplexed 
because of his name, the initials of which only he gave, or 

"I remember," interrupted Miss ' Ehxabeth, — " I re- 
member well, — a very beautiful young gentleman, who had 
a letter directed to be left here, addressed to him bv the let- 
ten C. L., end who was afterward kicked, and who ad- 
mired your cap, mother, ami whose name sms Clarence 
Linden. Yon remember it well enough, mother, surely 1" 

"Irfewtl do. Liny," said the landlady, slowly; for 
her memory, not so much eccimied as Iter daughter's by 
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beatnjful young gentlemen, struggled alowly with dim ideal 
of the various travellers and visiters with whom her home 
had been honored, before Abe came, at hut, to the reminis- 
cence of Clare™ Linden, — " I i«i™A I do, — and Squire 
Mordaunt wai very attentive to him, — and he broke one 



Elisabeth: " he Harem » 

quite dark now, and hii Far* is mnch thinner than it wai ; 

! ah ! well enough," said Mr. HarriwD, stretch- 



dress to the fair Laura, "weQ enough; but ) 
tall and thin, /think." 

Mr, Harriaon f i faults in shape were certt 
of being too tall and thin. 

" Perhaps, so ! " laid Miss Eliiabeth, wl 
vanity by a kindred instinct, and had her o 

" Bui he is a great favtir ile with the la 

eye's, they would go through yoo like a skewe 

yours, mm, which, I tow and protest, areas bright as a, 

" O, Sir ! " ' 

And amid these graceful compliments tlie time slipped 
■way, till Clarence's dinner, and hia valet's supper being 
fairly over, Mr. Harrison presented himself to bis master, 
a perfectly different being in attendance to what he was in 
companionship,*— flippancy, impertinence, forwardness, all 
merged in the steady, sober, serious demeanor which char- 
acterize the respectful and well-bred domestic. 

Clarence's orders were soon given- They were limited 
to the appurtenances of writing ; end as soon as Harrison 

cd for the night. 
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Very slowly did Clarence settle himself to his task, and 
attempt la escape the ennui of his solitude, or the restless- 
nesa of ihonght feeding upon itself, by inditing the follow- 
ing epistle. 



11 1 wis very unfortunate, my dear duke, to mi 

Ci, when I culled in Arlington-street, the evenin 
t, for I had a great deal to say to you, — aomell 
public and a little upon private affairs. I will re 
latter, since I only am the person concerned, for 
opportunity. With respect to the former, * 



" And now baying finished the political part of my Jet- 
tar, lei me congratulate you most sincerely upon your ap- 
K ashing marriage with Miss Trevanion] I do not know 
myself ; but I remember that she was the bosom friend 
of Lady Flora Ardenne, whom 1 have often heard apeak of 
her in the highest and most affectionate terms, n that I 
imagine her brother could not belter atone to you for die 
honestly carrying off the lair Julia some three yean ago, 
than by giving you bia lialer in honorable and orthodox ex- 
change, — the gold armor for Ihebraien. 

" As for my lot, though I ought not, at this moment, to 
dim yours by dwelling upon it, you know how long, bow 
constantly, bow ardently I have loved Lady Flora Arden- 



the crowd hare been pleased to 
that neither pleasure, nor change, nor the insult I receive 
from her parents, nor the sudden indifference which I s 
little deserved from herself, has been able to obliterate be 
image. You win therefore sympathise with me, when 
inform jou that there ia no longer any doubt of her mai 
ringa with Borodaile, (or rather Lord Ulawater, since h 
father's death,) as soon as the sixth month of hiamournin 

" Heavens ! when one thinks over the paet, imw inerea 
ulous one could become to die future : when I recall a 
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the tokens of love I received from that woman, I cannot 
persuade myself (hat they are now all forgotten, or rather, 
all lavished upon another. 

"But I do no! blame her, — may she be happier with 
him than she could have been with me ! and that hope shall 
whisper peace to regrets which 1 have been foolish to in- 
dulge aolong, and it is perhaps well for me that they are 
about to be rendered for ever unavailing. 

" I am staying at all inn, without books, companion*, or 
any thing to beguile time and thought, but (his pen, ink, 
and paper. You will aee, therefore, a reason and an ex- 
filled, and the hour of ten (one can't well go to bed earlier) 



He returned to England some mont 
ago ; and on bearing it, my desire of renewing our ac- 
quaintance was so great, that I wrote to invite myself to' 
his house. He gave me what is termed a very obliging 
answer, and left the choke of time to myself. Yon see 
now, most noble Festus, the reason of my journey hither - 

"His house, a fine old mansion, is situated about five or 
six miles from this town ; and, as I arrived hers late in 
the evening, and knew that his habits were reserved and 
peculiar, f thought it better to take • mine ease in my inn ■ 
for this night, and defer my visit to Mordaunt Court till 

would suspect, with my hostess, hut with her bouse. Soma 
years ago, when I was eighteen, I first made a slight ac- 
quaintance with Mordaunt si this very inn, and now, at 
twenty-six, I am glad to hava one evening to myself on 
the same spot, and retrace here all that has since happened 

" Now, do not be alarmed ; I am not point to inflict 
upon you the unquiet retrospect with which I have just 
been vexing myself; no, I will rather apeak to you of my 
acquaintance and host to be. I have aid that I first met 
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realed in hii 
id not meet till about two 
years and a half ago, when wo were in Italy together. 
During the intermediate interval Mordaunt had married, — 
loat hii property by a lawsuit, — disappeared from the 
world (whither none knew) lor some yean, — recovered 
the estate be bad loat by (be death of his kinsman') heir, 
and shortly afterward by that of the kinsman himself, and 
had become a widower, with one only child, a beautiful 
little girl of about four years old. He lived in perfect se- 
clusion, avoided all intercourse with society, and seemed 
so perfectly unconscious of baling ever seen me before, 
whenever in our rides or walks we met, that I could not 
Tenure to intrude myself on a reserve so rigid and unbrok- 
en as that which characterised his habits and life. 

daunt's days were spent, were far from partaking of that 
selfishness so common, almost so nauianly common, to re- 
cluses. Wherever be had gone |n his travels through Italy, 
he bad left light and rejoicing behind him. In hii resi- 
dence at , while unknown to the great and gay, he 

was familiar with the outcast and the destitute. The pris- 
on, the hospital, the sordid cabins of want, the abodes ("° 
frequent in Italy, that emporium of artists and poets) where 
genius struggled against poverty and its own improvidence, 
— all these were the spots to which his visits were paid, 
and in which ' the very stones prated of his whereabout.' 
It was a strange and striking contrast to compare the sick- 
ly enthusiasm of those who Socked to Italy, to lavish their 
sentiment upon statues, and their wealth in the modern 
impositions palmed upon their gross tastes as the master- 

oompare that ludicrous and idle enthusiasm with the quiet 
and wholesome energy of mind and heart which led Nor* 
daunt, not to pour forth worship and homage to the uncon- 
scious monuments of the dead, hut to console, to relieve, and 
to sustain the woes, (he wants, (he feebleness of the living. 
" Yet, while he was thus employed in reducing the mise- 
ries and enlarging the happiness of others, (he most settled 
melancholy seemed (o mark himself ' as her own.' Clad 
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in the deepest mourning, a item and unbroken gloom cit 
lor ever upon hii countenance. I have observed, that If in 
Ilia walks or rides, any one, especially of the better chutes, 
appeared to approach, be would strike iato a new path. 
He could not bear etea the scrutiny of a glance or the fel- 
lowship of a moment ; and hia mien, high and haughty, 
seemed not only to repel others, but to contradict the meek- 
ness and charity which his own actions so invariably and 
unequivocally displayed. It must, indeed, have been a 
powerful exertion of principle over feeling, which induced 
him voluntarily to seek the abodes and intercourse of the 
rude beings be blessed and relieved. 

" We met at two or three places to which my weak and 
imperfect charity had led me, especially at the house of a 
sickly arid distressed artist ; for ui former life I had inti- 
mately known one of that profession ; and I have sines 
attempted to transfer to his brethren that debt of kindness 
which an early death forbade me to discharge to himself. 
It was thus that I first became acquainted with Mordaunt's 
i occupations and pursuit! ; for what ennobled hii benevo- 
lence was the remarkable obscurity in which it was veiled* 
It was in disguise and in secret that his generosity flowed ; 
and so studiously did he conceal his name, and bide even 
his features, during his brief visits to 'the house of 
mourning/ that none hot one who (like myself) is a close 
and minute observer and investigator of whatever has once 
become an object of interest, could hare traced his hand in 
the various works of happiness it bad aided or created. 

" One day, among some old rains, I met him with hia 
young daughter. By great good fortune I preserved the 
utter, who bad wandered away from ber lather, from a (all 
of loose stones which would inevitably have crushed her, 
I was myself much hurt by my eflbrt, having received upon 
my shoulder a fragment of the falling stones ; and thus our 
old acquaintance was renewed, and gradually ripened into 
intimacy ; not, I must own, without great patience and 
constant endeavour on my part : for his gloom and lonely 
habits rendered him utterly impracticable of access to " — 



(as Lord Aspeden would say) but a diplomatist. 
' ■■" 'hint dura "" L " ' ""'" * '"' 



great deal of him during the six months I remained in Italy, 
. already how warmly I admire his e»- 
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Aspeden's recall to England separated m. 

" A general election ensued. I waa returned lor 

I entered eagerly into domestic polities, — your 'friendship. 
Lord Aspeden's kindness, my own wealth and industry, 
made my success almost unprecedeotly rapid. Engaged, 
heart and hand, in those minute yet engrossing labors for 
which (be aspirant in parliamentary and slate intrigue must 
unha|spily forego the more enlarged though abatruser specu- 
lations of general philosophy , and of that morality which- 
may be termed uwwraal politics, I have necessarily been 
employed ia very different pursuits from those to which 
Hordaunt's contemplations are devoted ; yet bare I often 
recalled his maxims, with admiration al their depth, and 
obtained applause for opinions which were only imperfectly 
Altered from the pure springs of his own. 

•* 1 1 it about six months since he liaa returned to Eng- 
land, and he baa very lately obtained a seat in parliament, 
ao that we may trust soon to see hi> talent* displayed upon 
a more public and enlarged theatre than (hey hitherto have 
been ; and, though I tear his politics will be opposed to 
ours, I anticipate his public deobt with that interest which 
genius, even when adverse to one's self, always inspires. 

him once more in the familiarity and kindness of private' 
intercourse. The rage of party, the narrowness of secta- 
rian zeal, soon exclude from our friendship all those who 
differ from our opinioni ; and it is like Bailors holding com- 
mune for the last time with each other, before their several 
vessels are divided by the perilous and uncertain sea, to 
confer in peace and retirement for a little while witb tbosa 
who are about to be lauuched with us in. that same unquiet 
ocean, where any momentary caprice of the winds may dis- 
join us tor ever, and where our very nnion is only a sympa- 
thy in toil, and a fellowship iu danger. 

" Adieu, my dear duke! it is fortunate for me that our 
public opinions are so closely allied, and that I may so 
reasonably calculate in private upon the happiness and honor 
of subscribing myself ynur affectionate friend, C. L." 

Such was the letter to which we shall leave the cxpla- 



thskindoeoandgsotraiityof heart an J feeling tlut 
' uher increased than abated ' ' 

characterised the mind of our " Disowned.' 



(rather increased than abated by the time which brought 

...; j ...n ..1.1. .1.. i-..j .:... _.j — 1 f uu am i,i,j OI1 (hat 



wisdom) with the hardy activity and 
ctaraoterhted (he mind of our " D 
consign him to inch repose ai the 
Golden Fleece can afford, and conclude the chnpti 



CHAPTER XII. 

(h the wilibs of enchantment all vernal and Drift 

the violating phantom* of loie sod delight, 
ion my souljiie • dream of the night 



(spirit. 



feeble oeplon 



m the shore ! CaiimiLL. 

" Shall I order the carriage round, air 1 " aaid Har- 
rison, " it ispaatone." 

" Yea, — yet atay, — the day is fine, — I will ride, — 
let the carriage come on in the evening, act that my horse in 
saddled, — you looked to hia mash laat night 1 " 

" I did, air. He eeems wonderfully fresh : would you 
please to bare me stay here with the carriage, air, till the 
groom cornea on with the other horse 1 " 

"Ay; do, — 1 don't know yet bow far strange servants 
may be welcome where I am going." - 

abut the door : " I shall have a good five hours opportu- 
nity of making my court here. Miss Elizabeth is really 
a very pretty girl, and might not be a bad match. I 
don't see any brothera ; who knowa but ihe may succeed 
to the inn, — hem 1 A servant may be ambitioua aa wells* 
hia maater, I ntppeaa 1 " 

So meditating, Harrison sauntered to the stables ,- — saw 
(for be waa an admirable servant, and could, at a pinch, 
dress a borne as well as ita maater} that Clarenee'a beau- 
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iceired (be inmost nicety of grooming which 
the hostler could bestow,— led il himself to the door,— beid 



the stirrup for bit master, with the mingled humility and 
grace of his profession, and then strutted away, — "pride 
on his brow, and glory in his eye/' — to be the cynoaorn 
and oracle of the tap-room. 

Meanwhile, Linden rode slowly onwards. As he P— d 
that turn of the town by which he bad lor the firnt time 
entered it, the recollection of titR eccentric and would-be 
gipsy flashed upon him. " I wonder," thought he, " where 
that lingular man is now, — whether he still preserve* hi* 
itinerant and woodland tastes, — 



or whether, as hia family increased in age or number, be 
has turned from his wanderings, and at length found out 
1 the peaceful hermitage.' How glowingly the whole scene 

der habitants, the mingled bluntness, poetry, honest good 
nature, and spirit of enterprise, which constituted the 
chief's nature, — tho jovial meal and mirth round the wood 
fire, and beneath the quiet stars, and the eagerness and 
aeat with which I then mingled in the merriment. Alas I 
— ■ bow ill the fastidiousness and refinement of after daya 
repay us for the elastic, buoyant, ready teal, with which 
nor first youth enters into whatever IS jojoas, without 
pausing to ash if its cause and nature be congenial to our 
habits, or kindred to our tastes. After all, there really 
•Ms something philosophical in the romance of the jovial 
gipsy, childish as it seemed; and I should like roach to 
know if the philosophy has got the better of the romance, 
or the romance, growing into habit, become rosamotapUce, 
and lost both its philosophy and it* enthusiasm. Well, 
after I leave Mordnnnt, I will try and find out my oM 



in the yellow tints which au- 
1 it withers, he passed fcr a 
as he last beheld it, to bis 
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deer stood afar off, piling upon the intruder, v 
with [he blithe melodies of the infant year ; the awwj,, yei 
sweet, voices of birds, — " [hose fairy-formed and many 
coloied things " — and (heard at intervals) .the chirp of 
the merry grasshopper, or the hum of the awakened bee. He 
sighed, as be now looked around, and recalled the change, 
both of time and season : and with thai fondness of heart 

of time, the signs of heaven, or the revolutions of nature, 
he recognised something kindred in the change of scene to 
the change of thought and feeling which years had wrought 
in the beholder. 
Awaking from his re very, be hastened his horse'* 

a wine the few years he bad possessed the place, bad con- 
dueled and carried through improvements and additions to 
the old mansion, upon a scale equally costly and judicious. 
"V heavy ar ' —' ; " ■' L ,: 



which the house had been built, remained unaltered ; but 
wing on either side, though exa. 
with the intermediate building, 



ide, though exactly corresponding in style 



, nrid the stalely win- 
dows which ndorned die other, an air not only of grinder 
extent, but more cheerful lightness to the massy and anti- 
quated pile. It was, assuredly, in the point of view by 
which Clarence now approached it, a structure which pos- 
sessed few superior! in point of size and effect ; and har- 
monized so well with the noble extent of the park, the 
ancient woods, and the venerable avenues, that a very slight 
effort of imagination and love of antiquarian musings might 
inure poured from the massive portals the pageantries of 
old days, and the gay galliard of chivalric romance with 
which the scene was in such accordance, and which in a 
Armor age it had so often witnessed - 

Ab, little could any one who looked upon that gorgeous 
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pile, and the broad hinds width, beyond the boundaries of 
the pack, swelled on the hills of the distant landscape, stud- 
ded at frequent intervals with the spires and villages, which 
■domed the wide bmoniiw of Mordaunt, — little could ho 
who thus giued around, have imagined that the owner of 
all he surveyed had paused the gtorv nod verdure of his 
manhood in the bitterest struggles with gnawing waul, and , 
rebellious pride, and urgent passion, without friend or aid 
but hi) own haughty and supporting virtue, sentenced to 
bear yet. in hit wasted and barren heart the sign of (he 
■lorm ha bad resisted, and the scathed token of the light- 
ning he had braved. -None but Craulbrd, wlio had hrs 
own reasons for taciturnity, and the itinerant broker, 
easily bribed into silence, had ever known of the eOrtmt 
poverty from which Mordaunt bad palaaad to bis right- 
ful possessions. It was whispered, indeed, that he had 
been reduced to narrow and straitened circumstances ; 
but the whisper had been unly the breath of rumor, and 
the imagined poverty far short of the reality ; for the 
pride of Mordaunt (the great, almost the sole railing in 
his chancier) could not endure that all be bad home and 
baffled should be bared to the vulgar eye ; and, by a rare 
anomaly of mind, indifferent as he waa to renown, he was 
morbidly susceptible of shame. 

When Clarence rang at the icy-covered porch, and made 
inquity for Mordaunt, he was informed that the latter was 
in the park, by the river, where most of his hours, during 
the day time, were spent. 

" Shall I send to acquaint him that you ire come, sir 1" 

■' No," answered Clarence, " 1 will leave my borae to 
one of the groom*, and stroll down to the river in search of 

Suiting the action to the word, he dismounted, consigned 
his steed to the groom, and following Ihe^direction mdi- 

As he descended tlie hill, the brook (for it did not de. 

ingly uponhis view. AmM the fragrant reed and the wild 
Bower, still sweet, tbongb fading, and tufts of tedded grass, 
all uf Hhirh, ithnu crushed beneath the foot, sent a uilng- 



)f some lonck 
ingly, seeroed. 



led tribute to in sparkling waves, the wild stream took it* 
gladsome coarse, now contracted by gloomy firs, which, 
bending over tin water, cut somewhat of their own sad- 
ness upon iU surface, — now glancing forth from the shads, 
u it " broke into dimple! and laughed in tbe son " 
washing the gnarled and spreading roots of so 

S, which, hanging over it, 9 till and droopi 
hermit of the scene, to nwnliae on its m 
otn wanderings, — now winding round the hill, and losing 
itself at last amid thick copses, where day did never more 

brawling on their stony channel, seemed Eke a spirit's 
wail, and harmonized well with the scream of the gray 
owl, wheeling from her dim retreat, or the moaning and 
rare sound of some solitary deer. 

As Clarence's eye roved admiringly over the scene be- 
Eire him, It dwell M feat upon a email building situated on 
the wildest part of the opposite bank : it was entirely 
overgrown with ivy, and the outline only remained to show 
the gothic antiquity of the architecture- It was a single 
square tower, built none knew when or wherefore, and, 
consequently, the spot of many vagrant guesses and wild 
legends among tbe surrounding gossips. On approaching 
yet nearer, he perceived, alone and seated on a little mound 
beside the tower, the object of hie search. > 

Mordannt was gazing with a vacant yet earnest eye upon 
the waters beneath; and so intent was either his mood, or ' 
look, that he was unaware of Clarence'* approach. Tears 
Jast and large were rolling from those haughty eyes, which 
men who shrunk from their indifferent glance little deemed 
were capable of such weak and feminine emotion. Far, 
mr through tbe aching void of time were the thoughts of 
the reft and solitary mourner ; they were dwelling, in all 
the vivid and keen intensity of grief which dies Dot, nporj 
tbe day when, about that hour and on that spot, be sat, 
with Isabel's young check upon his bosom, and listened to 
a voice which was now only for his dreams. He recalled 
the moment when the fata) letter, charged with change and 
poverty, was given to him, and the pang which had rent 

spring had then jast breathed, and wnich be was about u> 
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leave to a fresh nmrner and * new krd ; Bad tbea, that 
deep, food, half-fearful gaxe with which Isabel bad net hie 
eye, end the feeling, proud even in iU melancholy, with 
which be had drawn toward hit breast ell that earth bad 
Dow for him, and thanked God in oil heart of heart! that 

" And I am mice more master," thought be, " not only 
of all I then bold, but all which my wealthier forefathers 
possessed. Bat the who wu the sharer of my sorrows and 

Ibid that her hand was still clasped in mine, and her spirit 
supporting me through poverty and trial, and her soft voice 
murmuring the comfort that steals away care, than to be 
thus heaped with wealth and honor, ami aloni, — alone, 
where never more can come love, or hope, or the yearnings 

fathomless in ks tenderness, yet overflows ! Had my lot, 
when she left roe, been still the steepings of bitterness, the 
stings of penury, the moody silence of hope, the damp and 
chill of sunless and aidless years, which rustthe very iron 
of the soul away ; had my lot been thus, as it had been, I 
could have borne her death, I could have looked upon her 
grave and wept not, — nay, I could have comforted my own 
struggles with the memory of herescape; but thus, at the 
very moment of prosperity, to leave the altered and prom- 
ising earth, ' to house with darkness and with death ;' no 
little gleam of sunshine, no brief recompense lor the ago. 
Dizlng pant, no momentary respite between tears and the 
tomb. O, heaven I what, — what avail is a wealth which 
comes too late, when she, who could alone have made wealth 
bliss, is dust; and the light, that should have gilded many 
and happy days, flings only a wearying aud ghastly glare 
upon the tomb 1 " 

Starting from these reflections, Mordaunl half-uncon- 
•ciously rose, and dashing the tears from bis eyes, was 
about to plunge into the neighboring thicket, when, looking 
no, he beheld Clarence, now within a few paces of him. 
He started, and seemed for one moment irresolute whether 
to meet or shun his advance, but probably deeming it too 
sate for the latter, he banished, by one of those violent ef- 
forts with which men of proud and sirong minds vanquish 



amotion, ill outward sign of the past agony : and hasten- 
ing toward his mil, greeted him with 8 welcome wbicb, 
though from ordinary hosts it might have seemed cold, ap- 
peared to Clarence, who know his temper, more cordial than 
ha had ventured to anticipate. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

My rather arsed me salr, 

But my miiner did na speak, 
Though she looted late day free, 
Till my hem war tfke to break. 

Aula Robin Gray. 
" It ia rather singular," Bid lunlv Wei thorough to her 
daughter, aa they aal alone one afternoon in the music 
room at Weslborough Park, "il it rather singular that 
Lord Ulawater should not have come yet. He aaid ho 
should certainly be here before three o'clock." 

" Yon know, mamma, that he has aome military duties to 

detain him at W ," answered lady Flora, bending over 

a drawing, in which she appeared to be earnestly engaged. 

quarter the troop be commands in his native county ; and 
very fortunate that W , being his head quarters, should 

can be sufficiently strong to detain him from you," added 
Lady Westborough, wbo had been accustomed all ber life 
to a eWotion unparalleled in this age. " You seem wry 
indulgent, Flora." 

"Ainu! — she should rather say, very indifferent," 
thought Lady Flora; but the did not give her thought utter- 
ance. She only looked up at her mother for a moment and 
smiled faintly. ' 

Whether there was something in that smile, or iu the 

Cale cheek of her daughter, that touched her, wa know not, 
ut Lady Westborough uu touched ; she threw her arms 
round Lady Flora's neck, kissed her fondly, and said, 

" OT — very, — sery "well, ''answered Lady Flora, re. 
turning her mother's careens, and biding her eyes, to which 
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"Mj child," said Lady Wwiboroiigh, "yen hnvlkl 
both myself mid ytrar father are very desirous lo He job 
Harried to Lord Ulewater, — ofburh and ancient birth, of 
gnat wealth, young, unexceptionable in person and char- 
acter, and warmly attached to you, — it would be impossi- 
ble even foe the sanguine hear! of a parent to ask lor you a 
more eligible match.' Bat if the thought really doea make 
you wretched, — and yet bow can it 1 

" I have consented," laid Flora, gently: " all I ask m, 
do not speak to me more of the — the event than yon can 

Lady Westborough pressed her band, sighed, and replied 

The door opened, end the marquis, who had within the 
last year became a cripple, with tbe great man's malady, 
dira podagra, was wheeled in on his easy chair : close be- 
hind him followed Lord Ulswaler. 

" I have brought you," said the marquis, who piqued 
himself on a win of dry humor, " I nave brought yon, 
young tody, a consolation for my ill humors. Few gouty 
old fathers make themselves as welcome as I do, — eh, 
Ulswater ! " 

" Dare I apply to myself Lord Westborongh's compli- 
ment 1 " said the young nobleman, advancing toward Lidy 
Flora; and drawing his seat near her, be entered into that 
whispered conversation so significant of courtship. But 
there was little in Lady Flora's manner, by which an ex- 
perienced eye would bars detected the bride elect: no sud- 
den blush, no downcast, yet sidelong look, no trembling of 
the small and miry-like hand, no indistinct confusion ofthe 
voice, straggling with unanatysed emotions. No, — all 
was calm, cold, listless; her cheek changed not tint nor 
hue, and ber words, clear and collected, seemed to contra- 
dict whatever the low murmurs of her betrothed might well 
be supposed to insinuate. But, even in to behaviour, there 
was something which; had Lady Weslhoroogh been Ices 
contented than she was with the externals and surface of 
manner, would have alarmed ber for ber daughter. A 
cloud, snllen and gloomy, sat upon bis brow, and hit lip, 
alternately, quivered with something like scorn, or won 
"' a kind of stifled passion. Even in (he 
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•pollution that sparkled in hie eye, when he alluded to their 
approaching marriage, there was an expression thalalmont 
might have ben termed fierce, and certainly was tu little 
like the true orthodox ardour of " gentle swain," aa Lady 
Flora's sad and half-unconscious coldness resembled the- 
diffident passion of the "blushing maiden." 

" You have considerably passed the time in which m 
expected von, my Lord," said Lady Westborough, who, as 
■ beauty hersell, was e little jealous of the deference due 
to the beauty of her daughter. 

" It is true," aaid Lord Ulswater, glancing toward ths 
opposite glass, and smoothing his right eyebrow with hie 
forefinger,.— " it is true, but I could not help it. J had a 
great deal of business to do with my troop, — I have put 
them into a new manceuvre. Do you know, my lord, 
(turning to the marquis,) I think it very likely the soldiers 
may have some work on the of this month." 

" Where, and wherefore .1 " asked Lord Weslborongb, 
whom a sudden twinge farced into the laconic. 

"AtW . Some idle fellows hold a meeting there 

on that day; and if I may judge by bills end advertise- 
ments, chalkings on the wall, and, mure than all, popular 
rumor, I have no doubt but what riot and sedition aro 
intended, — the magistrates are terribly frightened. I 
hope we shall have some cutting and hewing, — 1 have no 
patience with the rebellious dogs." 

" Fur shame, — for shame — ! "cried Lady Westbor- 
ough, who, though a worldly, was by no means an unfeeling 
woman; " the poor people ;ire misguided, — they mean no 



Shortly afterward Lady Flora, complaining of indispo- 
sition, roae, left the apartment, and retired to her own 
room. There she sat, motionless, and white as death fur 
more than an hour. A day or two afterward Miss Tre- 
woion received the following letter from her: — 

" Host heartily, most truly do I congratulate you, m 
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tboogh you do affect (fur 1 do sot thiak that jotJM) 
■ fear lest von should not be able to fix a character, vobtita 
aid light, like yoar bier's, yet, r. 
of heart, and high m 

■real worldly advantages might w eerily biaa or 
.flection, I own that I hare no dread for your 
Allure fate ; no feeling that can at all darken the brightnesa 
of anticipation. Thank yon, dearest, for the delicate 
kindness with which you allude to my destiny, — me, in- 
deed, yon cannot congratulate as T can you. But do not 
grieve for me, my own generous Eleanor: if not happy, I 
■hall, I trait. In at leant contented. My poor father im- 
plored me with tearn in his eyes, — my mother pleased my 
band, but spoke not ■ and I, — I whose affections were 
withered, and hopes strewn, should 1 not have been hard- 
hearted indeed, if they had not wrung from me a consent! 

which blessed them, I did not Bod something of peace and 

consolation 1 

" Yes, dearest, in two months, only two months, I shall 
be Lord Ulswater's wife; and wben we meet, yon shall 
look narrowly at me, and see if be or yon have any right 

"Have you seen Mr. Linden lately? Yet, do not an- 
swer the question; 1 ought not to cherish still that ratal, 
clinging interest, for one who has so utterly forgotten me. 
But I do rejoice in his prosperity: and when I hear his 
praises, and watch his career, I feel proud that 1 should 
once have loved him! O, how could he be sofalie.su 
cruel, in the very midst of his professions of undying, un- 
swerving mith to me, at the veiy mon ' ' 
miserable, wasting my very hea - ' 
count, — and such a woman t. 



iny folly his forgiveness. 
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never betray by word, sign, or look, that h 



fort assure yoe that 



nod tried, — that I could Bod any thing to lil 
■ " - lion) in this am 



I have tried 



(since love is out of the question, 

so great, and, to me, so unaccountable a favorite with my 
parents. His countenance and Toics are » harsh and 
■tern; his manner at once so self-complacent and gloomy, 
hia sentiments no narrow, even in their notions of honor; 
bis very courage so savage, and bis pride so constant and 
offensive, that 1 in vain endeavour to persuade myself of 

for me which he professes, it is true that he has been 
three times refused; that I have told him I cannot love 
him; that I have even owned former love to another: he 
iiill continues bis suit, and by dint of long hope has al 
ength succeeded. But at times I could almost think "that 
K married me from very hate, rather than love, there is 

atent meaning in hia eye ; and when be thinks I bate not 
Inticed him, 1 have, OS suddenly turning toward him, per- 
leived bo dark and lowering an expression upon his coun- 
tunnce, that my heart has died within me for very fear. 

" Had my mother been the least less kind, my father 
tie least less urgent, I think, nay, I know, I could not 
inve gained such a victory over myself as I have done in 
ensealing to the day. But enough of this, I did not think 
Ilhould have run on so long and so foolishly; hot we.dear- 
es, have been children, and girls, and women together: 
wi have loved each other with snob fondness and unreserve, 
thtt opening my heart to you seems only another phrase 
fbrthinking aloud. 

"However, in two mouths I shall have no right even to 
tboights, — perhaps I may not even lore you, — till then, 
deafest Eleanor, I am, as ever, your affectionate and faith- 
ful fiend, F, A." 

Hid Lord Wemborotsjb, indeed, been " teas urgent," 
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or bar mother '< km kind," Bathing eosM ever have nruua 
from Lady Flora her consent to a marriage to ungcnial and 
tU-omeiwd- And it is worthy of observation, that while 
Isabel, whose lot, in this instance, somewhat resembled 
Lady Flora's, hud been driven by harshness end force into 
a despair in which mi harried away and lost, as in a 
whirlpool, not only the prudence, but almost that fcminacy 
or sex which her gentle and modest nature had, above all 
others, possessed, an entirely opposite persecution of love 
and kindness, ami wooing prayers, and silent lookj, bad 
won from Lady Flora a consent to a marriage equally re. 
pngnant with that proposed to Isabel, and a compliance 
with wishes which were worse than torture to her souL 

Thrice had Lord Ubwater (then Lord Borodaile) been 
refused, before hia final acceptation ; and those who judge 
only from the ordinary effects of pi* ' 
iabed thai be should hi 



1 hate [till persevered. But bis pridt 
•A feeling which, so far from being re 
ad by a single blow, fights stubbornly and doggedly on 
ward, till the battle is over, and its object gained. Fr 



« "hi . 
tgle blow, fights stubbornly and d< 
■ ..i. — — ^ ^ object gain. 

address_Lady Flora Ardeo- 

he filed himself in 



fusal, first gently, then more peremptorily, 



in her train. He gave oat that hi 

11 parties, in all places, be force! 

himself near her, unheeding alike of her frowns or indi- 
ference ; and his rank, his hauteur, hie fierceness of mjei, 
and acknowledged courage, kept aloof all the leas arrogait 
and hardy pretenders to Lady Flora's favor. For the, 
indeed, she rather thanked than blamed him; and it wis 
the only thing which in the least reconciled her modesty to 
his advances, or her pride to his presumption. 

He had been prudent as well as bold. The Either he 
bad served, and the mother he had won. Lord Westw- 
rough, addicted a little to politics, a good deal ti 



i often neatly and serioial 
', even during the life of hi 



with the means of relieving his intended father -in-Biv' 
necessities; and, caring little for money in comparisMi b 
a tlusired object, ha was willing enough, wc do not ay t 
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ones, bnt to afhrni Lord Weitborough's 
malters of arrangement Mere by ho means eoi 
the marchioness, who, herself ostentatious and profuse, 
was in no small degree benefited by ibem ; and (bough tliejr 
did not solely procure, yet they certainly contributed to 
conciliate, her favor- 
Few people are designedly and systematically wicked i 
even the wont find good motives for bad deeds ; and are 
as intent upon discovering glosses for conduct, to deceive 
themselves, as to delude others. What wonder, then, 
that poor Lady Westborough, never too rigidly addicted to 
self-examination, and viewing all things through a very 
worldly medium, saw only, in the alternate art and urgency 
employed against her daughter's most real happiness, the 
various prsisn worthy motives of permanently disentangling 
Ladv Flora from an unworthy attachment, of procuring 
for her an establishment proportioned to ber rank, and n 
husband whose attachment, already shown by such singu- 
lar perseverance, was so likely to afford her every thing 
which, in Lady Westborough's eyes, constituted felicity. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

If thou crlest after knowledge, and Iftest up thy voice for uu 
Demanding i 

Then shall Ihou undeniaud the tsar of the Lord, and find Iht 



while Lady Flora was alternately straggling against and 
submitting to the fate which Lady Wesdwroogfa saw ap- 
proach with gladness, — the father with indifference, aid 
the bridegroom with a pride that partook less of rapture 
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glean, from Mordauot's 



lergy to support it 
when th- C - J - 



what of that philosophy so rare except in the theories of 
the civilised and the occasional practice of the barbarian ; 
which, though it cannot give us a charm against misfortune, 
bestows, at least, npon us the energy 

We hare said already, that w 
produced by Mordatrat's apparent _ 
away, it required little penetration to discover the benevo- 
lence and warmth of his mind. Bat none ignorant of his 
original ri is positions, or the misfortunes of his life, could 
ever have pierced the depth of his se I f-sarri firing nature, or 
measured the height of his lefty and devoted virtue. Many 
men may, perhaps, be found, who will give up to duty a 
cherished wish, or even a darling vice, but few will ever 
renounce to it then' rooted latin, or the indulgence of those 
habits which have almost become, by long use, their hap- 
piness itself. Naturally melancholy and thoughtful, feed- 
ing the sensibilities of his heart upon fiction, and though 
addict- 1 •- -■■- -»■"— '— -«-- J— «• — "■- 



the cultivation of reason rather than fancy, hav- 
ing perciHp3 more of the deeper sod aeuter characteristics 
of the poet than those calm and hatf-callons properties of 
feature, supposed to belong to the metaphysician and the 
calculating moralist, Mordaiint was above all men fondly 
addicted to solitude, and inclined to contemplations less use- 
ful than pro round. The untimely death of Isabel, whom he 
bad loved with that love which is the vent of hoarded and 

lavishing the wealth of a soul that overflows with secreted 
tenderness, upon the Jirrt object that can bring reality to 
fiction, that event had not only darkened melancholy into 
gloom, but had made loneliness still more dear tohiehab- 
tts by all the ties of memory, and all the consecrations of 
regret. The Ouropanionless wanderings, — the midnight 
closet, — the thoughts which, as Hume said of his own, 
could not exist in the world, but were all busy with life in 
seclusion : these were rendered sweeter than ever to a mind 
fur which the ordinary objects of the world were now ut- 
terly loveless ; and the musings of solitude had become, as 
it were, a rightful homage and ottering to the dead I We 
tuay form, then, some idea of the extent to which, in Mor- 
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chant's character, principle predominated over inclination, 
and regard for others over the love of self, when we see hiui 
tearing bin spirit from hie beloved retreat* and abstracted 
contemplations, ami devoting it to duties from which its 
fastidious and refined characteristics were particularly cal- 
culated to revolt. When we have considered his attach- 
ment to the hermitage, we can appreciate the virtue which 

when we have considered (he natural selfishness of grief, 
the pride of philosophy, the indolence of meditation, the 
eloquence of wealth, which says, " rest and toil not," and 
the temptation within, which says, " obey the voice ;" — 



made human misery the object of his search, and human 
happiness of his desire, who, breaking aside an aversion 
to rude contact, almost feminine in its extreme, toluotarily 
■ought the meanest companions, and subjected himself to the 
coarsest intrusions ; for whom the wail of affliction, or 
the moan of hunger, was as a summons which allowed nei- 
ther hesitation nor appeal ; who seemed possessed of an 
ubiquity for the purposes of good, almost resembling that 
attributed to the wanderer in the magnificent fable of 
" Melmoth,*' for the temptations (o evil ; who, by a seal 
and labor that brought to habit and inclination a thousand 
martyrdoms, made his life a very hour-glass, in which each 
■and was ngood deed or a virtuous design. 

Many plunge into public affairs, to which they have had 
a previous distaste, ftom the desire of losing the memory of 
a private affliction ; but so far from wishing to heal the 
wounds of remembrance by the anodynes which society 
can afford. It was only in retirement that Mordaunt found 
the Bowers from which balm could be distilled. Many are 
through vanity magnanimous, and benevolent from the sel- 
fishness of fame ; but ho far from seeking applause where 
he bestowed favor, Mordaunt had sedulously shrouded him- 
self in darkness and disguise. And by that increasing pro- 
pensity to quiet, to often found among those addicted to 
lofty or abstruse contemplation, he had conquered the ambi- 
tion of youth with the philosophy of a manhood that had 
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butthey u.bo inquire diligently in ._ _ 

often the exalted happiness to record a character like Mor- 
daunt's, actuated purely by a systematic principle of love, 
which covered mankind, as heaven does earth, with an at- 
mosphere of light extending to the remotest corner*, and 
penetrating the darkest recesses. 

It was one of those violent and gusty evenings, which 
give to an English autumn something rude, rather than gen- 
tle, in its characteristic*, that Mortkumt and Clarence sat 



Ine young It 
one, sat by her father's side, upon the floor; and, though 



ir beyond the compreheneic 

be seem to listen with a quiet and absorbed 

ruth, child as sbe was, she so loved, and al- 



worshipped, her father, that the very 
had in them a charm, which could alwaj 



not why; an 

ride, and put h< 



swelled or trembled with ifmugk, — whi 
irai f'tlin%, — made her sad, sbe knew 
when she heard it, she would creep to his 
little hand on his, and look up at him with eyes, i 
tender and glistening blue the spirit of her mother acrjueu 
to float. She was serious, and thoughtful, and loving, be- 
yond the usual capacities of childhood ; perhaps her soli- 
tary condition, and habits of constant intercourse with one 
so grave as Hordaunt, and who always, when not absent 
on his excursions of charity, loved be r to be with him, had 
given to her mind a precocity of feeling, and tinctured the 
simplicity of infancy with what ought to have been the 
colors of after years. She was not inclined to the sports 
of her age, — she loved, rather, and above all else, to sit 
by Mordannt's side, and silendy pore over some book, or 
feminine task, and to steal her eyes every now and then 
away (ram her employment, in order to watch his motions. 



or provide for whatever her vigilant kindness of heart ima- 
gined be desired. And often, when he raw her ftiry and 
lUbe form hovering about him, and attending on his wants, 
or her beautiful countenance glow with pleasure when she 
fancied ahe supplied them, he almost believed that Isabel 
yet lived, though in another form, and that a love, so intense 
and holy as her's bad been, might transmigrate, but could 
notperish. 

The young Isabel bad displayed a passion for music » 
early, that it almost seemed innate; and as, from the mild 
and wise education she received, her ardor had never been 
repelled on the one hand or overstrained on the other, so, 
though she bad but just passed her seventh year, she had 
attained to a singular proficiency in the art, — an art that 
suited well with her lovely face, and (and feelings, and in- 
nocent heart; and it was almost heavenly, in the literal 
acceptation of the word, to bear her sweet, though childish 
voice, swell along the still pure airs of summer, and ber 
angelic countenance alt rapt and brilliant with the enthusi- 
asm which her own melodies created. 

Never bad she borne the bitter breath of unkindneu, or 
writhed beneath that customary injustice which punishes in 
others the sins of our own temper, and the varied fretful- 
neaa of caprice; — and so she bad none of the fears and 
meannesses, and acttd untruths which so usually pollute and 
debase the innocence of childhood. Bet the promise of 
her ingenuous brow, (over which the silken hair flowed, 
parted into two streams of gold,) and of the fearless but 

tender eyes, and of theqi" :1 ' -' -- ' 

the rosy mouth, like Joy „ .. r . 

fullest extent by (he mind, from which all thoughts, pi 



:bing Love, was kept in 
t extent bv the mind, from which all thoughts, - 
and guileless flowed, like waters from a well, wl 



, ;r fath- 
er's side,' and listened, though she only in part drank in its 
sense, to his conversation with his guest. 

The room was of great extent, and surrounded with 
books, over which, at close intervals, the busts of the de- 
parted great and the immortal wise looked down. There 
was the sublime benutv of Plato, the harsher and more 
earthly countenance of Tully, the only Roman (except Lu- 
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crelitn) who might have been ■ Greek. There die mot* 

marble gave tbo broad from of Bacou,(ilself ■ world,) — 
end then the featurea of Locke showed bow the mind 
wean away the links of flesh, with the file of that though t 
which makes all things, nan thr sou/, free I And over 
other departments of those works which remind us that 
man is made little lower than the unguis, the stem race of 
the Florentine who sung of hell, contrasted with the qniet 
grandeur enthroned on the lair brow of the English poet, 
— " blind but bold," — and there the glorious but gonial 
countenance of him who has found in aU humanity a friend, 
conspicuous among sages and minstrels, claimed brother- 
hood with all. 

The tire burned clear and h,igh, casting a rich twilight 
(for there was no other light in the room) over that gotbic 
chamber, end shining cheerily upon the varying counten- 
ance of Clarence, and the more contemplative features of 
his host. In the latter might yon see that care and thought 
had been harsh, but not unhallowed, companions. In the 
lines which crossed his expanse of brow, time seemed to 
have buried many hopes; but his mien and air, if loftier. 



n in younger days ; and though they hi 
t in dignity, had lost greatly in 
-'oldchamt : " - '-" 



m fretted roof and 
nt " garniture," the various books which surrounded 
it, walls that the learned built to survive themselves, and to 
the marble likenesses of those for whom thought had won 
eternity, joined to the hour, the breathing quiet, and the 
heartk-lig fa, by whose solitary rays we love best in the eyes 
of autumn to discourse on graver or subtler (hemes, — 
there was in all this a spell which seemed particularly to 






w loudly," said Clarence, " that last gust swept by, 
— you remember that beautiful couplet in TiLullus; — 

Et dominant lenero dettnuhn slnu." * 
" Ay," answered Hordaunt, with a scarcely audible 

' Sweeten our conch to hear the winds above, 
And dine with closer heart to her we love. 
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:rat the' 



which we tread, never excite in different bosom* the *a 
ideas; and it is from our own hearts, and not from an out- 
ward source, that we draw the hues which color the web 

" It is true," answered Clarence. " You remember 
that in two specks of the moon the enamoured maiden per- 
ceived two unfortunate lovers, while the ambitious curate 
conjectured that they were (be spire* of a cathedral 1 But 

we give the colors which they wear. The moral, for in- 
stance, which (o one man seems atrocious, to another is 
divine. On the tendency of the same work, what three 
people will agree 1 And "how shall the most sanguine njor- 
alist hope to benefit mankind when he nods that, by tlie 
multitude, bis v/ifest endeavours to instruct are often consid 
ts to pervert 1" 

n-cd Mordauot, " that it is from our 
itentions flow ; we debate with strife 
and with wrath, with bickering and with hatred, but of 
the thing debated unn we remain in the profoundest dark- 
ness. Like the laborer* of Babel, while we endenrour in 
vain to express our meaning to each other, lbs fabric by 
which, for a common end, we would have ascended to hea- 
ven from the ills of earth, remains for ever unadvanced and 
incomplete. Let us hope that knowledge is the universal 
language which shall reunite us. As, in their sublime al- 
legory. the ancients signified that only through virtue we 
arrive at honor, so let us believe that only through knowl- 

" And yet," said Clarence, " that seenis a melancholy 
truth for the mass of the people, who have no lime for the 
researches of wisdom." < 

" Not so much so as at first we night imagine," answer- 
ed MordamU : "the few smooth all paths for the many, 
The precepts of knowledge it is difficult to extricate frum 



Knowledge is lids the atmosphere, — in order to dispel the 
vapor wd dislodge the frost, our ancestors felled the forest, 
drained the marsh, and cultivated tbe wnsle, and we now 
breatbe, without an effort, in the purified air and the chaitt- 
ened climate, tbe result of tbe labor of generations and the 
progreH of ages ! As, to-day, the common mechanic may 
equal in science, however inferior in genius, the friar* 
whom hie eontemporariee feared as a magician, so the opin- 
ions which now startle as well as astonish, may be^re- 
ceived hereafter as acknowledged axioms, and pass into 
ordinary practice. We ennnot even tell how far the sn.n- 
- f theories of certain philosophers deceive them when 



gmnel 



icipate, for future ages, a knowledge which shall 
erfiction to the mind, baffle the diseases -»*»- 



hring perfection to the mind, baffle the diseases of the 
body, and even protract to 3 date now utterly unknown, 
the final destination of life : for wisdom is a palace of 
which only tbe vestibule has been entered ; nor can we 
guess what treasure* are hid in those chambers, of which 
the experience of the past ran afford us neither analogy 

" It was, then," said Clarence, who wished to draw 
his companion into speaking of himself, " it was, then, 
from your addiction to studies not ordinarily made the sub- 
ject of acquisition, that you date, (pardon me) your gener- 
osity, your detotedness, your feeling for others, and your 
indifference to self 1 " 

" You flatter me," said Mordaunt, modestly ; (and we 
■uBv be permitted to crave attention to hie reply, since it 
infolds the secret springs of a character so singularly good 
and pure ;)— "you flatter nW ; hot I will answer you, at 
if you had put the question without the cot-- ,: ■ -■■- 



perhap*,' 



... it be wholly uainstrnctive, as it will certainrv 
sketch, without recurrence to events, or what 1 



I uM COudoreet en the Procreas or the Human Mind ; m 
seen* ~e*Ji srtsc tbe supposed date of thti conversation, n 
whh* luere Is n slight, bumloquent and aOecting view rt 
philosophy to which Mordaunt refers. 
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;rior Ihcti, a. brief and progressive history or 



we have little leisure to rrfint. By and by, fear leaches 
ua to restrain our feelings ; when displeased, we seek to 
revenge the displeasure, and are punished ; we find the 
excess of our joy, onr Borrow, our anger, alike considered 

become acquainted with deceit : the promise made is not 
fulfilled, the threat not executed, the tear falsely excited, 
and the hope wilfully disappointed : we are surrounded by 
systematized delusion, and we imbibe the contagion. 

■■ Front being forced into concealing the thoughts which 
we do conceive, we begin to affect those which we do not : 
■0 early do we learn the two main tasks of lite, to sup- 
press and to feign, that our memory will not cany us be- 
yond that period of artifice to a stale of nature when the 
twin principles of veracity and belief were so strong as to 
lead the philosophers of a modern school into the error of 

"It was with a mind restless and confused, — feelings 
which were alternately chilled and counterfeited, (the ne- 
cessary results of my first tuition,) that I was driven to 
mix with others of ray age. They did not like me, nor do 
J blame them- Let mottieVes que Von ntglige cornme de 
pftitei dsjssaj , tout sourrtnr ce qui /ait que let homma deVi- 
dent de vout en been ou si mal.. Manner is acquired so ira- 

* Mr. Beader, although w» wfll own to thee Uuu some trifling; 

render tnem m little tedious ss their nature will sllow of; yet 

contrived it, that thou msyest skip the whole, without penalty 
or losing a single atom connected with the tile, which Is, indeed, 
all that In reason thou canst be expected to Interest thyself 



sow yon hate long thine*. — bit If yon like tt yon 
eUt,— or Dow yon will, — but I dunk it has a 

■ 1 Beid on the Human Miiul. 
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no other source. Mine was unprepossessing ; I was dis- 
liked, and 1 returned tile feeling i I songht not, and I was 
shunned. Then I thought that all were unjust to me, and 
I irrew bitter, and sullen, andinorose : £ cased myself Id the 

_. r _ide, I pored over the books which spoke 

ot me warthlessnees of man, and I indulged the discon- 
tent of myself by brooding over the frailties of my kind. 

" My passions were strong, — they told me to euppreew 
them. The precept was old, and seemed wise, — I at- 
tempted to enforce it. I had already begun, in eurlier 
infancy, (he lesson : I had now only lo renew it. Fortu- 
nately 1 was diverted from this task, or my mind, in con- 
quering its passions, would nave conquered its powers. I 
learnt, in after lessons, that the paAnvna are never to be rttp- 
prened ; they are to be directed ; and when directed, rather 
to be strengthened than subdued. 

"Observe how a word may influence a life ; a man 
whose opinion I esteemed, made of me the casual and trim 
remark, that ' my nature was one of which it was impos- 
sible to augur evil or good, it might be extreme in either.* 
This observation roused me into ihonght : could 1 indeed 
be all that was good or evil 1 had 1 the choice, and could t 
hesitate which to choose 1 but what was good, and what 
was evil 1 that seemed the most difficult inquiry. 

" I asked and received no satisfactory reply; — in the 

divinanl, ae delirant omna : so I resolved myself to inquire 
and to decide. 1 subjected to my scrutiny the moralist and 
the philosopher : I saw that on ail sides they disputed, but 
I saw that they grew nrtutnu in the dispute ; they uttered 
much that was absurd about the origin of good, but much 
more that was exalted in its praise : and I never rose from 
any work which treated ably upon morals, whatever were 
its peculiar opinions, but I felt my breast enlightened, and 



the propagator of moral poison ; and the dogmatist retali- 
ated on the professor ; but I avoided neither : I read both, 
and tamed, all ' Into honey and fine gold. 1 No inquiry into. 



wisdom, however superficial , ia undeserving attention. Ths 
vagaries of the idlest Taney will often chance, as it were, 

pride to alter and to (lower disciples of wisdom ; even as 
the pecking! of birds, in an 'unknown country, indicate to 
the adventurous seamen the beat and die safest fruits. 

" From the tmrki of men 1 looked into their Km, and 
I found that there was a vast difference (though I am not 
aware that it has before been remarked) between those 
who cultivated a talent, and those who cultivated the mind; 
I found that ths mere men of genius were often erring or 

cipka of philosophy was strikingly tmfrequenl and rare. 
The extremest culture of reason had not, it ii true, been 
jet carried far enough to preserve the laborer from follies 
of opinion, but a moderate culture bad been sufficient to 
deter hitu from the vices of life. And only to the sons of 
wisdom, as of old to the sages of the east, seemed given 
the unerring star, which, through the travail of earth, and 
the clouds of heaven, led them at the laM to their God 1 

"When I gleaned this fact from biography, I paused, 
and said, — ' Then most there be something excellent in 

thus beneficial to morality.* Pursuing this sentiment, I 
redoubled my researches, and, behold, the object of my 
quest was won! I had before sought a satisfactory answer 
to the question, ' What is virtue! ' from meu of a thou- 
sand tenets, and my heart had rejected all I had received. 
' Virtue, 1 said some, and my soul bowed reverently to the 
dictate, ' virtue is religion.' I heard and humbled myself 
before the divine book. Let me trust that 1 did not hum- 
ble myself in vain !' But the dictate satisfied less than it 
awed; for, either it limited virtue to the mere belief, < 
iy extending it to the practice, of religion, il 



by extending il to the practice, of religion, it extern 
also inquiry to the method in which the practice should 
applied. But with the first interpretation of the dicta 
who could rest contented ? — for, while in the perfect ™- 
forcemeat of the tenets of our faith, all virtoe may he 
found, so in the passive and the mere belief in its divinity, 
we find only an engine as applicable to evil as to good : 
— ike torch which thould illumine the altar has also light- 
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ed the stake, and the leal of tlie persecutor has been no 
less sincere than the heroism of (be martyr. Dejecting, 
therefore, this interpretation, I accepted the other: I Tell 
in my heart, and I rejoiced hi I felt it, that in the practice 
of religion the body of nil virtue could be found. But, in 

Could the mere desire of good be sufficient to attain il, — 
and wna the attempt at virtue synonymous with tucteat 
On the contrary, have not those most desirous of obeying 
the precepts of God often sinned the most against their 
spirit, and has not zeal been frequently the most ardent when 
crime was the most rifel* But what, if neither sincer- 
ity the breasts of the best intentioned, crime had been 
" i more diegui- 
nicn they pro- 

.. _. , . eii, i/ui/ /loii ' ' 

id that the precepts U 



fostered, the more dangerously, I 
;d 1 That the 



;y believed, they adored, ihiy had aha miiundrr- 

■"■nt the precepts to be drawn from the holy 

d darkened by their ignorance, or perverted 



by their | 

ted: here, then, at once, I was led to the goal ofmy inqui- 
ry I Ignorance, and the perversion of passion, are but the 
same thing — though under different names ; for only by 
our ignorance are our passiona perverted. Therefore what 
followed 1 — that, if by ignorance die greatest of God's 



gifts had been turned to evil, knowledge alone was 
light by which even die pages of religion should be I 
It followed, that the Providence that Knew that the n 



. »i should be constantly ii_ __ 
only through labor comes improvement, had wisely or- 

• There can be no doubt that they who exterminated the 
AlM|etnn, citahliihed the Innutrition, and lighted (he Urea 
at Smlthlleld, were actuated, not by a desire to do evil, bot 

but to enforce what they believed the wishes of the Almighty J 
so thai a good inlention, without the enlightenment to direct It 
to a attlng object, may be ai pernicious to human happiness aa 
one (he moat fiendish. We are told of a whole people, who 



from the pure and praiseworthy motive 
qualiliei, which Ihny believed, by Ihe m 
devolved upon them 1 
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rfained llial we should tail even for Ihe blessing of its lml i- 
eat and clearest lawn. Il had given tin, in religion, as in 
this magnificent world, treasures and harvesls which might 
be called forth in incalculable abundance ; but bail decreed 
that thro ogh our exertiona only t&wid they be called forth ; 
— a palace more gorgeous than the palaces of enchant- 
ment waa before m, but its chambers were a labyrinth 

" What wiu that doe t Waa it to be sought for in the 
comers of earth, or was it not beneficently centred in our- 
■elveel Was it not the exercise of a power easy for us to 
use, if we would dare to do sol Was it not the simple e»- 
ertion of the discernment granted to us for all etnel — 
Was it not the exercise of our reason 1 • Reason '. ' cried 
the lealot, ' pernicious and hateful instrument, it is fraught 

moment of employing an engine so fallacious and so dan* 
gerous.' But 1 listened not to the sealotr could the steady 
and bright torch which, even where the Star of Beth- 
lehem bad withheld its diviner light, -had guided some 
C' snt and unwearied steps to the very throne of virtue, 
me but a deceitful meteor to him who kindled it/or lie 
«d of religion, and in an eternal cause 1 Could it be 
perilous to task our reason, even to the utmost, in the in- 
vestigation of the true utility and hidden wisdom of the 
works of God, when God himself had ordained that only 

from nature or revelation that he himself existedl ' Bin,' 
cried the sealat again, 'but mere mortal wisdom teaches 
men presumption, and presumption, doubt.* ' Pardon 
me,' I answered, ' it is not wisdom, but ignorance, which 
teaches men presumption ; gnioi may be sumetimes arro- 
gant, but nothing is so diffident as knowledge.' ' But,' 
resumed the zealot, * those" accustomed 1o subtle inquiries 
may dwell only on the miuuthe of faiih, — inexplicable, 
because useless to explain, and argue from those mioutte 
against the grand and universal truth.' l Pardon me 
again: it is the petty, not the enlarged, mind, which pre- 
fers casuistry to conviction; it is the confined nnd short 
sight of ignorance, which, unable to comprehend the great 
bearings of truth, pries oaly into its narrow and obscure 
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corners, occupying itself in scrutinizing the atoms of a 
perl, while the tula eye of wisdom contemplates, in its 
widest scale, the luminous majesty of the whole. Survey 
our faults, our errors, our vices, — fearful and fertile field; 
trace them 10 their ranees,— all those causes rewire them- 
selves into one, — ignorance 1 — For, as nc have already 
seen that from this source flow the abuses of religion, so, 
also, from this source flow the abuses of all other bless- 
ing", — of talents, of riches, of power: for we abuse 
things, either because we Know not their real use, or be- 
cause, with an equal blindness, we imagine the abuse more 
adapted to our happiness- But as ignorance, then, is the 
sole spring of evil, — - so, as the antidote to ignorance Is 

in knowledge, we should be perfect in good. He therefore 

Who retards lit progrett of intellect, coontenanr.tt crime, — 
nay t to a state, it the greatest of criminals; while be who 

is the holiest improver, and the surest benefactor of his 
race! Nor let ua believe, with the dopes of ■ shallow 
policy, that there exists upon die earth ant prejudice that 
can be called salutary, or ant error beneficial in per- 
petuate. As the petty fish, which is fabled to possess the 
property of arresting the progress of the largest veasel to 
which il clings, even so may a mglt prejudice, unnoticed 
or despised, more than the adverse blast, or the dead calm, de- 
lay the bark of knowledge in the vast teat of tine. 

" It is true that the sanguinenest of philanthropist! mny 
have carried them too far] il is true (for the experiment 
has not yet been made) that God may have denied lo ua. In 
this state, the consummation of knowledge, and the con- 
sequent perfection in good; but because we cannot be per- 
fect, are we to resolve we will be evil 1 One step in knowl- 
edge Is one step from sin ; one step from sin is one step 
nearer to heaven. O ! never let as be deluded by those, 
who, fur political motives, would adulterate the divinity of 
religious truths : never let us believe that our Father in 
heaven rewards most the one talent unemployed, or that 
prejudice, and indolence, and folly, find the most favor hi 
his sight I The very heathen has Bequeathed to us a nobler 
estimate of his nature ; and the same sentence which so 



inbHrnery dfclares ' thotji is the »ot>T OF Got),* de- 



Imelyd. 



" Persuaded, then, that knowledge contained (be key 10 
Tinea, it van 10 knowledge thai I applied. The first 
grand lesson which it taught me wai the solution of ■ 
phreee most hackneyed, — least understood, vis. ' canum 
KRK.'t It i* in the Portico of the Greek sage $ that that 
phrase hu received iu iegitimate explanation ; it is then 

the eommnn interest.' Yes ! it is ihe most beautiful Irulh in 
morals that we have nu rucli thing as a distinct or divided 
interest from oar race. In their welfare is ours ; and, by 
choosing the broadest patha to effect their happiness, are 
choose the surest and the shortest to oar own. As I read 
and pondered over these truths, I was sensible that a great 
change was working a fresh world out of the former mate' 
rials of ray mind. My passions, which before I had 
checked into uselessrnese or exerted to destruction, now 
started Girth in a nobler shape, and prepared for a new 
direction : instead of urging me to individual aggrandise- 
ment, they panted for universal good, and coveted the re- 
ward of ambition only for the triumphs of benevolence. 

" This is one stage of virtue, — I cannot resist the be- 
lief that there is a higher : it is when we begin to love vir- 
tue, not lor its objects, but itself. For there are in knowl- 
edge these two excellences : — first, that it offers to every 
man, the most selfish and the most exalted, his peculiar in- 
ducement to good. It says to the former, * Serve mankind, 
and you serve yourself; ' to the latter, ' In choosing the beat 
means to secure your owa happiness, youwiH have the sub- 
lime inducement of promoting: the happiness of mankind.' 

11 The second excellence of knowledge is, 'hat even the 
selfish man, when be has once began to live virtue Dom lit- 
tle motives, loses the motives as be increases the love; and 
at last worships the deity, where before be only coveted the 
gold upon its altar. And thus I learned to lore virtue 
solely for iu own beauty. I said with one who, among 
much dross, has many particles of ore, ' If it be net estim- 
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n itself, I can see nothing esirnnble in following it fee 



ffothjnv Wse, even in poetry, can be rait [ and that pea- 
■ended nanlu.of all, thefalM«. Virtue is not loorecx- 
empi than vice from [be ill* of (ate, but it contain* within 
itself always am energy to resist them, and Munet iroea an 
anodyne to soothe, — to repay your quotation from Ti- 

" When in the depth* of my soul 1 set up thai divinity of 
this nether earth, which Brotiu never really understood, if, 
became unsuccessful in iu efforts, he doubled its existence, 
I said in the preud prayer with which I worshipped it, 
' Poverty may humble my lot, but it ahall not debase thee ; 
Temptation may shake my nature, but not the rock on 
which thy temple is based ; Misfortune may wither all (he 
hopes that bn»e blossomed around thine attar, but I wiH 
sacrifice dead leans when the flowers are no more. Though 
all that I htrve loved perish, — all that I have coveted fade 
away, I may murmur at fate, but 1 will have no voice but 
that of homage for thee ! Nor, while thou smilest upon 
my way, would 1 exchange with the loftiest and happiest of 
thy fees 1 ' More bitter than aught of what I then dream" 
ed have been my IrialH, ha I hone fulfilled my sou.' 



temal power by exaggerating, its outward advantages, nor 
degrade it* nobility by dwelling only on its rewards. The 
grandest moral of ancient lore has ever seemed to me that 
which the picture of Prometheus affords : in whom neither 
the shaking earth, nor the rending heaven, nor the rock 
without, nor the vulture within, could tain regret lor past 
• Lord Shaftesbury. 
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tortures, for the dishonorable prosperity of hn insulter ! * 
Who, dial has glowed over this exalted picture, will tell ua 
that we mart make virtue prosperous in order 10 allure to 
it, or clothe vice with misery in order to revolt us from its 
image ! O ! who, on the contrary, would not learn to 
adore virtue, from the bitterest sufferings of such a votary, 
a hundredfold more than he would learn to love vice from 
the randiest triumphs of its most fortunate disciples 1 " 

there was in Mordaunt's voice and air, and 
led glow of his countenance, thai long after he 
had ceased, thrilled in Clarence's heart, '* like the remem- 
bered tone of a mute lyre,'* And when a subsequent event 
led him at rash moments to doubt whether virtue waa in- 
deed the chief good, Linden recalled the words of that 
night, and the enthusiasm with which they were uttered, 
repented that in his doubt he had wronged the truth, and 
felt that there u a power in the deepheart of man to which 
even destiny is submitted ! ' 



CHAPTER XV, 



This Is the motley minded gentleman that 1 have be fori met 

our last chapter concluded, Clarence received the following 
letter from the Duke of Haverfield : — 

"Your letter, my dear Linden, would have been an. 
swered before, but for an occurrence which is. generally 
supposed to engross the attention of all the persons coa- 
oarnedinit. Let me see, — ay, ihrit, — yes, I have been 
aaaXy three days married < Upon my honor, there is muab 
■ess in the event than one would imagine ; end the next 
time it happens, I will not put myself to inch amaiing 
trouble and inconvenience about it. But one buys wisdom 
only by experience- Now, however, that 1 have rciuniu- 
■icaled to you the bet, I expect you, in the first place, to 
• Mercury.— Bet the Prometheus of .flEnchy las. 
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molt dw dignity of a 

" ' Un wimble n 
and though I have bean three days [parried, 1 
! In the M " ' 



... leaecond place, I expect you to 

ful that, all things considered, I write to yon » toon i pour 
dirt vrm, man cker, it would DOC be an ordinary inducement 
that could make me * put pen to paper 1 — [Is Dot that the 
true vulgar, commerci a], academical, metaphorical epistola- 
ry atyle 1 ] — ao shortly after the fatal ceremony. So, had 
Toothing to say but in reply to your comments on state 
Ruairs, — (hang them!)- — or iuapplauseof your Italian 
friend, of whom I say, as Charles II. said of the honeat 

Rman, — ' I can admire virtue, thcrueb " 
link f "-"- — -"- —- — - >?-- 



light I till re 

__ ..noise-shell and no" 

longing to the great Rii 

1 ' I at tliia instant descry, ' with many a glai 
re,' sundry epistles, in manifold 



la that your letter might null remain 
rtaiee-ahell and gold, (formerly be* 
:hclieu, and now in my possession,) 

writings, all classed under th 



" No, my good Linden, my heart is inditing of a better 
matter than this. Listen to me, and then May at your 
hoit's or order your swiftest steed, aa seem* moat meet to 

" You said rightly that Hint Trevanioo, now her Grace 
of Haverfield, was the intimate friend of Lady Flora Ar- 
denoe. I have often talked to her, — via., Eleanor, not 
Lady Flora, — about you and was reoewhw (he conversa- 
tion yesterday, when your letter, accidentally lying before 
me, reminded me of you. Sundry little secrets passed, in 
due conjugal course, from her possession into mine. I 
find that you nave been believed, by Lady Flora, to have 
played the perfidious with La Meronville,— that she never 
knew of your application to her lather, and his reply, — 
that, on the contrary, she accused you of indifference ia 
going abroad without attempting to obtain an interview, or 
excuse your ujpposed infidelity, — - that her heart is utterly 
arena to a union with that odious Lord Bora — bah. 
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II Lord Ulawater: and that — prepare,!. 



jour memory, c 



so through time, change, 
rness which — which — 



and fancied desertion, with ateoderness 

draw toko It, I neser could write sentiment, — . Uil toll im- . 

darstnndme; so I will not conclude the phrase. ' Nothing 

more honest thai) eloquent,' like a break !' — ' dw.it .' you 
should have added,' said I. 

" I now, my dear Linden, leave you to your fate. For 
my part, though I own Lord L'lawuter is a lord whom la- 
dies in lore with the etceteras of married pomp might well 
desire, yet I do think it would be no difficult matter fur you 
to eclipse him I I cannot, it is true, whirr, you to run 
away with Lady Flora, Gatflanm don't run away with 
the daughters of gentlemen, though they do sometimes with 
their wives I — {those feats, thank heaven, are pretty well 
confuted to officers on half-pay, mercurial attorneys, and 
descendants of the Irish kings ! ) — but, without running 
away, you may win your betrothed and Lord Ulswater's 
intended — A distinguished member of the House of Com- 
mons, owner of Scaradake, and representative of the most 
ancient branch of the Talbota, — huh Dim I you might 
marry a queen-dowager, and decline settlements ! 

"And, so, committing thee to the guidance of that 
winged god, who, if three days afford any experience, has 
made thy friend forsake pleasure only to find happiness, I 
bid thee, moat gentle Linden, farewell. 

" HirkBriiLD." 

Upon reading this latter, Clarence felt as a man sudden, 
ry transformed! From an exterior of calm and apathy, at 
toe bottom of which lay one bitter and corroding recollec- 
tion, he paused at once into a state of emotion, wild, agi- 
tated and confused ; yet, mid all, was foremost a burning 
and intense hope, which for long years he had net permit- 
ted himself to form. 

He descended into the breakfast parlour. Men-daunt, 
whose hours of offamg, though not of rising, were mock 
later than Clarence's, was not yet down i and our lover 
had full leisure to form his plans, before his boat made his 

" Will you rid* to-day 1 " said Hordaunt : " there an 
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pome old mini id the neighborhood, trail worth the trouble 

" I grieve to my," answered Clarence, " thai I DHBt 
take ray leave of yon. I have received into Hi genre, this 
morning, which may greatly influence my future life, and 
by which I am obliged to make an excursion to another 
part of the country, nearly a day's journey on horseback, 

Hordannt looked at bis guest, and conjectured by his 
heightened color, and an embarrassment which be in tain 
endeavoured to conceal, that the journey might have some 
cause for its suddenness and despatch which the young sen* 
alor had his peculiar reasons for concealing. Algernon 
contented himself, therefore, with expressing his regret at 
Linden's abrupt departure, without incurring the indiscreet 
hospitality of pressing a longer sojourn beneath his roof. 

Immediately oiler breakfast, Clarence's horse was 
brought to the door, and Harrison received orders to wait 

with the carriage at W , until his master returned, 

Nat a little surprised, we trow, was the worthy valet at 
his master's sudden attachment to equestrian excursions. 
Mordannt accompanied his visiter through the park, and 
took leave of him with a warmth which sensibly touch- 
ed Clarence, in spite of the absence and excitement of bit 
thoughts ; indeed, the unaffected and simple character of 
Linden, joined to bis acute, bold, and cultivated mind, bad 
taken strong hold of Hardauni's interest and esteem. 

■-. L ut thick cl- 1 - 7 ■ 



rein I and the stillness of the » 



rear prognosticated rain ; and the stillness of the wind, 
the low flight of the swallows, those volucrine Braces of 
the air, and the lowing of the cattle, slowly gathering to- 
ward the nearest shelter within their appointed boundaries, 
confirmed the inauspicious omen. Clarence had passed 
the town of W , and was entering into a road singu- 
larly hilly, when be " was aware," as the quaint old writers 
of former days expressed themselves, of a tall stranger, 
mounted on a neat, well trimmed galloway, who had foe 
tbe hut two minutes been progressing toward a closely 
parallel line with Clarence, and had, by sundry glances 
and hems, denoted a desire of commencing acnuamtance 
"" hit fellow traveller. 



ill his other | 
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At last he summoned courage, and raid, with a 
fill, thougb «c— ■"- ■ ' -"-I-.; 

' ', — i nave sciuom Been so last a waiaer : n 
paces are equally good, be must be quite ■ 

"' All men have their vanities. Clarence's whs as much 
in his horse's excellences as bis own ; and, gratified even 
with the compliment of a stranger, he replied to it by 
joining in the praise, [bough with a modest and measured 

lion, could easily have discerned was more affected than 

"And yet, sir," resumed Clarence's new companion, 
"my little palfrey might perhaps keep pace with your 
stead: look, — I lay Lie rein on his neck, — and, yousee, 

Not a little piqued and incensed. Linden also relaxed 
his rein, and urged his horse to a quicker step ; but the 
lesser competitor not only sustained, but increased his su- 

Ltnden s impatient and spirited steed could overtake him. 
Hitherto Clarence bad not honored ids new companion 
with more than a rapid and slight glance ; but rivalry, 
eren in trifles, begets respect, and our defeated hero now 
examined him with a more carious eye. 

The stranger was between forty and fifty, — an age in 
"--"i of the hoy has survived the 

iras there a hea ' '"— '- 

_ er mid look of the f 

scribe, which is rarely found beyond the first stage of 
youth. His features were comely and clearly cut, and his 
hair and appearance indicative of a man who might equal- 
ly have belonged to the middle or the upper orders. But 
Clarence's memory, as well as attention, was employed in 
his survey of thettranger; and be recognised, in acounte- 
nanee on which time had passed very lightly, an old and 
oft-times recalled acquaintance. However, he did not im- 
mediately make himself known. « I will first see,;' 

the bronsed stranger, after eight years' absence. ' 

" Well," said Clarence, as lie approached the owner of 
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the palfrey, 


who was laughing with childish glee at 
" well, you have won, sir; but the tor 
K hare in walking:, and I content myself 


. his 


ri$Xk7e 






thinking that it a trot or a gallop the result of a race m 




have been very different." 






t so sure of that, sir," said the sturdy stranger , 


patting the 


arched neck of his Uttle favorite! "if 




would like ti 


I try either, I ahould haie no objection to 


ven- 



ture a triOing wager on the event.* 1 

"You are very good," said Clarence, with a smile in 
which urbanity was a little mingled with contemptuous in- 
credulity ; "but I am not now at leisure to win your 
money : I have a long day's journey before me, and must 
not tire a faithful servant ; yet I do candidly confess that 
I think," (and Clarence's recollection of the person head- 
dressed made him introduce the quotation,) " that my 

In shape* In courage, color, pace, and none. 1 
** Eh, sir," cried our stranger, as his eyes sparkled at 
the verses : " I would own that your horse were worth nil 
the horses in the kingdom, if you brought Will Shakspeare 
to prove it- Aud 1 am also willing to confess that your 
steed does fairly merit the splendid praise which follows 
the lines you have quoted, — 

" ' Round hoofed, short jointed, fetlocks shag and long, 

Broad breast, full eves, small heed, and nostril wide, 

High crest, short ears, straight legs, and passing strong, 

TOn mane, thick tall, broad puitock, tender hide.' 

" Come," said Clarence, " your memory has atoned for 

your horse's victory, and 1 quite forgive your conquest, in 

return for your compliment ; but suffer me to aak bow long 

you have commenced cavnlier. The Arab's tan is, if I err 

not, more a badge of your profession than the Arab's 

sued." 

King Cole {for the stranger was no loss a person) looked 
at liis companion in surprise. " So, you know me, then, 
sir ! well, it la a hard thing for a man to tarn honest, when 

Cple have so much readier a recollection of his sins tliad 
reform." 
" Reform," quoth Clarence, " am I then to understand 



that j<wr majesty baa abdicate! your dominion* under ill 
greenwood tree-f " 

" Ton an," said Cole, eying his acquaintance inqohu 
lively : " you are . 



Home ™ lone and tH ' DD m y wagon. 1 

" I congratulate yon," aaid Clarence ; " but only iri 

pan, — for I have often envied your pan elate, anil do not 

know enough of your present to aay whether 1 should 

equally envy rtat. 

" Why, answered Cote, " after all, -we commit a great 
error in imagining that it ia the living wood or the dead 
wall which makes happiness. • My mind to me a kingdom 
in," — and it la that which yon must envy, if yon honor my 
thing belonging to me with that feeling." 

" The precept in both good and old," answered Cla- 

yoora some years .ago. I remember a time when you 
thought no hnppincai could exist out of ' diogle aod boaky 
dell. If not very intrusive on your secrets, may i know 
how lone yon have changed your sentiment! and manner of 
life 1 The reason of the change I dare not presume to 

" Certainly," said the quondam gipsy, I 
" certainly 1 have aeen your nice before, aod - 
of your voice strikes me as not wholly unit 
cannot, for (he life of rot, guess whom I have the honor Of 
addressing. However, sir, I have no hesitation in answer- 
ing year questions. It was just Ave years ago, last summer, 
when I left the tenia of Kedar. I now reside about a mile 
hence. It is bat a hundred yards off the high road, and if 
you would not object to step aside and suffer a rasher, or 
ought else, to be ' the sboeing-horn to draw on a cup ot 
ale,' an our plain tbrefatbers were wont wittily to say, 
why, I shall be very happy to show you my habitation. 
You -ill have a double welcome, from the circumstance of 
my having been absent from home for the last three days." 

Clarence, mindful of his journey, was about to decline 
the invitation, when a lew heavy drops frilling, begun u 
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fulfil the cloudy promise of the morning. " Trust," 
Cole, " one who hu been tor yean a watcher of the a 
and menaces of the weather, — we ahall have a vi( 
■bower jmmediatelv. You have now do choice but tc 
company me borne/ 1 

"Well," said Clarence, yielding with a good gr 
" I am glad of n good an excuse for intruding on 



" Bravo ! " cried ibe ex-chief, too delighted to find n 
comrade so well acquainted with Shakspeare's sonnets, to 
heed the little injustice Clarence had done to the sky, ia 
accusing it of a treachery its black clouda bad by no weans 
deserved. " Bravo, air ; and now, my palfrey against 
your ileed, - -trot, — eh, — or gallop V 

<* Trot, if il must be so," said Clarence, lupercilioualy ; 
" but I am a few paces before you." 

" Ho much the better," cried tbe jovial chief. "Little 
John's mettle will be the more up, — on with you, sir, — 
be who breaks into a canter loses, — on 1 " 

And Clarence slightly touching hia beautiful steed, the 
nee was begun. At first his horse, which was a re mart - 
able Xrppcr, as tbe modern Messrs. Dickinson and Dyson 
Would say, greatly gained the advantage. " To tbe right," 
cried the a-dnant gipsy, as Linden had nearly passed a 
narrow lane which fed to the domain of the ex-king. The 
turn gave to "Little John" an opportunity which be 
sailed to advantage ; and to Clarence s indignant surprise, 
nabeheld Cole now close behind, — now beside.— and now, 

— now btftJic.' Id the heat of tbe moment be put (pun 
nither too sharply to bis horse, and the spirited animal im- 
mediately passed his competitor, — but, in n earner I 

" Victoria," cried Cole, keeping back bis own steed, — 

" Pshaw," said Clarence, petulantly. 
, " Nay, sir, never mind it," quoth the retired sovereign; 
M perhaps it was but a venial transgression of your horse, 

— and on other ground I should not nave beat you," 

It is very easy to be generous when one is osif <■ sure one 
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is the raster. Clarence fell this, and n 



" It does,' 


* replied 




tonuflerl 






The house, 


in full 




with jioi 




■oof, on i 


A flight of n. 


me step* 



thing about lbs sharp ancle in the vuad.furnal abruptly fhmi 
all Briber comment on the subject, by saying, " Wo are 
Bait, I suppose, entering your territory I Dobs not tbia 
ir new (at least new to me) abode 1 " 
* " le, opening the said gale, and 
;uest and riral to look round and 

, was of red brick, small and 
ipinge, and adorned in the centre 
li was a ball of glittering metal. 

.„ _.., to the porch, which was of (air 

siie and stately, considering the proportions of the niau- 

mounted by a stag's head ; and above this heraldic orna- 
ment was a window of great breadth, compared to iheother 

house ran a slight iron fence, the protection of sundry plot* 
of gay flowers and garden shrubs, while two peacocks were 
seen slowly stalking toward the enclosure to seek a shelter 
from the increasing shower. Al the back of the building, 
thick trees and a rising hill gave a meet defence from the 
winds of winter ; and in front, a sloping and ■mall lawn 
afforded pasture for a few sheep, and two pet deer. To- 
ward the end of this lawn were two large fishponds, shaded 
by rows of feathered trees. On the margin of each of 

house, fenced from the encroaching cattle, and half hid by 
summnding laurel, and the parasite ivy. 

Altogether there was a quiet and old fashioned comfort, 
and even luxury, about the place, which suited well with 
the eccentric character nf the abdicated chief ; and Clar- 
ence, as he gaied around, really felt that he might, per- 



te of the o' 

Unmindful of the rain, which now began to pour fast 
sad full, Cole suffered " Little John's "rein to fall over his 
neck, and the spoiled favorite to pluck the smooth grass be- 
neath, while be pointed out to Clarence the various beau- 
tics of his seat. 
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blight, I put 

Jnauy a summer's day. I waa always n lover of the angle, , 

and (be farthest pout is the most beautiful bathing place I 

imaginable; — u glorious J eofirey Chancer Bays, -- ! 



± "The paver* sold ; t__ , ... 

The bank's round the well di I Ironing ; 

And softs u velvet tbe yuiuig* Bran 

That thereupon lustily some iprinftof .' 

■ And in that arbor, Lucy, — that it, my 

" " ~'th her father an ' " 



ng to tbe deer, who had advanced within a few yard* of 



reign of Queen Anne: it belonged In my mother'* family, 
bat my father sold it, and hi* son five yean ago rebosgnt 
Those arms belong to my maternal ancestry. Look, 



— look at the peacock* creeping along, — poor pride theirs 
that can't stand tbe shower ! But, egad, tint reminde me 
or the rain. Come, sir, let u* make for our shelter." 
And, resuming their progress, a minute mere brought them 
to the old fashioned porch. Cole's ring summoned a nun, 
tint necked in " livery gay," but " clad in serving frock, " 
who took the home* with a nod, half familiar, half respect- 
ful, at hi* master's injunctions nf attention and hospitality 
to the stranger's beast ; and then our old acquaintance, 
striking through a small low hall, ushered Clarence into the. 
chief si Iting-room of the mansion. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
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On entering the room, Clarence recognised Lacy, whom 
eight years had converted into a sleek end portly matron of 
about thirty-two, without Healing from her countenance ita 
original expression of mingled modesty and good-nature. 
She hastened to meet her huaband with an eager and joyous 
air of welcome seldom seen on matrimonial faces niter so 
many yean of wedlock. 

A fine, stout boy, of about eleven years old, left a cross- 
bow, which, on his father's entrance, he bad appeared ear- 
nestly employed in mending, to share with his mother the 
salutation ui the returned. An old man sat in au arm- 
chair by the fire, gazing on the three with an affectionate 
and gladdening eye, end playfully detaining a child of about 
four years old, who was struggling to escape to dear 

The room was of oak wainscot, and the furniture plain, 
solid, and strong, and cast in the fashion still frequently 
found in those country houses which have remained unal- 
tered by Innovation since the days of George II. 

Three rough-coated dogs, of a breed that would have 
pussled a connoisseur, gave themselves <he rousing shake, 
and, deserting the luxurious hearth, came in various wel- 
come to their master. One rubbed itself against bis sturdy 



._. . « the grandsire of 

mine race, and hia wick of life burnt low id the sock- 
et Another sprung up almost to the lace of hia master, 
mod yelled hia very heart out with joy : that wan the Km, 
exulting jo the vigor of matured dug-hood / — and the third 
scrambled and tumbled over the othera, uttering bia pceana 
in a shrill treble, and chiding moat anappishly at bia two 
progenitors for interfering with bis pretensions lo notice : 
that was tbe infant dog, the little reveller in puppy child- 
ishness ! Clarence stood bv the door, with his hie coun- 
tenance smiling benevolently at the happiness be bebeld, 
and congratulating himself dint, for one moment, the group 
bad forgot that be waa a stranger. 

As Boon as our «ipsv friend had kissed hia wife, ahaken 
hands with hia eldest hope, shaken hia bead at the yoong- 
eet, smiled his salutation at the father-in-law, and patted 
into silence the canine claimants of bis favor, be turned to 
Clarence, and saying, half bashfully, half good-huiooredly, 
" See what a troublesome thing it is to return home, even 
■-''■■■■ -■-—- '-■ ■' ■' ■ — Lucy, dearest, welcome a new 
air by the fireside for hia guest, 

The chief expression of Clarence's open and bold coun- 
ttnance was centered in the eyes and forehead ; and aa ha 
now doffed hia hat, which had hitherto concealed that ex- 
pression, Lury and her huaband recognised biro aimultane- 

" I am sure, sir," cried the former, " that I am glad to 

" Ah '. my young guest under the gipsy awning ! " ex- 
claimed the latter, shaking him heartily by the hand ; 
" where were my eyes, that they did not recognise you 



ild,) " th. 

that you did not remember me before, but that you remem- 

" Yon are altered, sir, certainly," aaid the frank chief. 
« Your face is thinner, aud for graver : and the anwMh 
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, Jim honors tJ« man." 

And the good Cole sighed, as be contrasted Linden's 
ardent countenance and elastic figure, when he had last 
beheld him, with the serious and thoughtful nice of the 
person now before him; yet did he inly own chat yean, if 
they had in Borne things riaterioriated from, had in ethers 
improved, the effect of Clarenne's appearance; they had 
brought decision to his mien, and command to bis brow, 
and had enlarged, to an ampler measure of dignity and 
power, the proportions of his form. Something too there 
was in his look, like that of a man who baa stemmed fate, 

our fortune idling chief had drawn from his features, when 
' first beheld, seemed already, in no small degree, to Jiare 
been fulfilled. 

Having seen licr guest stationed in the seat of honor 



not desert the tleshpots of Egypt when you forsook its 

"Nay," quoth the worthy Cole, seating himself lit tho 
table, " either under the roof or the awning, we may say, 
in the words of the old epilogue, * 



ner, you shall have a bottle of such wine as our fathers' 
honest souls would have rejoiced in. " 
'" 1 am tntly sorry thai 1 cannot tarry with you, after so 
fair a promise," replied Clarence; *' hut before night I 

Lucy came forward, timidly. " Do yon remember this 
ring, sir 1 " said she, (presenting one,) " you dropt it in 
my bay's frock, when we saw you bsl." 

* To the play of «A0* Fools," uy Chapman. 
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" I rlid so," unnnd Clarence. " I (ratt that bet will 

not now disdain a Htraoger'a offering. Ha; it be as omi- 
nous of good luck to him as my night in your caravan has 
proved to dm." 

" J am heartily glad to bear that it hat proved so," nid 
Colo, — "now, let us fell to." 



CHAPTER XVII. 

Out nf these convertiK* 

" If yon are belli upon leaving us so anon," nid the 
honest Cole, as Clarence, refusing all farther solicitation to 
stay, seised the opportunity which the cessation of tbo rain 
afforded him, and rose to depart, — " if you are bent upoa 
- leaving us so .soon, I will accompany you back again into 
the main road, ai in duty bound. " 

" What, immediately on your return 1 " said Clarence, 
— "no, no, — not • step. What would my fair hostess 
■ay to me if I suffered itl" 

" Rather what would she say to me if 1 neglected such 
a courtesy 1 Why, air, when I meet one who knoneSbak- 
■peare'a sonnets, to say nothing of the lights of the lesser 
stars, as well as you, only once in eight years, do you not 
think I would make themostof him 1 Besides, it is but 
a quarter of a mile to the road, and I love walking after a 



be selfish enough to accept the ofler." And Mrs. Cole, 
blushing and smiling her assent and adieu, Clarence shook 
hands with the whole party, grandfather and child inclu- 
ded, and took his departure. 

As Cole was now a pedestrian, Linden threw the rein 

" Oi the coitmiy," replied Cole, " I have walked with 
you the more gladly from my desire of tolling them to you. 
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About si years an, I confess that I began W wax a lit 

weary of ray wandering life; my child, in growing op, i 
quired playmates: sua!! I own that I did not like him 



comrades'! Tho 



old scamps were Rood enough for me, but the yoimg o 
were a little too bad lor my sou. Between you and • 
only he it said, my juvenile hope wag already a ""' 



oould van ill so 



, ... — yon remember Mim, «ir, — i 
secretly taught him to filch as well aa if he had been a 
bantling of hi* own; and, faith, out smaller goods and 
chatteli, specially of an edible nature, began to disnp- 
„»,, , ..;.!. .. „.„;,(:„ -.■.i'"~~.Htouritu»ianl|>aBU!a 
t. the gipsies) there 
rang may steal from 

e(1 youth would by no 

now abide by that distinction ; and so boldly designed 
and well . executed were hie rogueries that my paternal 
anxiety saw nothing before him but Botany Bay on the one 
hand, and Newgate Courtyard on the other." 
" A cad prospect for the heir apparent ! " quoth Cla- 

" It was so ! " answered Cole, " and it made me deli- 
berate. Then, as one gets older, one's romance oases out 
a little in rheum* and catarrhs. 1 began to perceive that, 
though I had been brad, I had not been educated, as a 
gipsy ; and, what was worse, Lucy, though she never cum. 

Stained, felt that the walk of our palace were not exempt 
™ the damps of winter, nor our royal state from the 
Caliban curses of 

Bide stitches that do pen our breath up.' 
" She fell ill; and during her illness I had sundry bright 
visions of warm rooms and coal fires, a friend, with whom 
I could converse upon Chaucer, and a tutor for my son, 
who would teach him other arts than those of picking 
pockets and pilfering larders. Nevertheless, I wns a little 
ashamed of my own thoughts ; and I do not know whether 
they would have been set put into practice, but Ibi a tri- 
lling circumstance which converted dsubt and longing into 
certainty. 
*' Our crash cuffins had far some time looked upon ma 
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with suspicion and coUwu : my superior privileges a 

'its they had at firm forgiven, oo account of my u: - 

iy generosity to them; but by degrees they k 



eonifurts they hod at fine forgiven, on account of my hirlh 
utd my generosity to them ; but by degrees they ioet re- 
spect for the one and gratitude for the other ; ami as I had 



great measure- ceased from participating il 
ventures, or, daring Lucy's illness, which lasted several 
months, joining in their festivities, they al length consider- 
ed me as a drone in a hive, by no means compensatiag by 
my services a* an ally Sir my admittance into Iheir horde 
aa a stranger. You will easily conceive, when this once 
became the state of their feelings toward me, with bow ill 
a temper they brooked the lordship of my stately caravan, 
and my assumption of superior command. Above all, the 
women, who were very much incensed at Lucy's constant 
seclusion from their orgies, fanned the increasing discon- 
tent; andj at last, I verily believe that no eyesore could 
have been more grievous to the Egyptians than my wooden 
habitation and the smoke of its single chimney* 

" From ill will, the rascals proceeded to ill acts ; and 
rase dark night, when we were encamped on the very 
same ground as that which we occupied when we received 
you, three of them, Mim at their bead, attacked me in mine 

tbey would have robbed and murdered us ell ; except, per- 
haps, my son, whom tbey thought I ill used, by depriving 
him of Mini's instructive society. Howbeit, I was stilt 
stirring when tbey invaded me, and by the help of the po- 
ker, and a tolerably strong arm, I repelled the assailants ; 
but that very night, I passed from the land of Egypt, and 
made with all possible expedition to the nearest town, 

which was, aa you may remember, W . 

" Here, the very next day, I learnt that the house I now 
inhabit was to be sold. It "bad (as I before said) belonged 
to my mother's family, and my father had sold it a little 
Before his death. It was the home from which I had been 
stolen, and to which I had been returned : often in my 
starlit wanderings had I down to it in thought ; and now 
it seemed as if Providence itself, in offering to my age the 
asylum I had above all others coveted for it, was interested 
in my retirement from the empire of an ungrateful people, 
aadtri)ratoneinoui, in rest, for my past ami in migration. 
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" Well, air, tn short, I became the pmhaaer of the 
place vou hate just seen, and I low think that, after ul), 
there n mare happiness' in reality than romance : like the 
laverock, here will 1 build my nest, — 

" ' Here give my weary spirit rest, 
Ann raise my low plxch'd thongnts sbove 

" And your ton," laid Clarence, "bag he reformed 1 " 

" O, yes," answered Cole. *' For my part, I believe 

the mind ie less evil than people Bay it is ; its great eharec- 

tbe bad, if we will set the example. I thank heaven, air, 
that my boy now might go from to Dan to Bearsheba, and 
not filch a groat by the way. 1 ' 

" What do you Intend him for 1 " said Clarence. 

" Why, he loves adventure, and faith, I cant break bin 
of that, fori love it too, so I think I shall get him a com- 
mission in the army, in order to gifre him a fitting and le- 
gitimate sphere wherein to indulge his propensities." 

" You could not do better," laid Clarence. " But vonr 
fine Bister, what says she to vom- 
it ; and every other 



long letter of congratulation upon 
J ily pleased to 



serve, that poor Lucy is unusually smart and uncumfurtable. 
We ait in the beat room, and turn out the dogs; my father- 
in-law smokes his pipe in the arbor, instead of the draw- 
ing-room ; and I receive sundry hints, all in vain, on the 
propriety of dressing for dinner. In retorn for these at- 
tentions on our part, my sister Invariably brings my boy a 
present of a pair of white gloves, and my wile a French 
riband of the newest pattern ; in the evening, instead of 
my reading Shakspeare, she, tells us anecdotes of high life, 
and, when she goes away, she gives us, in return for our hos- 
pitality, a very general and very gingerly invitation to her 
noose. Lucy sometimes talks to me about accepting it ; 
but I turn a deaf ear to all such overtures, and so we con- 
tinue much better friends than we should bo if we saw mora 
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■ad cultivates mine tor me ; for I know nothing of those, 
agricultural matters. I nude Lie. coming a little surprise, 
is order to plane Lucy : job should b>Te witnessed their 

" I think I have nnw learned nil particulars," said Clar- 
ence ; " it oolj remains for me to congratulate you ; but 

of domestic life 1 " 

" Yei! — and then I do, as I have just done, — saddle 
Little John, and go on an excursion of three or four dayi, 



Iriven back by the yearning fo 
-'-ei all one's wanderings, r L - 
in private life, or public. 
's liberty one gets a gnat deal of 



hat, after all one's wanderings, there is no place 
v"iether in private life, or public 



parting 

... ......S liuertv one lieu a ercat ucw "' - "■ 

" I thank yon truly for your frankness," said Clarence : 
" it km solved many doubts with respect to you that hava 
often occurred to me. And now we tire in the main road, 
and I must bid you farewell ; we part, but our paths lead to 
the same object, — you return to happiness, and I Mil it." 

" May jFoa find, and / not lose it.sir," said the wunder- 
' er reclaimed ; and, shaking hands, the pair parted. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

Quicqnid sett Burns, nihil tat, nlii NnTJaSufo, 
8* gwidst, si flet, si tacel, hauc Toquitur ; 
Conat, propinat, poeclt, negst, annuLt, una eat 
Msjvin; sl non ilt Nstila, mutua erit. 

Nievia lui, Inquit, NbvU. mimen, are. MssT. 

"Thi last time," said Clarence to himself, " that I 
travelled this road, en exactly the same errand that I trav- 
el now, I do remember that I was honored by the company 
of one, in all inspects the opposite to mine honest host ; 
for, whereas in the latter there is a luxuriant and wild ec- 
centricity, an open and blunt simplicity, and a shrewd 
sense, which looks not after peace, but peace; so, in lbs 
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mind of the friend of the late Lady Waddilove, there was 
a flat and hedged-in primness and naiTownesa of thought, 
~m an enclosure of bargains and profit! of all species, — 
mustard pots, rings, monkeys, chains, jars, and plum-col- 
ored velvet inexpressibles ; his ideas, with the true elchymy 
of bade, turned them all into gold ; yet was he also aa 
shrewd and acute as he with whose character he contrast!, 
— equally with him seeking comfort and gladness, and an 
uyhun for hit old age. Strange that all tempers should 



But 


sin 


eel have 


begun 


the 


contrast, let me 


hope that it 




be. 










hope that, u 


my' 




oumering 


with 


the 








ill luck in my 


entcrpr 


fan. 


thereby signifyin 


«5™j 



of those who labor in 
overreaehings which constitute the vocation of the world ; 
eo my meeting with the philosophical Cole, whe has, both 
in vagrancy and rest, found cause to boast of happiness, 

and reason to despise what he, with Sir Kenelm Digby, 



» my meeting with him may prove a token of good speed 
to Dime errand, and thereby denote prosperity Co one who 
seeks not riches, nor honor, nor the conquest of knates, 
nor the good word of fools, but happy love, and the bourne 

Thus, half meditating, half moralising, and drawing, 
like a true lover, an omen of fear or hope from occurren- 
ces in which plain reason could have perceived neither 
jtype nnr token, Clarence continued, and concluded, his 
day's journey. He put op at the name little inn he had 
visited three years ago, and watched his opportunity of 
seeing Lady Flora alone. Hare fortunate in that respect, 
than be had been before, such opportunity the very next 
day presented to him. 
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CHAPTER XIX. "' ' ' 

Date— Hr Valentine! 

2Wi — Yonder 1. Slliin, ud Silvia's mine. 

Vol. — Thurlo, fli s back. 

Tkt Two Gentlemen n/ Verm*. 
" I teiii, mamma," said Lady Flora to her mother, 
" (hai, as the morning ia ho beaatifiilj I will go into the 
pavilion to finish my drawing." 

" But Lord Ulewater will ba here in an hour, or per- 
haps Ian, — may I tell him where you are, and gutter him 
to join you 1 " 

" If you will accompany him, 1 ' answered Lady Flora, 
coldly, as aha took up her jwrfe/sutfe, and withdrew. 



Now the pavilion waa a small summer 

i in the moat retired part of the ground** belonging 
o Westborough Park. It mi a favorite retreat with 



Lady Flora, even in the winter montiu, for warm carpet- 
ing, a sheltered Bite, and a fireplace, constructed more for 
comfort than economy, made it scarcely less adapted to 
that season than to the more genial lung of summer. 

The morning waa so bright and mild that Lady Flora 
left open the door aa she entered ; she seated beraen at the 
table, and, unmindful of her pretended employment, suffer- 
ed the poittftuittt to remain unopened. Leaning her cheek 
upon her band, she gaud vacantly on the ground, and 
scarcely tek the tears which gathered slowly to her eyes, 
but, railing not, remained within the fair lids, chill and 
motionless, as if the thought which drew them there waa 
horn of a sorrow lest agitated than fixed and silent. 

The shadow of a man darkened the threshold, and there 



Slowly did Flora raise her eyes, and the next moment 
Clarence Linden was by her side, and at her feet. 

" Flora," said he, in a tone trembling with its own 
emotions, — "Flora, have years indeed separated us for 
ever, — or dare I hope that we have misconstrued each 



i, and that at this moment they yearn to be 
situ more than the fondness and fidelity of old 1 — 
■a me. Flora, one word." 
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But she had sunk on the chair overpowered, surprised* 
and almost insensible: and it was nut for some moments 
that she could utter words rather wrung from, than dicta- 
ted by, her thoughts. 

"Gruel, and insulting, — for what have you cornel — 
is h at such a time that you taunt me with the remembrance 
of my past folly, or your, — your " <she paused for a 
mnment, confined and hesitating, but presently recovering 
herself, rose, and added, in a calmer tone), — " Surely, 
yon have no excuse fur this intrusion, —you will suffer me 

"No f" exclaimed Clarence, violently agitated, — "no! 
Hate you not wronged me, stung ran, wounded me to the 
core by your injustice ! — and will you not hear now how 
differently 1 have deserved from you ! — On a bed of fever 
and pain I thought only of you; I rose from it animated 
by the hope of winning you F Though, during the danger 
of my wound, and my consequent illness, your parents 
■lone, of all my intimate acquaintances, neglected to 
honor with an inquiry the Bum whom you professed to con- 
secrate with your regard, yet scarcely could my hand trace 
> single sentence before 1 wrote to you requesting an inter- 
view, in order to disclose my birth, and claim your plight- 
ed faith ! That letter was returned lo me unanswered, 
unopened. Hy friend and benefactor, whose fortune I 
now inherit, promised to call upon your father, and advocate 
my cause. Death anticipated his kindness. Scarcely had 
the ground closed upon bis coffin, before, even impiously 
occupied with you, I came to this very spot! For three 
days I hovered about your house, seeking the meeting I 
now enjoy ! 1 could not any longer bear the torturing sus- 
pense I endured, — I wrote to you, — your father answer- 
ed the letter. Here,— here I have it still,— read! — 
note well the cool, the damning insult of each line ! I see 
that you knew not of this : I rejoice at it ! Can you won- 
der that, on receiving it, I subjected myself no more to 
such affronts t I hastened abroad. On my return I met 
you. Where 1 Iu crowds,— in the glitter of midnight 
assemblies, — iu the whirl of what the vain call pleasure ! 
I observed your countenance, your manner; was there in 
either a single token of endearing or regretful remem- 



UK BULWER'B HOTELS. 

brancsl Hone! I strove to harden my heart; I entered into 
politics, bu line is, intrigue, — I hoped, I longed, I burned, 
la forget you, bat in rain t 

" At last I Beard that rumor, though it had long prece- 
ded, bad not belied, the truth, and that you vera to be 
married, — married to Lord Ulswater! I will not say 
what I suffered, or bow idly 1 summoned pride to resist 
affection t But I would not have come now to molest iron, 
Flora, — to trouble jour nuptial rejoicing* with one thought 
of me, if, forgive me, 1 had not suddenly dreamt that f had 
eauae to hope yon had mistaken, not rejected, my heart ; 
that, — you torn away , Flora ! — yon blush I — you weep ! 
— O, tell me, by one word, one took, thai I waa not de- 

" No, no, Clarence," said Flora, struggling with her 
tears ; " it ia too late, loo late now ! Why, why, did I 
not know this before 1 I have promised, I am pledged ! — 
in kM than two months I shall be the wife of another ! " 

" Never," cried Clarence, " never ! You promised on 
a false belief ; they; will uot bind you to such a promise.. 
Who is be that claims you 1 I am his equal in birth, — 
in the world's name, — and O, by what worlds his superi- 
or in love ! 1 will advance my claim to you in his very 
teeth, — nay, I will not stir from these domains till you, 
your father, and my rival have repaired my wrongs." 

"n-i, ^. .1- » — »l~i - TO ice behind, and Cbrenoe 



waa Hushed with rage, which be in vi 
ceal ; and the smile of scorn that hi 



Flora Ardenne bas Ion 



■ain eudeavonredto 



Clarence turned from him without reply, for he saw Lady 
Westborough had just entered the pavilion, ami stood mute 
and transfixed at the door, with aui 
depicted upon her regal and beaulifu 



a, madam,'* said Clnrence, approaching fo- 

■ ' -' •" J — rfater and 



ig nan ago, exchanged nur to 



me with die "hi , 

you j since then, a misunderstanding, deadly to my happi- 
ness and hers, divided us, 1 come now to explain it. My 
liirth may have seemed obscure ; I icome to clear it : my 
conduct doubtful ; 1 come lo vindicate it. I find Lord 
(Jlswater my rival. I am willing to compare my preten- 
tions to his. I acknowledge that he has titles, which I 
have not, — that he has wealth, to which mine is but com- 
petence, — hut titles and wealth, as the means of happi- 
ness, are to be referred to your daughter, to none else. You 
have only, in an alliance with me, to consider my charac- 
ter and my lineage : the Litter flows from blood aa pure as 
that which warms the veins of my rival ; the former stands 
already upon an eminence to which Lord Uliwater, in hit 



of future remorse, and unavailing regret, — - 1 adjure you 
not to divorce those whom God, who speaks 'in the deep 
heart, and the plighted vow, has already joined. This is 
h question in whicb your daughter's permanent woe or fault- 
ing happiness, from this present hour to the hut sand of 
life, is concerned. It is to ber that 1 refer it, — let her be 
the judge." 

And Clarence moved from Lady Westhoroogh, who, ag- 
itated, confused, awed by the spell of a powc 
■<■!■■■'' ■ d, stood pah 



--"'->' "■■■- <-■ '--- .ebbing - 
lotions, against the w. 
ry blood was boiling whh 



ward Lady Flora, who Leant, sobbing and convulsed with 



ending emotions, againsttbe wall; but Lord Ulswater, 
. wuuse fiery blood was boiling whh passion, placed himself 
between Clarence and the unfortunate object of the eon- 

" Touch her not, approach her not!" be said, with a 
fierce und menacing tone. "Till you liave proved your 
pretension* superior to mine, unknown, prenming, and 
probably base born, an you are, you will only pass, over my 
body to your claims." 
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Clarence stood Mill Tor one mrnnent, evidently Miliar 
to mailer the wrath which literally swelled hie form beyond- 
i» ordinary proportions ; and Lady Weatborougb, recov- 
ering hnuelf in the brief pause, passed between the two, 
and, taking her daughter's ana, Jul her from the pavilion. 
" Slay, madam, for one instant ! " cried Clarence ; and 
he caught hold n f her robe- 
Lady Westborougk stood quite erect and still, and draw- 
ing her stately figure to its fall height, said with that quiet 
dignify by which a woman so often stills the angrier pas- 
sions of men, " 1 lay the prayer and command ofa mother 
noon you, Lord Ulswater, and on you, sir, whatever be 
* ' • iot to make mine and my dauf ti- 



ll farther, if 



, if Lady Flora's hand and my approval be art 
object of deaire to either, I make it a peremptory condi- 
tion, with both of yon, that a dispute already degrading to 
her name pass not from word to act. For you, Mr. Lin- 
den, if so 1 may call you, 1 promise that my daughter shall 
be left freer and unbiassed to give that reply to your singu- 
lar conduct which I doubt not her own dignity and sense 
will suggest I " 

" By heaven I " exclaimed Lord Ulswater, utterly be- 
side himself with rage, which, suppressed at the heginning 
of Lady Westborough'a speech, had been kindled into 
double foxy by its conclusion, "you will not suffer Lady 
Flora, no, nor any one but her affianced bridegroom, her 
only legitimate defender, to answer this arrogant intruder T 
Yon cannot think that her hand, the hand of my future 
wife, shall trace line or word 10 one who baa so insulted 
her with hie addresses, and me with his rivalry." 

"Man I 11 cried Clarence, abruptly, and selling Lord 
Ulswater fiercely by the arm, " there are some eanaes 

you incense me to pollute my soul with the blood of a " 

" What ! " eathinjed Lord Ulswater. 

Ctavcnte bent down and whispered one word in his ear. 

Had thai word been the opell » ! "* ' ! ' -' - 

ofolddi -■■■''- 
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o a death.like paleness ; ibe word which 
ijured 10 his tongue died there in silence ; 
mid he. stood with eyes dilated and fised on Clarence's face. 



On which their in 
willing certainly. 

But Linden did not wail for him to recover hii self-pos- 
session, he hurried after Lady Westborough, who, with 
her daughter, was hastening home. 

" Pardon n». Lady Westborough," he said, (m he ap- 
proached,) with a lone and air of deep respect, " pardon 
me, — but will you suffer me to hope that Lady Flora and 



your. 



*«r_ 



■verall I have saidl— and, — that she, — that you, Lady 
flora, (added he, changing the object of his ad drew,) will 

love which, however misrepresented and calumniated, haa 
in it, I dare tosav, nothing that can disgrace her to whom, 
with an enduring constancy, and uDdimmed, though ucbop- 
ing, ardour, it haa been inviolably dedicated 1 " 

Lady Flora, though she spoke not, lifted her eye* to his, 
and in that glance was a magic which made his heart burn 
with a sudden and flashing joy that atoned for the darkneta 
of years. 

" I assure you, sir," said Lady Westborough, touched, 
in spite of herself, with the sincerity and respect of Cla- 
rence's bearing, " that Lady Flora will reply to any letter 

bar answer. Where shall It be sent to you 1 " 
" I have taken my lodgings at the inn, by your park gates. 

Clarence uaneed, for his heart waa full ; and, leaving the 
sentence In be filled up, as his listeners pleased, be draw 
himself naide from their path, and suffered them t 

As he waa feeding his eyea with Ibe hut s 



his view, he heard a rapid step behind, and Lord Ulawater, 
approaching, laid his band u — ¥ " '" ' -»---- IJ -- -- -> 
aaid, calmly, 



approaching, laid his hand upon Linden's shoulder, and 



re yon furnished with proof to support the word yon 
ottered 1 " 

" I am ! " replied Clarence, haughtily. 
" And will you favor me with it f " 
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rejoined Clarence. 

to produce my wit- 



" So be i(, — yetHtay : on Tuesday I have military Wt- 
naiil W— , somemiles hence,— tbe next day let it be; 
the place of meeting where you please," 

" Here, then, my lord, answered Clarence ; " yoo 
oe grossly, before Lady Westborougb, and 
vide, and before them my vindication and 



e insulted megt 
r affianced bi 



" You are right," mid Lord Ulswaler ; " be it here, 
at the hour of twelve." Clarence bowed his assent, and 

- Lord Ulawater remained on the spot, with downcast eyee, 
and a brow on which thought had succeeded pasaion, 

" If true," said be aloud, though unconsciously, " if 
this be true, why then I owe Win reparation, and he shall 
bave It at my bandi. I owe il to him on my account, and 
that of one now no more. Till we meet, I will not again 
aee Lady Flora ; after that meeting, perfaapa, I may resign 

And with these words the young nobleman, who, despite 
of many evil nod overbearing qualities, had, as we have 
mud, his redeeming virtues, in which a capricious and un- 
steady generosity was one, walked sbwry to the house, — 
... ' - B to Laiij- Westborongb, the purport of 



CHAPTER XX. 
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tamper. I have to make yoir and Lady Flora on request, 
which T trout you will not refuse me. 

Linden till Wednesday ; and on that day, at the boor or 
twelve, raffer me to meet hlru at your house. I will then 
either prove him to be the basest of impostors, or, if I (ail 
in this, and Lady Flora honors myriralwith one sentiment 
of preference, 1 will, without a murmur, submit to her 
decree and my rejection. Dare 1 trust that this petition 
will be accorded to one who is, 'with great regard and es- 
teem, " &c. &c. Ste." 

" This is fortunate," said Lady Westborough, gently, 
to her daughter, who, leaning. her head on her mother a 
bosom, suffered hopes, the sweeter fur their long sleep, to 
divide, if not wholly to possess, her heart. "We shall 
have now time well and carefully to reflect over what will 
be beat for your future happiness. We owe this delay to 
one to whom you have been affianced. Let us, therefore, 
now merely write to Hr. Linden, to inform him of Lord 
Ulswater's request ; and to say that if he will meet hi* 
lordship at the time appointed, we, dial is 1, shall he bap- 
Lady Flora sighed, but sue saw the reasonableness of 
her mother's proposal, and, pressing Lady Westborough'i 
band, murmured her assent. 

" At all events," thought Lady Westborough, ss she 
wrote to Clarence, " the affair can but terminate to advan- 
tage. If Lord Ulswaler proves Hr. Lindeu's unworthi- 
ness, the suit of the latter is, of course, nt rest for ever : if 
not, and Hr. Linden be indeed all that he asserts, my 
daughter's choice cannot be an election of reproach. Lord 
Uiswater promises peaceably to withdraw his pretensions; 
and though Hr. Linden may not possese his rank or fortune, 

family would be proud of an alliance." 

Blending with these reflections a considerable share of 
curiosity and interest in a secret which partook so strongly 
of romance, Lady Westborough despatched tier note to 
Clarence. The answer returned was brief, respectful, and 
not only acquicscr 

With "- - 
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Lady Floia were compelled, though with very different 
feeliugi, to be satisfied ; and an agreement was tacitly esta- 
blished between ibem, to the effect that if Linden's Dame 
passed unblemished (hrough the appointed ordeal, Lad; 
Flora was to be left to, and favored in, her own election. 
While, on (be contrary, if Loft" "" 



To this Lady Flora readily consented : for with a (an- 
guine and certain trust inner lover's truth and honor, which 

was tenfold more strong for her late suspicions, she would 
not allow herself a doubt as to (he result j and with an 
impatience, mingled with a rapturous exhilaration of spiri(, 
which brought back to her (he first greenness and radiancy 
of her youngest years, she counted (be hours and moments 
to the destined day. 



wially infer, and with a little prepossession in favor 
Clarence, which counterbalanced in some measure 
worldly disadvantages, in comparison with the broad la 
and lofty name of Ulswater, soothed her impatience 
wondering at the singularity of Clareno- 1 - — "■' — 



eness of patrician life, had 
implicated her, in (he person of her daughter, in tlie denoue- 
mai of what might be called, for such life, a very tole- 
rable mystery and romance. - 

While such was the suite of affairs at Westborongh 
Park, Clarence was again on horseback, and on another 
excursion. By the noon of the day following that which 
had seen bis eventful meeting with Lady Flora, he found 
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steepness and length, a prospect of singular and luxurious 
beauty opened to nU view. The noblest of England's riv- 
■ " i through "turls, and shades, and flowers," 



pursuing its silver-winding way. On the opposite banks 
lay, embosomed in (he golden glades of autumn, the busy 
and populous town that from the height seemed still and 
lifeless ai an enchanted city over which the mid-day sun 
hung like a guardian spirit. Behind, in sweeping diver- 
sity, stretched wood and dale, and field! despoiled of their 
rich harvest, yet still presenting a yellow surface to the 
eye; and ever and anon some bright patch of green, de- 
manding the gaze as if by a lingering spell from the past 
coring; while, here and there, spire and liamlet studded 
the landscape, or some lowly cot lay, backed by the rising 
ground or the silent woods, white and solitary, and aend- 



nt tribute of smoke in spires to tlie altan 
heaven. The river was more pregnant of life than its 
banks; barge and boat were gliding gnyly down the wave, 
and die glad oar of the frequent and slender vessels conse- 
crated to pleasure was seen dimpling the water, made by 

On the right side of Clarence's road, aa be descended 
the hill lay wide plantations of fir and oak, divided from 
the road by a park paling, the uneven sides of which were 



wood, gave glimpses of a park, i 



the young wood, gave glimpses a 
tending over great space, the th 
copse, and oaken grove, which 



Upon these unfrequent views, Clarence checked his 
hone, and gaud, with emotions sweet yet bitter over the 
pales, along the green expanse which they contained. And 
once, when through the trees he caught a slight glimpse of 
the white walls of the mansion they adorned, all the years 
of his childhood seemed rolled fresh and revived upon bis 
heart, thrilling to its farthest depths with a mighty and 
sorrowful, yet sweet, melody, and 

" Bingtng of boyhood bank, — the voices of his hame." 

Home ! yes, amid those groves had the April o( bis life 
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lavished hi minded smiles and Man ! Then was Hie 

spot hallowed by hie earliest joys 1 and l)w scene oi' nor- 
rows (till more •acred than joys ! — and Daw, after many 
yetrs, the exiled bay came back, a prosperous and thought, 
ful man, to take but one brief glance of that home which 
to him had been teas hospitable than a stranger's dwelling. 



beating heart, remounted the I 

Sane of its lodges, found hin 
hi. childhood ' 



CHAPTER XXI. 

O, Ilie itewud, ids steward, — I might have guess'd at much. 
Tilt* of Ike cnuadtrt. 
Thi evening was already beginning to close, and Clar- 
ence was yet wandering in the park, and retracing, with 
his heart's eye, each knoll, and tree, and tuft, once so 

At the time we shall again bring him personally before 
the reader, be was leaning against an Iron fence that, 
running along the left wing of the house, separated the 
pleasure-grounds from the park, and gazing, with folded 
arms and wistful eyes, upon the scene on which the dusk 
of twilight was gradually gathering. 

The house was built originally la the reign of Charles 
II.: it had since received alterations and additions, and 

Italian, architecture^ belerogeuaously blended with the 
massive window, the stiff coping, and the heavy roof 
which the age immediately following the revolution intro- 
duced. The extent of the building, and the grandeur of 
the circling demesnes, were sufficient to render the man- 
sion imposing fn effect; while, perhaps, the very stria of the 
architecture, to our own taste, or rather associations, nut 
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displeasing, ra calculated to conjoin a Kateiy comfort 
with magnificence, Bod to atone in solidity for any deficien- 
cy in grace. At a distance from the home, and placed on 
■ much mere commanding site, were some ancient and 
ivy-grown ruins, now scanty indeed, and nut mouldering 
Into decay, but sufficient to show the antiquarian the re- 
mains of what once bad been a bold of no ordinary tine 
and power. These were the wrecks of the old mansion, 
which was recorded by tradition to have been reduced to 
this state by accidental lire, during the banishment of its 
loyal owner, in the time of the protectorate. Upon bis 
return, the present bouse was erected : and the rumors 
of that day paid the builders in the gold of that great 
French king who welt knew how to corrupt in peace as to 
devastate in war, and who found few Englishmen, in the 
reign of the vilest of the Stuarts, proof against the exampla 
which their royal master had condescended to set them. 

That (bunder of the new mansion left, however, a gul- 
lant and not ungracious name to his posterity ; and his pic- 
tured likeness, on which the reckless gayety, unthinking 
courage, and searing though frivolous vices ofthe age, were 
admirably fixed upon the canvass, — a portrait alike of the 
individual and the times, — was still more lingeringly dwelt 
upon by the exhibiting attendant and the listening vjs iter, 
than all the grim visages and mailed figures of his nobler 
and ruder ancestors, which had been snatched from the 
conflagration of their ancient ball to deck the home and 
monument of their glittering yet unworthy successor. 

As Clarence was thus stationed, he perceived an elderly 
man approach toward him. " This is fortunate," said he 
to himself, — "the very person I have been watching for. 
Well, years have passed lightly over old Wardour ; still the 
name precise garb, — the same sturdy and slow step, — the 
same upright form. Of a verity be is, in outward man at 
least, the pink and pattern of stewards, and would have 
been a fitting seneschal for Sir Hubert himself I " 

The person thus designated now drew near enough lor 
parlance; nod, in a tone a little authoritative, though very 
respectful, inquired if Clarence had any business to trans- 
act with him. 

" 1 beg pardon," said Clarence, slouching his hat over 
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hi. face, "for lingering mi neat the bouaeal thin hour : but 
1 line seen it many ycais ago, and , indeed, been a gust 
within ita nulla ; and it is rather ray interest for an old 
friend, (htm my curiuaity to examine a new one, which you 
an to blame for my treats™." 

11 O, air, 1 ' answered Mr. Wardour, a abort and rather 
■tout man, of about sixty-four, attired in a chocolate -coat, 
eray breeches, and silk stockings of the aame dye, which, 
by die waning light, look a soinbrer and sadder hue, — 
'* O, air, — pray make no apology. lam only sorry the 
hour is so late, thai I cannot offer to show you the interior 
of the house : perhaps, if you are staying in the neighbor- 
hood, you woTud like to see it to-morrow. You were here, 
I take it, air, in my old lord's time 1 " 

"1 was! — upon a visit to hie second son, — we bad 
been boya together." 

"What ! Mailer Clinton 1 " cried the old mag, with ex- 
treme animation; and then suddenly changing hii voice, ad- 
ded, in a subdued and saddened tone, " Ah I poor young 
gentleman, I wonder where he is now 1 " 

"Why, — is be not in thin country V asked Clarence. 
" Yea, — no, — that ia, 1 can't exactly aay where be ia, 
— I wish I could, — poor Master Clinton, — I loved him as 
my own aon." 

" You surprise me," said Clarence. " la there any 
thing in the fate of Clinton L'Estrange that calls forth your 
pity 1 If so, you would gratify a much better feeling than 
cariosity if you would inform me of it. The fact ia, that 
I came here to seek him J for I bate been absent from the 
country many years, and nit my return my first inquiry was 
for my old friend and schoolfellow. None knew any thing 
of him in London, and I imagined, therefore, that he might 
have settled down into a country gentleman. I was fully 
prepared to find him marshalling the fox-hounds or beating 
the preaervea ; and you may consequently imagine my mor- 
tification on learning, at my inn, that he had not been re- 
siding here for □ 
"Ay, — ay,- 

tened very atte 

pressed one of the village gossips a 
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much love teUing, although formerly I could have talked of 
Master Clinton by the hour together, to any one who would 
have bad the patience to listen to me." 

" You have really created in me a very painful desire to 
learn more," said Clarence; "and if lam nut intruding on 
any family secrets, you would oblige me greatly by what- 
ever information you nay think proper to afford to an early 
and attached friend of the person io question." 

" Well, sir, well," replied Mr. Wardour, who, without 
imputation on his discretion, loved talking as well as any 
'-'—1H of sixty-four, " if you will condescend 
ouse, I shall feel happy and proud to con- 
d of my dear young master's; andyooare 
a the information I can give you." 

" said Clarence ; "bat suffer me 
It to your offer, that you accom- 




." answered the old gentleman, in a piqued 

" - ■'- L - ¥ — afford" (an English man's 

i) "to be hospitable uoas 

is for the 

■it last, from 'fear a 
steward, obliged to accede. 

Striking across a path, which led through a comer of the 
plantation, to a space of ground containing a small garden, 
quaintly trimmed in the Dutch taste, and a brick house of 
moderate dimensions, half overgrown with ivy and jessa- 
mine, Clarence aod hisinviter paused at the doorof the said 
mansion, and the latter welcomed his guest to his abode. 

opened the door, " but a very severe attack of rheumatism 

obliges me to keep on my liat ; you will, I hope, indulge mo 
in my rudeness 1 " 

"Tobesure, — to be sure, sir. I myself suffer terribly 
from rheumatism in the winter, — though you look young, 
sir, very young, to have an old man's complaint. Ah, the 
people of my day were more careful of themselves, and that 



And the worthy steward looked comyiacontly down at 
legs, which very substantially filled their comely invest- 

" True, sir," mill Clarence, laying hi* band upon that 
of the steward, who waa just about Co open the door of on 
apartment ; " bat suffer me at lean to request yon not to 
introduce me to any of the ladiei of yoor fiunily. I 
could oot, were my very life at stake, think of affronting 
Ihem by not doffing my hat. I have the keenest sense of 
what is doe to the aex, and I must seriously entreat you, for 
the aake of my health during the whole of the coming win- 



" Sir, — I honor your politeness," aaid the prim little 

ladies ; we will, therefore, retire to my tittle study. Mary, 
girl," (turning to the attendant,) " see that we bare a 
nice chop for supper, in half an boor : and tell your mis- 
tress that I hare a gentleman of quality with me upon par- 
ticular business, and must not be disturbed." 

With these injunctions, the steward led the way to the 
farther end of the bouse, and, having ushered his guest Into 
a small parlour, adorned with sundry law-books, a great 
map of the estate, a print of the late owner of it, a rusty 
no slung over the fireplace, two stuffed pheasants, and a 
little mahogany buffet, — having, we say, led Clarence to 
this sanctuary of retiring stewardship, he placed a seat for 

" Between you and me, sir, be it respectfully said, I am 
not sorry that our little confabulation should pass alone. 
Ladies are very delightful, - — very delightful, certainly ; 
but they won't let one tell a story one's own way, — they 
are fidgetty, you know, sir, — fidgetty, — nothing more ; 

tor Clinton's foster-mother, and she can't heat a word about 
him. without running ou into a long rigmarole of what he 
a baby, and as forth. 1 like people to be chatty, sir, 



but not garrulous; I can't bear gan 
female. But, suppose, sir, we defer 



ur story till after stip- 
:h makos talk glide 



r, I want something to comfort we 
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when I talk about Muter Clinton. Poor gentleman, be 
was bo comely, to handsome ! " 

" Did you think so ! " said Clarence, turning toward the 
fire. 

" Think bo ! " ejaculated the steward, almost angrily ; 
and forthwith be launched out into an encomium on the 
perfections, personal, moral, and mental, of Master Clin- 
ton, wbicb lasted till the gentle Mary entered to lay the 
cloth. This reminded the old steward of the glass of wine 
which was so efficacious in making talk glide easily ; and, 
going to the buffet before mentioned, he drew forth two bot- 
tles, both of port. Haying carefully and warily decanted 
both, he changed the subject of his praise, and, assuring 
Clarence that the wine he was about to taste ma, at least, 
as old as Master Clinton, having been purchased in joyous 
celebration of the young gentleman's birth-day, be whiled 
away the minutes with a glowing eulogy on its generous 
qualities, till Mary entered with the ocenatorial viands. 

Clarence, with as appetite sharpened, despite his ro- 
mance, by a long fast, did ample Justice to the Cue ; and 
the old steward, warming into familiarity with the vir- 
tues of the far-famed port, chatted and laughed in a strain 
half simple and half shrewd, which rendered bim no disa- 
greeable or mirthless host. 

The fire being stirred npitia free blase, the hearth, swept. 



and all the tokens of supper, sare and except the kingly 
' "' ind its euhject glasses, being removed, the steward 
i guest drew closer to each other, and the Tanner 



CHAPTER XXII. 

The actors an at hand, and by their show, 
Von shall know all that you are Ilk* to know. 

Afidnnmur Nifkl'i Cream. 

You know, probably, sir, that my late lord was twice 

married : by his first wife be had three children, only one 

of whom, the youngest, though now the present earl, sur- 

t ind the Erst period of infancy. When Master Francis, 
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as we always called him, in spite or bit accettion to lbs 
tille of viscount, win about nix yean old, my lady died, anil, 
a year afterward, ray lord married again. His second 
wife wu uncommonly handsome : the was a Ui» Talbot, 
(a Catholic,) daughter of Colonel Talbot., and niece to the 
celebrated beau, Squire Talbot, of Scaradale Park. Poor 
lady ! they say that she married my lord through a momen- 
tary pique against a former lovar. However that may be, 
she was a fine, high-spirited creature, — very violent in tem^ 
per, to be sure, but generous and kind when her passion 
was over ; and however haughty to her equals, charitable 
and cotDpesaionate to the poor. 

" 8be had but one boo. Matter Clinton. Never, air, 
shall I forget the rejoicings that were made at bis birth ; 
for my Ion) doated on his present wife, and had disliked 

therefore natural that he should prefer the child of die pre- 
sent wife to Master Francis- Ah, it is sad to think how 
Well, sir, my lord aeemed literally to be 
: be nursed it, and fondled it, and 
' hang over it, as if be bad been its mother rather than its 
.rather. My lady desired that it might be christened by one 
of her family names ; and my lord consenting, it wu cal- 
led Clinton. —(The wine is with you, sir 1 Do observe 
that it has not changed color in the least, notwithstanding 
its ace I) 

" My lord was fond of a quiet, retired life ; indeed, he 
was a great scholar, and spent the chief part of his time 
among his books. Dr. Latinas, the young gentleman's 
tutor, said his lordship made Greek verses better than Dr. 
Latinas could make English ones, so you may judge of his 



here without bringing a whole troop of guests- Lord help 
us, what goings on there used to he at the great bouse 1 — 
such dancing and music, and dining, and supping, and 
shooting parties, fishing parties, gipsy parlies : you would 
have thought all England was, merry-making there. 

"But my lord, though he indulged my lady iu all her 
whims and extravagance, seldom took much share in them 



ma( 
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;r suffer either Hauler Francis or 
ith the guest*. He kept them very 
d whaa the latter m six years old, 
could say his Propria on* monour 
m don't drink, sir.) When Mas- 



THE 

children, nor did he et 
Master Clinton to mix < 
close at their studies, a 

better than I can. — (li 

ter Francis was sixteen, and Master Clinton eight, the 
former was sent abroad on his tmveli with a German tutor, 
and did not return to England for many years afterward ; 
meanwhile Muter Clinton grew up to the age of fourteen, 
increasing in comeliness and goodness. He was very fond 
of his studies, ranch more so than Master Franc is had been, 
and was astonishingly forward for his years. So my lord 
loved him better and better, and would scarcely ever suffer 

" When Master Clinton was about the age I mentioned, 
vis. fourteen, a gentleman of the name of Sir Clinton Man- 
thai he was always about my lady in London, at Ranelagh, 
and the boll-rooms and routs, and all the fine places, — and 
certainly he was scarcely ever from her side in the pleasure 



— and unhappily fo 


r her, someit 


pi 


uore too. 


My lord, 


however, shut up in 




« pay any 




to my lady's intima 


cy with Sir C 




. i on the 


contrary. 




and friend of 




hislordshi. 




always happy to sei 
neighborhood who 1 


j him, and wc 


j the 




wd no susnici 


on of 


what was 


going on. 



" U, sir, it s a melancholy story, and 1 can sci 
■srsunde myself to tell it. (It is really delicious wini 
— r ii^ind -twenty yean old test Jo-ts-Jay, — to say no 



diiguiae was in vain, went off with Sir ChotOD. Letters 
were discovered which showed that they had corresponded 
for years, — that be was her lover before her marriage, — 
that she, in a momentary passion with him, bad accepted 
my lord's offer, — that she had always repented ber pre- 
cipitation, — and that she had called her son after his 
name, — all this, and much more, sir, did my lord learn, as 
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" He obtained ft divorce, and Sir Clinton and my lady 
mat abroad. But from that time my lord >u never tin 
same man. Always proud and gloomy, he now became 
intolerably violent and morose. He shut himself up, saw 
no company of any description, rarely loft the house, and 
never the park, — and, from being one of the gayest placea 
in the country, air, the mansion became aa dreary and de- 
serted as if it had been haunted. (It is for you to begin 
the second bottle, sir.) 

" But the moat extraordinary change in my lord was in 
his conduct to Master Clinton, — from doatmg upon him, 
to a degree that would have spoilt any temper leas sweet 
than my poor young master's, be took the most violent 

the long intimacy existing between my lady and her lover, 
his lordship would net believe that Master Clinton was his 
own child ; and 1 must confess there was good ground for 
his suspicions. Besides this, Master Clinton took very 
much after his mother. He had her eyes, hair, and beau- 
tiful features, so that my lord could never see him without 
being reminded of bis disgrace : therefore, whenever the 
poor young gentleman came into his presence, he would 
drive him out with oaths and threats which rung through 
the whole house. He could not even bear that he should 
have any attendance or respect from the servants, for be 
considered him quite as an alien like, and worse loan a 
stranger ; and his lordship's only delight seemed to con- 
sist in putting Mpou him every possible indignity and affront. 
Bat Master Clinton was a high-spirited young gentleman, 
and after having in vain endeavoured to soothe my lord bv 
compliance and respect, he at last utterly avoided bis lord- 
ship s presence. 

" He gate up his studies in a great measure, and wan- 
dered about the park and woods alt day ; and sometimes 
even half the night ; bis mother's conduct, and his cither's 
■mkindneas seemed to prey upon his health and mind, and, 
at last, be grew almost as much altered as my lord. From 
being one of the merriest boys possible, full of life and 
spirits, he became thoughtful and downcast, his step lost 
its tightness, and his eye all the tire which used once quite 
ip ma one's heart when one looked at it ; in short, air. 



for ihifl port, I could 
re used then to be sad 



u the husband. (Not the leant tawny, sir, you «*,tlmii E h 

" My lord at Girt seemed to be glad that he now never 
ww hki bod ; but, by degrees, I think he misers! the pleaa- 
ure of venting hie ipLeen upon him ; and no he ordered ray 

O master not to stir out without his leave, and confined 

out another sentence !> 
etween them ; my lord i 

a two-edged sword, as the Psalms express it ; and though 
Master Clinton was one of the mildest and best tempered 
boys imaginable, jet be could not at all times curb his spir- 
it; and, to my mind, when a man is perpetually declaring 
he is oot your father, one may now and then be forgiven in 
forgetting that yon arc to behave a* his son. 

" Things went on in this way sadly enough ibr about 
three years and a half, when Blaster Clinton was near 
eighteen. One evening, after my lord had been unusually 
stormy, Master Clinton's spirit warmed, I suppose, and, 
from word to word, the dispute increased, till my lord, ia 
a furious rage, ordered in the servants, and told them to 
horsewhip his son. Imagine, sir, what a disgrace to that 
noble house 1 But there was not one of them who would 
not rather have cut off his right hand than laid a Inn 
upon Muter Clinton, so greatly was he beloved; 



him, upon pain of instant dismissal, i 

presence, of a horsewhip, which he put into his hand.. 

" The German did not dare to refuse, so be approached 
Master Clinton. The servants were still in the, room, and 
perhaps (hey would have been bold enough to rescue Has- 



Gemaan approached, he caught him by the throat, threw 
him down, and very. nearly strangled him; be then, while 
my lord was speechless with rue, left the room, and did 
not return all night. (What a body it has, air, — Ah ! ) 
" The neit niorning 1 was in a little room ndjoioing my 
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loni'n study, looking uvtr some pope™ and imp*. His 

at breakfast, when Master Clinton suddenly entered the 
study ; the door Leading to ray room was ajar, and I heard 
all the conversation which ensued. 

" My lord asked him very angrily how be had dared ab- 
sent himself all night : but Master Clinton making no re* 
1 ' ■ " L " - i ; _ ^^ calm, loud voice, which 

td, after the insult you have 
J — the word,) — to offer 
observe that nothing 
tuuiu iiiuikv me iu remain under your roof. I come, there- 
fore, in take my last leave of you.' 

" He paused, and my lard, (probably, like me, bemg ta- 
ken by surprise,) making no reply, be continued. * You 
have often told me, my lord, that I em not your son; and it 
is possible that I may not be so, — so much the less, 
therefore, am I bound to auhrait to the injustice and cruelty 

expect for the future, — and so much "the more mint you re- 
joice at the idea of ridding your presence of an intruder. 1 
'And how, sir, do you expect to live, except upon my 
bounty 1 ' exclaimed my lorn. ' You remember, 1 ansvyer- 
*d my young master, * that an humble dependant of my 
mother's family, who had been our governess in childhood, 
left me, at her death, the earnings of her life. I believe 
they amount to nearly a thousand pounds, — 1 look to your 
lordship's honor either for the principal or the yearly inter- 
est, as may please you best : farther I ask not from you.* 
* And do you think, sir," cried my lord, almost screaming 
with passion, ' that upon that beggarly pittance you shall 
go forth to dishonor, more than it is yet dishonored, the 
name or my ancient house 1 Do you think, air, that that 

quitcwly grants it to you, shall be sullied either with trade 
or robbery 1 for to one or the other you must necessarily be 
driven.' 'I foresawyour apeech.my lord, and am prepared 

family, the head of which thinks proper to 
be it from me tn honor my homblo fortur 
which I am as willing as yourself to disc 



,rd, and am prepared 
trust myselfioto arty 
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thtrefore, to ndopt a new one ; anil wlintever may be my fu- 

brancs and the world'* knowledge. Are you satisfied now, 
my lord!' 

" Hia lordship did Dot answer for some minutes; at last, 
he laid suceringly, ' Go, boy, go ! I am delighted to bear 
you have decided bo well. Leave word with my steward 
where you wish your clothes to be sent to you ; God forbid 
J should rob you either of your wardrobe or your princely 
fortune. W ardour will transmit to you the latter, even to 
die hut penny, by be same conveyance aa that which is 
honored by the former. And now good aborning, sir ; yet 
May, and mark my words, — never dare to reenter my 
house, or to eipert an iota more of fortune or favor from 
me. And, hark you, sir, — if you dare violate your word, 
if you dare, during my life at least, assume a name which 
you were born to sully, my curse, my deepest, heartiest, 
eternal curse, be upon your head in this world and the 
next! ' ' Fear not, my lord, my word is pledged,' said the 
young gentlemen ; and the next moment I heard his parting 
step in the hall. 

" Sir, my heart war 
head span round aa if 
Urmined my young master should not go till I had caught 
another glimpae of his bonny face, » I gently left the room 
I was in, and hastening out of the bouse by a private en- 
trance, met Master Clinton io the park, not very far from 

there was no sign of grief or agitation upon hia counte- 
nance : I had never seen him look an proud, or, for years, 
ao happy. 

" ' Wardonr,' aaid he, in a gay tone, when he saw me, 
" I was going to your house ; my father has at last resolved 

I wish to leave with you the address of the place to which 

my clothes, tec. will be an ' " 



part ao hastily, and with ao small a fortune ; but be shook 
hia head, and would not hear me. 'Believe me, my good 
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Wardour,' said be, ' that <tnce hi unhappy mother's Bight, 

should go throogh what I have done to learn the rapture of 
independence.' He then told me to have his luggage sent 
to him, under hie initials of C. L., at the Golden Fleece, 

the principal inn in the torn of W , which, you know, 

■ir, is mi the other end of ibe count;, on ihe road to Lon- 
don ; and then, kindly shaking me by the band, he Woke 
away from me ; bat he turned back before be bad got three 
pices, and raid, (and then, for the Aral time, the pride of 
■lis countenance fell, and the tears staxl inhiseyes,) 'War- 
dour, do not divulge what yoo have beard : put aa good a 
bee upon my departure aa you can, and let the blame, if 
any, fall upon me, not upon your master : after all, he u to 
be pitied, not blamed, and I can never forget that he once 
loved me.' He did not wait for my anawer, perhaps he did 
not like to allow me how much he was affected, bat hurried 
down the park, and I soon lost eight of him. My lord that 
very morning sent for me, demanded what oddresa his son 
bad left, and gave me a letter, enclosing, I suppose, a bill 
for my poor young master's fortune, ordering it to he sent 
with the clothes immediately. 

" Sir, I have never aeon or heard aught of the dear geti- 

•ir, — (the wine is with you.") 

" But the mother, the mother ! " said Clarence, earnest- 
ly, " what became of her 1 she died abroad, two years 

" She did, air," answered the honest steward, refilling 
bis glass. " They said that aba lived very unhappily with 
Sir Clinton, wbo did not marry her, owing, I believe, to 
her religion, till all of a sudden she disappeared, none 

Clarence redoubled bia attention. 
It last,* 



came from her to 


my lord ; she was 


nun in so 


t, <in Italy, I thir, 


k.) to which she 


had eit the 


disappearance ae< 
icr death-bed, an 


retly retired. Th 
. so affectingly, I 


tuP^se™ 




eara for several days after he 


But the principa. 




relative to 
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it assured oiy lord, (for no with his own lips he told me put 
before he died, four months ago,) thai Mniter Clinton wan 
in truth hk Km, and that it was not till she bad been tempt- 
ed many jean alter her marriage, that die had fallen ; she 
implored my lord to believe this ' on the word of one for 
whom earth and earth's objects were no more}' those wen 

. *' Six months ago, when my lord lay on (he bed from 
which he never rose, be called me to him, and said, — 
' Wardonr, yon have always been the faithful servant of 
onr house, and warmly attached to inv second son ; tell my 
poor boy, if ever you see him, that I did at last open my 
eyes to my error, and acknowledge him as my child ; tell 
him that I have desired his brother, (who was then, air, 
kneeling by my lord's side,) as he values my blessing, to 
seek him out and repair the wrong I have done him ; and 
add, that my best comfort in death was the hope of his for- 

" Did he, did be say tftot .' " exclaimed Clarence, who 
hadbeen violentlv agitated during the latter part of this 
recital, and now sprung from his seat, — " My father, my 
father ! would that I had borne with thee more, — mine, — 
mine was the fault, — from him should have come the for- 

The old steward st 
liis wife entered, with a message of 
of the hour upon her lip, but she started back when she saw 

Clarence's fax" - L J ' : ..--_.,. 

" Good heaiei 

Rightly had Clarence conjectured, when he had shunned 
her presence. Years had, indeed, wrought a changein hi) 
figure and face : acquaintance, servant, friend, relation, the 
remembrance of his features had passed from all ; but she 
who had nursed him as an infant on her lap, and fed him 
from her breast, she who had joined the devotion of clan- 

" Yes,"criedhe,as be threw himself into her withered 
and aged arms, " it is I, the child jm. reared, come, after 
many years, to find too late, when a rather is no more, 
that ne bad a right to a fatber'abomc." 



ilered, with a message uf chiding at 
' ■ lip, butsbe started bisoki 
is be stood leaning agnini 
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And charfe n there upon inlerroiatortes, 
And ill will rawer s!l things faithfully. 

" But did not any one recognise you in your change of 
name 1 " raid the old foster-mother, looking fondly upon 
Clarence, as be rat Ihe next morning by her aide. " How 

" You don't remember," said Clarence, (as we will yet 
continue to call our hero,) smiling," that your husband bad 

" Ay, sir," cried the piqued steward, " but thai was be- 
cause you wore your hat slouched oyer your eyes ; if you 
had taken off thai, I should have known you directly." 

"However that maybe," said Clarence, unwilling to 
dwell longer on an occurrence which be saw hurt the 
feelings of the kind Mr. Wardour, " it is very easy to ex- 
plain how I preserved my incognito. You recollect that 
my father never suffered me to mix with my mother's guests: 
» that I had no chance of their remembering me, espe- 
cially as, during the last three yearn and a half, uo stranger 
bad ever entered our walls. Add to this, that I was in the 
very time of life in which a few years work die greatest 
change, and on going to Loudon, I was thrown entirely 
among people who could never have seen me before. For- 
tunately for me, I became acquainted with my mother's 
uncle, — circumstances subsequently led me to disclose my 
birth to him, upon a promise that he would never call me 
by any other name than that which I had assumed. He, 
who was the best, the kindest, the most generous of human 
beings, took a liking to me. He insisted not only upon hia 
relationship to me, as my grand uncle, but upon the justice 
of repairing to me the wrongs his unhappy niece had caused 
me. The delicacy of hi, kindness, — the ties of blood,— 

vice to him, all prevented my resisting the weight of obli- 
gation wiih which he afterward oppressed me. Heprocured 
ma an appointment abroad : I remained there tour years. 



WNED. 
.t h) Iras, into very general 



chance of my being recognise 
probably, have been sufficient to onnure my ncni. 
"But your brother, — my present lord, — did yon ueve 

" Often, my good mother ; bqt yon remember that I w 



Tciety ; but four years had, us yon may perceive, altered. 
>e greatly; Hud even bad .there previously existed any 
nance of my being recognised, that alteration would, 

ay present lard, — did yon nerer 

-r ; bat yon renumber that I woe 
old when he left England, and 
when be next saw Die I was about two and twenty : it 
would have been next to a miracle, or, at least, would hate 
required the eyes of love like Jours to have recalled me to 
memory after such an absence. 

"Well, — to return to my story, — 1 jntcoeeded, partly 
as bis nearest relation, but principally from an atfectiou 
dearer than blood, to the fortune oi" my real uncle and 
adopted father. Fate prospered with mo : I rose in the 
world's esteem and honor, and soon became prouder of ray 
borrowed appellation than of all the tide* of my lordly line. 
Circumstances occurring within tlie hist week, which it 
will be needless to relate, but which may have the greatest 
influence over my future life, made it necessary to do what 
1 had resolved I would never do, — prove my identity and 

" But why did not my honored young master disclose 
himself last night 1 " asked the steward. 

" I might say," answered Clarence, " because I antici- 
pated great pleasure in a surprise ; but I had another rea- 
son, — it was this : I bad heard of my poor father's death, 
and I was painfully anxious to learn if at the last be had 
testified any relenting toward me, — and yet more so to 
ascertain the manner of my unfortunate 'mother's fate. 
Bo|h abroad and in England, 1 had sought tidings of her 
everywhere, but in vain : in mentioning my mother's re- 
tiring into a convent, you have explained the reason why 
my etlbrts were so fruitless. With these two objects in 
view, I thought myself more likely to. learn the whole truth 
as a stranger .than in my proper person ; for in the latter 
case I deemed it probable that your delicacy and kindness 
might tempt you to conceal whatever wns calculated to 
wound my feelings, and to exaggerate any tiling Ibst miglit 



153 BULWEJl'S NOVELS. 

(mid to flatter or to soothe (hem. Thank heaven, I now 
Jeurn that I hare a right to the name my boyhood bore, that 
my birlh. is not branded with the foulest of private Crimea, 
and that ia death myfatber's heart yearned to his too hasty 
but rapontunt son. Enough of this, — I have new only to 
request yon, my friend, to accompany me, before daybreak, 
on Wednesday morning, to a place scleral miles hence. 
Your presence there will be necessary to substantiate the 
proof far which I came hither." 

"With all my heart, sir," cried the honest steward; 
"and after Wedneaday yon will, I tram, resume your 
rightful name 1 " 

" Certainly," replied CUrenre; "since neither I, nor 
the memory of him from whom I inherit it, hate any longer 

Leaving Clarence now for a brief while to renew hit ac- 
quaintance with the scenes of his childhood, and to offer 
the tribute of his Glial tear* to the ashes of a father whose 
injustice had been but " the stinging of a heart the world 
had etang," — we return to some old acquaintances in the 
varioia conduct of our drama. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

lis couch ihe veiled nfokanna lay. 

The VtHU Profktl. 



prodigal, yet » 

within which, beside a table strewed with newspapers, let- 
ters, and accounts, lay Richard Crauford, extended care- 
lessly upon n soft, which might nlmo- ■ ' ""• 



" Wall," si 

is paragraph again. 
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Crauford, Ksq.,M. P. fur , it to be raked to the dlg- 

aity of die peerage. There doea not, prtwps, exist in the 
•pontry a gentlcruan more universally beloved and esteem- 
ed, •— (mark that, Dicky CranforA) — ' The inwiabb 
generosity with which his immense wealth ha* been em- 
ployed, — his high professional honor, — (he ojsderiating 
and consistent integrity of his political career,' — (ay, to 
be sure, it is only your honest tools who are inconnrnWEf, 
no man can deviate who has one firm principle, self-inter- 
eat,*) — ' bis manly and energetic attention to the welfare 
of religion,' (he, — he, — he!) 'conjoined to a fortune al 
most incalculable, render this condescension of our gracious 
sovereign no leas judicious than deserted 1 We bear that 
the title proposed for the new peer is [hat of Viscount In- 
niadale, which, we believe, was formerly in the noble nun. 
ily of which Mr. Crauford is a distant branch.' 

" He ! he [ he t Bravo ! bravo ! Viscount Innisdale ! 
— noble family, — distant branch, — the devil I am! 
What an ignoramus my father was, not to know that 
st his soul, he never knew who his grai " " 
; he equally ignorant 
., who shall be Viscount InnL 
lie's great grandfather 1 Well, well, whoever he is, 
're's long life to his great grandson ! * Incalculable fin - 
ne ! ' Ay, ay, I hope, at all events, it will never be cal- 
ilaled. But now for my letters. Bah, — thiawineisa 
thought too acid for the cellars of Viscoui 

""-- -■••—'-■- — ■■■ " ■ "--k eyes, small 

Pish t lam 

loo old for such follies now ; 'tis not pretty for Viscount 
InnLilale. Humph! — Lisbon, — seven hundred pounds 
five shillings and seven pence, — halfpenny, is it, or farth- 
ing! I must note that down. Loan for the King of Prus- 
sia. Well, must negotiate that to-morrow. Ah, Hockit, 
the wine-merchant, — pipe of claret in the docks, — viiit . 
age of IT—. Bravo I all goes smooth fur Viscount Inuii- 
rtfle ! Pishl— from my damnable wife! What a pill for 
ray lordship ! What says she 1 

'* Singular counislon of lermi : Serf-Interest wss also las 
prsvaJlloi principle at Mordant's philosophy I 



Why, rest bis soul, he never knew who his grandnuhsr 

; but the world shall not be equally ignorant nf tspt 



What, nnotlier from mother H ! Dark eyes, small 
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" ' You have not, my dearest Richard, answered my let- 
tan for months. I do sol, however, presume to complain 
of your silence : I know well that you bate a gnat deal to 
occupy your lime, both in busmen and pleasure. But one 
little lino, dear Richard, — one litUe line, surely, that ii not 
las much now and then. I am most truly sorry to trouble 

Su again about money: and you rat know that I strife to 
as saving- as possible;' — [Pisa 1 — cuise the woman, 

— sent her twenty pounds three montha ago !) — 'but I re- 
ally am su distressed, and the people here are » pressing ; 
and at all events, I cannot bear the thought of your wife 
being disgraced. Pray, tbrgiie me, Richard,' and believe 
how painful it is in me to say so much. I know you will 
answer this I and, O, do, do, tell me how you are. 

" ' Ever your affectionate wife, 

" ' C A HOLME CRAOFOU.lt.' 

» plagued 1 — Where's my 
X. tomorrow 20J. to last her 

-Send Mother H SOW. 

Mem. — fay Hockifs bill S3(H. Bless me what shall Ida 
with Viscountess Innisdale 1 Mow, if I were not married, 
I would be son-in-law to a duke. Hem. — Go down to 
Dawlisb, and see if she won't die Boon. Healthy situa- 
tion, 1 fear, — devilish unliicky, — must be changed. Hem. 

— Swamps in Essex. Who's that ? " 

A knock at the door disturbed Hr. Crnuford in hie med- 
itations. He started up, hurried the bottle and glass under 
the sofa, where the descending drapery completely bid 
them ; and, taking up a newspaper, said in a gentle tone, 
" Come in." A small, thin man, bowing at every step, 

" Ah ! Bradley, is it you, my good fellow 1 " said Crao- 
:__i u-lj ._ —^ j r0U( — a nDe njofnjng. but what 

— d Mr. Bradley, very obsequiously, 

•srd, blanched into thsj' 
iu from the sofa with a 



brings you f 



.cry in- 
l you ■) 
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er end" of the room, — "the counting house, - 
allsafel" 

" Yes, sir, yes, of pr—mt, — but, — " 

" But what, man 1 " 

" Why, honored air," resumed Mr. Bradley, bowing 
the ground, " jour partner, Mr. Jessopp, has been very : 
aufoitire about the accounts. He says, Mr. Da Cost — ' 
Spanish merchaut, has been insinuating very — *- 
huts, and that he must hate a con vernation w 
your earliest convenience; and when, sir, 1 ventured 
remonstrate about the unreasonableness of attending to 
what Mr. Da Costa said, Mr. Jeasopp was quite abusive, 
and declared thai there seemed some very mysterious com- 
munication between you (begging your pardon, sir,) and 
me, and that be did not know what business I, who had no 
share in the firm, had to interfere." 

" But," said Crauford, " you were civil (0 him, — did 
not reply hotly, —eh, — my good Bradley 1 " 

" Lord forbid, sir, —Lord forbid, that I should not know 
my place better, or that I should give an unbecoming Al 
to the partner of my honored benefactor. But, Bir,^R 
dare venture to say so, I think Mr. Jessopp is a little jeal- 
ous, or so, of you; he seemed quite in a passion at a para- 
graph in the paper, about my honored master's becoming a 

"Right, honest Bradley, right : he is jealous, — we must 
soothe Dim. Go, my good fellow, — go to him with my 
compliments, and say, that 1 will be with him by one. 
Never fear, this business will be easily nettled." 
And bowing himself out of the room, Bradley withdrew. 
Left alone, a dark cloud gathered over the brow of Mr 
Crauford. 

thought he; "but if toy own 
th the prospect, all yet may bo 
obliged me to admit another 
me of Mordaunt, and drove 
1. So, so, — I almost think 
ttt Mordaunt baa grown rich ; 
y, — God saved Aim, but the 
, — he! Bot seriously, — se- 
ct Mpon, lo diabU a noy* lei 
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rlumly, there it danger in the very air I breathe ! I must 
away 10 that envious Jeiaopp instantly j bat Grit lot me 

finish Ihe bottle." 

CHAPTER XXV. 

flHF A hfImsb harmonious inclination 

T-BT Of airTeirwB M retonnMioB. 

w BmUbnu. 

About men miles from W , oa the main road from 

, there waa in 17 — a solitary public house ; which, 

by the by, ii bow a magnificent hotel. Like many of. its 
brethren in the more courtly vicinity of the metropolis, thin 
amtmum Motp&urn ptrtgratm genii*, then had its peculiar 
renown for certain dainties of the palate ; and various in 
the numerous parties from the 
is and farina, which upon every legitimate 
out to mis-mule at the mansion of mjne 
ly Angler," in order to feast upon eel-pie, 
, over the true Herefordshire cider. 
_ _t upon that especial day on which we are about to io- 

parlour, the said hostel was crowded with persons of a 
very different description from the peaceable idlers who 
were ordinarily wont to empty mine boat's larder, and for- 
get the price of com over the divine inspirations of pomg. 
rial nectar. Instead of the indolent, satisfied air of the 
satumalian merry-maker, the vagrant angler, or (be gen- 
tleman fanner, with his comely dame woo '* walked in silk 
,-altire, and siller had to spare; " instead of the quiet yet 
glad countenances of such hunters of pleasure and eaters 



and mine host's delicacies i 
these, the little parlour prase 
group, upon whose features i 
shire cider had wrought the i 
serenity of a momentary com 
The day to which we now 
ly preceding that appointed i 
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W ; and many of the patriots, false or red, wbouur- 

neyed from a distance to attend that rendeivous, had Rah- 
ed at our boat's of the Jolly Angler ; both U being within 
a convenient apace from thy appointed spot, and as a tab- 
ernacle where promiscuous intrusion, and (haply) immode- 
rate charges, were less likely to occur than at the bustling 
and somewhat extortionary notela and inns of the town of 



wcrclhosetW 
id the purport 



The times in which this i 
great popular excitement an 

of the meeting proposed was to petition parliament again* 
the continuance of the American war, and the king agains 

Placards, of an unusually inflammatory and impruden 
nature, had given great alarm to the more sober ami we] 

disposed persons in the neighborhood of W ; and * 

much fear was felt or assumed upon the' occasion, that i 
new detachment of Lord Ulsi 



i 



; and it was jrenerasw n£ 
" hterfere, cn&hn. 



mured that the legal autbc 
force, for the dispersion of die ... . = 
circumstances had given the measure a degree 
and anxious interest which it would nototherwi 
cited ; and while e> 



It was about the goodly hour of noon, and the persons 
assembled were sin in number, all members of the most 
violent party, and generally considered by friend and foe 
as embracers of republican tenets. One of these, a little, 
oily, corpulent personage, wooM hate appeared far too sleek ,- 
and well fed for a disturber of things existing, had not a' '• 
freckled, pimpled, andj*rjeqr free, a knit brow, and a email 
black eye of intolerable jkteness, belied the steady and ^ 

tleman, hy name ChristopM-.^^M'er, spoko in a quirk, 
rnoaWd, tbumaDg sort of toi^MsT the -pace of a Welsh 
pony.igomewlsit lame, perfectly broken-winded, bat an ex- 
emplary ambler for all that. 

Next to him sat, *jth hands clasped over his knees, a 
thin, small man, wilts countenance prematurely wrinkled. 
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which, in his life nf least, js hopeless. Three nther men 
were sitting by (be open windfftv, disputing, with the roost 
vehement gestures, upon the character of Wilkes.; and at 
the other window, alone, silent, and absorbed, sat a man 
_ jj/ m appearance and features were singularly calculated 
ItAbrest and conneotrate attention. His raven hair, grii- 
■Ed with (be first advance of age, still preserved its strong, 
wiery .curl, and luxuriant thickness. His brows, large, 

■hich, at that moment, were fixed upon vacancy with a 
oess very unusual to their ordina- 
ces. His mouth, that great seat 
uid obstinately shut j and though, 
n toe nrm^pDservation, its downward curve Bad iron se- 
verity was* the appearance of unmitigated hardiness, dii- 
. (ifc,-and resolve, vet a more attentive deducer of signa 
$com features would not have been able to detect in its ei- 
JHteen any thing i-eaembling selfishness or sensuality, and 
VnVt absence would have found sufficient to redeem the 
more repellanl indications of mind which it betrayed. 

Presently the door was opened, and the landlord, mak- 
ing some apology to both parties for having no other 
apartment unoccupied, introduced a personage whose dress 
and air, an well as a kind of saddle-bag, which he would 
not intrust to any other bearer than himself, appeared to 
denote him as one rather addicted to mercantile than polit- 
ical speculations. Certainly be did not seem too much at 
home among the patriotic reformers who, having glared 

rhim for a single moment, renewed, without remark, 
several attitudes or occupation. 
The stranger, after a brief pause, approached the solitary 
reformer whom we last dajoribed; and making a Habita- 
tion, half timorous and s^Hbniliar, thus accosted him, — 



had toe pleasure of hi 
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open the window, and, leaning out, appeared desirous of 



. „ Jwr intrusioa on the part of the stru- 

-: but that gentleman woe by no means of a nature easi- 



i8 day, air. Tor the ftme of year, — very fine day, 
inuam. October is a charming month, as my lamented 
friend and customer, the late Lady Waddilove, was accus- 
tomed to tay. Talking of that, sir, as the winter ii now 
approaching, do you not think it would be prudent,*Mr. 
Wolfe, to provide yourself with an umbrella 1 I have an 
admirable one which I might dispose of: it is from the 
effects of the late Lady Waddilove. 'Brown,' said her 
ladyship, a short time before her death, — 'Brown, you 
are a good creature ; but you oak too much for the Dres- 
den vase. We have known each other a long time, — yon 
mint take fourteen pounds ten shillings, and you may have 
that umbrella, in toe corner, into the bargain.' Mr. Wolfe, 
the bargain was completed, and the umbrella became 

And so saying, Mr. Brown, depositing his saddle-bag 
on the ground, proceeded to unfold au umbrella of singu- 
lar antiquity and form, — a very long stick, tipped ^Hb 
ivory, being surmounted with about a quarter of a yard of 
sea-green silk, somewhat discolored by time and wear. 

"It is a beautiful article, sir," said Mr. Brown, admir- 
ingly surveying it, —"is it not 1" 

"Pshaw!" said Wolfe, impatiently, — " what hare I 
to do with your goods and chattels 1 — go and palm the 
cheatings and impositions of your pitiful trad* upon some 

."Cheating! and impositions, Mr. Wolfe ! " cried the 
slandered Brown, perfectly aghast; — " [ would have von 
to know, sir, that I have served the first families in the 
country, ay, and in this county too, and never had such 
words applied to me before. Hir, there was the late Lady 
Waddilove, and the respected Mrs. Minden, and ha nspAsa., 
the ambMtadvr, and the Duchess of Pugadale, and* Mr, 
Mordatmt, of Mordaunt Court, poor gentleman, — though 
tie is poor no more," and Mr. Brown proceeded to enume- 
rate the long list of his customers. 

Now, woTiare stated that Wolfe, though he had never 



LiKiwn the rank of Hamuli, no acquainted with his 
real name ; and, aa the sound caught hii ear, be muttered, 
" Mordauut, — Mordaunt, — ay, but not ray farmer ac- 
quaintance, not him who ivasWled Glsndower. No, no, — 

" Yea, sir, but I do mean him," cried Brown, in > rage. 
"I do mean that Mr. Glendnwer, who afterward took 
d appellation is Mr. Algernon 

WoMe; "ra- 
ther tall, Blender, with an air and mien like a kinn'e, I 
wan going to say, — but better than a king's, — like a 
freeman's 1 " 

" Ay, aj, — the suae," answered Mr. Brown, sullenly; 
"but why should I tell you, — 'cheating and imposition,' 
indeed '. — I am aura my word caa be of no avail to yoa, 
— and I shan't stay here any longer to be insulted, Mr. 
Wolfe, — which, I am aure, talking of freemen, no free- 
man ought to submit to; but aa the late Lady Waddlkors 
once very wisely said tome, ' Brown, never hare any thing 
loalo with those republicans, they are the wont tyrants of 
all.' Good morning, Mr. Wolfe, — gentlemen, your ser- 
vant, — ''cheating and imposition,' indeed T " — and Mr. 
Brown banged the door as be departed. 

"Wolfe, laid Mr. Christopher Culpepper, "who ia 
that man 1" 

" I know not," answered the republican, laconically, 
and gating on the ground, apparently in thought. 

" He haa the air of a slave," quoth the free Culpepper, 
" and slaves cannot bear the company of freemen ; there- 
fore be did right to go, — whe — wl — Had we a pro- 
per, and thorough, and efficient reform, human nature 
would not he thus debased by trades, and callings, and 
barters, and exchange, for all profeasona are injurious to the 
character and the dignity of man, — whe — wl — but, as 1 
ahull prove upon the hustings to-morrow, it ia in vain to 
hope for any amendment in the wretched state of things 
until the people of these realms are felly, freely, and fairly 

and we have not ordered dinner, — whe — w I "— (N. B." 
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this ejaculation denotes ibe kind of muffle which lent 
peculiar energy to (he dicta af Mr. Culpepper.) 

" Ring the bell, then, and summon the landlord," said, 
very pertinently, one of the three diaputants upon the char- 
acter of Wilkea. 

The landlord appeared; dinner was ordered. 

" Pray," said Wolfe, " haa thai man, Mr. Brown, I 
think he called himaelf, led the inn 1 " 

" He has, air, for be wai mightily offended at someihing 
which — " 

" And how far," interrupted Wolfe, " hence does Mr. 

" About five miles ou the other aide of W ," 

answered mine host. 

Wolfe rose, seiied bia hat, and was about to depart. 

" Stay, stay," cried citisen Christopher Culpepper I 
" you will not ieate ua till after dinner 1 " 

" I shall dine at W ," answered Wolfe, quilting 

the room. 

" Then our reckoning will be heavier," said Culpepper. 
■' It is not handsome in Wolfe to leave us, — wue — w ! 
Really I think that our brother in the great cause, has of 
late relaxed in hie attentions and seal to the goddess of out 1 



! " cried the second disputant, 
in preparation for a discussion. 
' " exclaimed the third 



disputant, soliloquising with a supercilious cxpressiot 
hateful disdain. 

" Poor human nature ! " murmured Castleton, looking 
upward with n sigh ; and though wehave not given tothat 
gentleman other words than these, we think they are almost 
sufficient to let our readers into hia character. 



BULWSll'S HOTELS. 
CHAPTER XXVI. 

Olivia, unk passim 
sum obit i unus utrlqae 

UWL Ilon.T. 

Ai Wolfe Mode awuy from tbe inn, he muttered to 
himself. ■ 

10 suddenly gTowr) rich. 1 



o, I rejoic 
ha had thi 



True, that hew; 



among toe prejudice! or birth, 
or had he lived in etormier timet, he ought bate been the 
foremost champion or freedom. As it is, I rather tameat 
than condemn. Yet I would lain see him once more. Per- 
haps prosperity may have altered hit philosophy. Botcan 
' be, indeed, be tbe same Hordaonl uf whom that trading 
itinerant ■poke 1 Can he have risen to the pemicioui emi- 
nence of a landed aristocrat 1 Well, it is worth the jour- 
ney ; for if he hare power in the neighbourhood, I am 
certain that he will exert it for our protection ; and at the 
worst, I shall escape from the idle words of my compa- 
triots, O ! if it were possible that the advocate* could 
debase the glory of the cause, how long since should I 
have flinched from the bar 



lay life is devoted! Self-interest, — Envy, that snarls at 
ajrabove it, without even tbe beast's courage to bite, — < 
Folly, that knows not the substance of freedom, but loves 
the glitter of its name, — Fear, that falters,— Crime, that 

craving occasion to rail,— Hatred,— Sourness, booting of 
aeal, bat. only venting tbe blackness of rancor and evil 
passion,; — all these make oar adherents, and give our foe* 
the handle and the privilege to scorn and to despise. But 
man chooses the object, and fate only furnishes the took. 
Happy for our posterity, that when tbe object is once gained, 
the Irailty of the tools will be do more ! " 

Thus soliloquizing, the republican walked rapidly on- 
to brouf 1 "* u-f.... .- .i . 



ward, tin a urn of the road brought before 
' m of Mr. Brown, seated upon a liu 



whistling ai he went, for want, of thought. 



rough pony 
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" Wolfe quickened his pace, and moil over™* him. 

" You most forgive me, my nod ana," nid he sooth-. 
isglj, " I meant not to impeach your honesty or your cal- 
ling. Perhaps I waa hasty ami peevish ; and, in sad 
earnest, I have much to tease and distract me." 

" Welt, lir, well," answered Mr. Brown, greatly noHii 
Bed '. " I am sore no Christian can be more forgiving titan ' 
I am ; and since you are sorry for what you were pleased 
tn My, let us think no more about it. But touching the 
umbrella, Mr. Wolfe,— have yon a mind for that interest- 
ing and useful relic of the late Lady Waddilove 1 " 

" Not at present, I thank you," said Wolfe, mildly i 
" I care little for the inclemencies of the heavens, and you 
may find many to whom your proffered defence from them 
may be more acceptable. Bot tell me if the Mr. Mar- 
daunt you mentioned was ever residing in town, and in 
Tery indifferent circumstances ! " 

11 Probably he was," said the cautious Brown, who, as 
we before said, had been bribed into silence, and who now 
grievously repented that passion had betrayed him into the 
iuipradenca of candor ; Dot I really do Dot busy myself 
i about other people's affairs. ' Brown,' said the late Lady 
Waddilove to me, — 'Brown, you are a good creature, 
and never talk of what doesnotconcern you? Those, Mr. ■ 
Wolfe, were her ladyship's own words! " 

" As yon please," raid the reformer, who did not want 
e, and saw that his point wna already sufficiently 
And now, to change the sub- 



er 



t shall h 



"Ah," replied die worthy Brown ; " I thought it likely 

such n busy occasion ; so I went a little out of my way 

home to London, in order to spend a night or two there. 

, Indeed, I have some valuable articles for Mr. Ghwrford, 

the magistrate, who will be in attendance to morrow." 

" They say," observed Wolfe, " that the magistrates, 

with, and resist, the meeting. Think you report says 

" Nay," returned Brown, prudently, " 1 cannot ex- 
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actly pretend to decide (be question ; all I know ii tint 
Squire Ghimford aaiii lo me, el o!h own house, five dare 
ago, as he wtu drawing on his boou, — ' Brown,' said he, 
• Brown , mark my words, we snail do for those rebelliouj 

" Did he say bo 1 " muttered Wolfe between his teeth. 
" O, for the old times, or those yet to come, when oar en- 

, " that Lord 

hie," said Wolfe ; " but I cannot think 
iceable subjects, met solely to petition 

until Mr. Brown. " Indeed it if very 
mes ere dreadfully bed. I can scarcely 
tg, — parliament certainly ought to do 
mi must forgive me, Mr. Wolfe; it may 



■ umbrella, then 1 " 

" They dare not," said Wolfe to himself, " no, no,— 
they dare not attack us, — they dare not;" and clenching 
bis fist, he pursued, with a quicker step, and mora erect 
mien, his solitary way. 

When be was about the distance of three miles from 

W- , he was overtaken by a middle-aged man, of ■ 

frank air and a respectable appearance. " Good day, air," 
way, — will 



be journeying the is 
" J o join company * 
stranger resumed : 



k against your wishes to join company V 
Wolfe assen— ' — " -■- ' 



at W to-morrow. There will be an immense con- 
course, and the entrance of a new detachment of soldiers, 
and the various reports of the likelihood of their interfer- 
ence with the assembly, make it an abject of some interest 
and anxiety to look forward to." 

" True, — true," said Wolfe, slowly, eyeing his new 
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hardy government will venture lo encroach upon the rights 
of the people, which it ruins white it pretends to rule." 

" Of a truth," rejoined the other, " I rejoice that I am 
no politician. I believe my spirit ii as free as any cooped 
in the narrow dungeon of earth's clay can well be ; yet I 
confess that it has drawn none of iu liberty from book, 
pamphlet, speech, or newspaper, of modern times." 

" So much the worse tor you, air," said Wolfe, sourly, 
" the man who has health and education can find no excuse 
for supineness or indifference to that form of legislation by 
which bra country decays or prospers." 

" Why," said the other gaylv, " I willingly confess my- 
self less of a patriot than a philosopher; and as long as 1 
am harmless, I strive very little to be useful in a poblic ca- 
pacity ; in a private one, as a father, a husband, and a 
neighbour, I trust 1 am not utterly without my value." 

■ ? Piah!" cried Wolfe; "let no man who forgets his 
public duties prate of his private merits. 1 tell you, man, 
Chat be who can advance by a single bair's-breadtn the hap- 

E'ness or the freedom of mankind, has done more to save 
s own soul than if he had paced every step in the narrow 
circle of bis domestic life with the regolarity of clock- 

" You may be right," quoth the stranger, carelessly; 
u bat I look on tbings in the mass, and perhaps see only 
the superficies, while you, I perceive already, are a lover 
of the abstract. For my part, Harry Fielding's two defi- 
nitions' seem lo me excellent. 'Patriot, — a candidate 
for a place 1 ' ' Politics, — the art of getting such a place I ' 

ber the words of our great novelist 1 " 

answered Wolfe, a little contemptuously,—" I 

that I burden my memory with the deleterious 



cannot say that 

has been a mighty and spreading evil to the world, that ■ 
vain fictions of the poets, or the exaggerations of novelis 
have been hitherto so welcomed and extolled.' Better b 
it been lor us if the destruction of the lettered wealth 
Alexandria had included all the lighter works which bs 
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The eyes o( the stranger sparkled. "Why, you 
goth the Goth ! " exclaimed he, sharply. "Bui you ■_. ., 
preach against what you have not studied. Confess that 

— ~"iu novK iron uiuucer. 

1 1 do, yon would, like m 

* To hunt fiulh ud full credence, 

"Pishl" again muttered Wolfe; and then rejoined 
aloud, " It grieves me to Bee lime » waited, and judgment 
no perverted, as yours appear to lime been ; but it Gib me 
with pity and surprise, aa well as Brief, to find that, so car 
from shame at the effeminacy of your studies, yon appear 
to glory and exult in them." 

" May the Lord help me, and lighten thee," said Cole, 

— for it waa he. " You are at least not a novelty in hu- 
man wisdom, whatever you may be in chancier ; for you 
are far from the only one proud of being ignoraot, and pity- 
ing those who are not so. 

Wolfe darted one of his looks of fire at the speaker, 
who, nothing abashed, met the glanae with ao eye, if not aa 
fiery, at least as bold. 

" I see," said the republican, " thai we shall not agree 
upon the topics you have started- If you still intrude yoar 
society upon me, yon will, at least, choose some other sub- 
ject of conversation." 

" Pardon me," said Cole, whose very studies, while 
they had excited, in their self-defence, his momentary 
warmth, made him habitually courteous and urbane,— 
" pardon me for my hastiness of expression. I own my- 
self in fault." And with this apology, our ex-king slid 
into the new topics which the scenery and the weather af- 
forded him. 

Wolfe, bent sunn the object of his present mission, 
made some inquiries respecting Hordaunt ; and tbough 
Cole only shared the uncertain information of [be country 

reips, as to the past history of that person, yet the little 
did know was sufficient to confirm the republican in hia 
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belief of Algeraou's identity; while the ex-gipsy's account 
of his rank and reputation in the country made Wolfe 
doubly anxtous to secure, if possible, hid good office* and 
interfr rence on behalf of (he meeting. But the conversu- 
tion was not always restricted to neutral and indifferent 
ground, .but, eier and anon, wandered into various allusions 
or opinioni, from the one, certain to beget retort or contro- 
versy in the other. 

Mad we time, and our reader patience., it would ham 
been a rare and a fine contrast to have noted more at largo 
the differences of thought and opinion between the compan- 
ions; each in his several way so ardent for liberty, and so 
impatienl of the control and customs of society; each so 
enthusiastic for the same object, jet so coldly contemptuous 
to the enthusiasm of the other. The one guided only by 
his poetical and erratic tastes, the other solely by dreams. 




than judgment, 

deeply into the several e< 
unravelled those di (Terence . 
and traced each to the circumstances, minute in appear- 
ance, yet mighty in effect, by which (he philanthropist must 
hope, and the moralist calculate, that aU characters have 
. hitherto been formed, and shall hereafter be amended. We 
are aware that our jovial ^Egyptian will be the greater fa- 
vorite in any comparison between himself and the republi- 
can; yet we cannot help pausing to observe that whatever 
the failings of (he latter, he had been guided throughout 
life by a principle which, if mistaken, was at least inflexible ; 
while the other bad obeyed only an alternate impulse and 
indolence, selfish in their cause, though, perhaps, innocent 
in (heir effect. 

I know not, therefore, if we nrey our lover of poetry the 
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mint, whether we ought not, even in our condemnation of 
his errors, In give the palm of dpnrotatua to the naif- nc 
rificing, if self-deceiving, worshipper of truth. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

Gratis anheluu, mulls agendo, nihil sgens. 

UrOH entering the to An, the streets displayed nil the 
* ■' ' ' which the approaching meeting waa 



inently calculated to create in a place u 
it and mi "' ' ' ' 



ed; groups of men were scattered in 
different parts, conversing with grout eagerness; while 
here and there, some Demosthenes of the town, impatient 
of the coming strife, was haranguing his little knot of ad- 
miring friends, and preparing his oratorical organs by pet- 
ty skirmishing Cbr the grand battle of the morrow. Now 
and then the eye roved upon the gaunt forms of Lord Uls- 
water's troopers, as they strolled idly along the streets, in 
pairs, perfectly uninterested by the great event which set 
all the more peaceable inmates of the town in n ferment, 
and returning, with a slighting and supercilious glance, the 
angry looks and muttered anathemas which, erer and anon, 
(he hardier spirits of the petitioning party, liberally be- 
stowed upon them. 

As Wolfe and his comrade entered the main street, lira 

seizing Mm by the arm, was about to apprise the neighbour- 
ing idlers, by a sodden exclamation, of the welcome en- 
trance of the eloquent and noted republican. But Wolfe 
perceived and thwarted his design. 

" Hush ! " said he, io a low voice ; " I am only now or 
my way to an old friend, who seems a nun of influence in 
these parte, and may be of avail to us on the morrow; keep 
silence, therefore, with regard to my coming till I return. 
I would not have my errand interrupted." 

" As you will," said the brother spirit; "but who ham 
you here, — a fellow laborer 1 " and the reformer pointed 
to Cole, who, with an expression of shrewd humor, Headed 




i Stable 



. .._ myself _ r 

know this neighbourhood sufficiently 

" Ay," quoth the other ; " I was poro wunin mm miies 
of tbeTown." 

" Indeed ! " rejoined Wolfe; " then, perhaps, yon can 
tell me if there a any way of reaching; the place called 
Mordtumt Court, without passing through the more public 
and crowded thoroughfares of the town." 

" To be sure, 11 rejoined the brother spirit; "youhave 
only lo torn to the right up yon hill, and you will in an in- 

■tanthe out of the purlieus and precincts of W , and 

on your shorten road to Mordaunt Court; but aurely it ii 
not tu its owner that you are bound t " 



" And why 


not!" raid Wolfe. 








* replied the other, ' 


' he is the wealthiest, (be 




as report says, the 
















the better, then," sa 


id Wolfe, "eai 






gaouict hearing to-i 


norrow, undisturbed by 


those liveried 






Britain's def. 


;nce ! Much better 




ik of all 




i pamper nod to clothe, should tbey be termed 


Britain's rub 


i; but, farewell for 


the present ; 


we shall 


meet to-night 


; your lodgings 






■■ Yonder," 


' said the other, poin 


ting lo a small 


inn on- 


posite; and Wolfe, nodding his adieu, returned 


to Cole, 


whose vivaeio 


us and restless natuo 


; hod already made him 



delay. 

" I must take my leave of yon now," said Wolfe, " which 
T do with a hearty exhortation that you will change your 
studies, fit only for effeminate and enslaved minds.'' 

"AndIretumtheexhortation,"BneweredCole. "Your 
studies seem to me tenfold more crippling than mine : 
mine take all this earth's restraint from me, and yours 
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show mo whatever world, tbe fondest fancy could dcaini: 
yours only tbe fellies and change of this. In short, whilo 

whole universe itself nothing but a great ir 
purpoaeof abuungminieters mid demsnding reionn i -• 

Not too well pleased by Ihis answer, and at the same 
time indisposed for the delay of further reply, Wolfe con- 
tented himself wilh an iron sneer of disdain, and, turning 
oa bis heel, strode rapidly away in the direction his friend 
had indicated. 

Meanwhile, Cole followed him with his: eye, till be was 
out of sight, and then muttered to himself, — " Never was 
there a fitter addition to old Barclay's * Ship of Foole t ' 
I should not wonder if this man's patriotisni leads him 
from despising the legislature into breaking the law ; and, 
faith, the sorest way tn the gallows is lees through vice 
than discontent ; yet, I would fata hope better things for 
him, — for, methinks, he is neither a common disclaimer, 
nor an ordinary man." 

With these words the honest Cole turned away, and, 
■trolling toward the Golden Fleece, soon found himself 
in the hospitable mansion of Mistress and Mister Merry- 
While die ex-kins was taking his ease at his inn, Wolfe 
proceeded to Mordaont Court. The result of the meeting 
that there ensued, was a determination an the part of 
Algernon to repair immediately to W 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 











Sterna pan 


B/HtnTTf VI. 


Whim Mordauni arr 

the principal inhabitants 
fete of the meeting was 


itedatW ,he 

were all assembled 
of the town,) in wl 
placed, were in gr 


found that the 

^oso hands the 
eat doubt and 



KBTons consternation. He came in time, first to balance 
votes, and ultimately to decide them. Hia mind, pru- 
dent and acute, when turned to worldly affairs, saw in a 
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ghnes the harmlese, though noisy, mure of the meeting ; 
and be fell that the wont course the government or the 
county couki pursue would be to raise into importance, by 
violence, what otherwise would meet with ridicule from 
moat, and indifference from me rest. 

H is large estates, hii ancient name, bis high reputation 
for talent, joined to that manner, half eloquent and half 
commanding, which rarely fails of effect when deliberation 
only requires a straw on either side to become decision, -~- 
all these rendered his interference of immediate avail ; and 
it was settled that the meeting should, as similar assemblies 
had done before, proceed and conclude, undisturbed by the 
higher powers, so long as no positive act of sedition to the 
government or danger to [he town was committed. 

Scarcely was this arrangement agreed upon, before Lord 
Ulswater, who had hitherto been absent, entered the room 
in which the magisterial conclave was assembled. Mr. 
Glumford (whom our readers will possibly remember as 
the suitor to Isabel St. Leger, and who barf at first oppos- 
ed, and then reluctantly subscribed to, Mordaunl's inter- 
ference) bustled up to him. 

" So, bo, my lord," said 
seeing your lordship, quite 
turned up." 



anhorical elegancies of 



speech, Mr. Glumford," said Lord 

Mr. Glumford explained. . Lord Ulawater'H wok uiww 
scarlet. " So Mr. Mordaunt has effected this wise altera- 

" Nobody else, my lord, nobody else ; and I am sure, 
though your lordship s estates are at the other end of the 
county, yet they are ranch larger then his ; and since your 

thing, 1 would not, if I were your lordship, suffer any such 

Without making a reph? to this harangue, Lord Ubwater 
stalked haughtily up to Mordaunt, who was leaning against 
the wainscot, and conversing with those around him. 

"Icannotbut conceive, Mr. Mordannt," said he, with 
a formal bow, " that 1 have been misinformed in the intel- 
ligence I have just received.'' , 
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" LonT Ulswater will, perhaps, inform me to what in- 
telligence he alludes 1 " 

"That Mr. Mordauot, the representative of dm of the 
noblest families in England, ban siren the encouragement 
arid influence of hi» name and rank to the designs of a se- 
ditious and turbulent mob." 

Hordaunt smiled slightly, as be replied, — " Your lord- 
ship rijitij believes cbat you ate misinformed. It » pre- 
cisely because I would not have the mob you speak of 
seditious or turbulent, that I hare made it my request that 
the meeting of to-morrow should be suffered to pass off 
undisturbed." 

"Then, sir," cried Lord Ulswater, striking the table, 
with a violence which canned three reverend potentates of 

aider men interference on your part to the last degree im- 
politic and ancalled for ; these, sir, are times of great 
danger to the state, and Id which it is indispensably requi- 
site to support and strengthen the authority of the law. 

" I waive, at present, ' answered Hordaunt, " all reply 
to language neither courteous nor appropriate. I doubt not 
but that the magistrates will decide as is most in accordance 
with the spirit of that law which, in this and in all times, 
should be supported.* 1 

"Sir," said Lord Ulswater, losing his temper w J 



radon on the part of the 
iuagniraiea, i unau nmn you responsible to the government 
for those results which ordinary prudence may calculate 
upon." 

" When Lord Ulswater," said Mordauot, sternly, " has 
learned what is doe, Dot only to the courtesies of society, 
but to those legitimate authorities of bis country, who (be 
venture* to suppose) an to be influenced, contrary to their 
sense of duty, by ady individual, then, be may, perhaps, 
find leisure to make himself better acquainted with the na- 
ture of those laws which he now so vehemently upholds " 

" Mr. Mordauot, yon will consider yourself answerable 
to M for those words," said Lord Ulswater, with a tone of 



THE DISOWNED. 

naturally calm ; and the angry flash of hi* a 

" livid paleness. 
a in every cense ," answered Mordai 
turning an his heel, left the room. 



peared ineffectually endeavoring to pacify [he disputants. 

party feeling, rowed aa it was, to conquer professional hab- 
its. He called off the soldier, and tfas man with whom 
the latter bad been engaged immediately came up lo Lord 
LTlswater, with a step as haughty as his own. The third 
person, who had attempted the peacemaker, followed him. 
" I presume, sir," said he, " that von are an officer of 

" I am the commanding officer, sir," said Lord Utswa- 
ter, very little relishing the air and tone of the person who 
addressed him. 

" Then," answered the man (who was, indeed, no other 

than Wolfe, who, having returned to W with Mor- 

daunt, had already succeeded in embroiling himself in a 
dispute) — " tben, sir, J look to yon for his punishment, 
and my redress ; " and Wolfe proceeded, in his own exag- 
gerated language, to detail a very reasonable cause of 
complaint. The fact was, that Wolfe, meeting one of his 
compatriots, and conversing with him somewhat loudly, 
bad uttered some words which attracted the spleen of the 
soldier, who was reeling home, very comfortably intoxi- 
cated; and the soldier had, most assuredly, indulged in a 
copious abuse of the d — d rebel, who could not walk the 
streets without chattering sedition. 

Wolfe's friend confirmed the statement. 

The trooper attempted to justify himself ; but Lord 
Ulswater saw his intoxication in an instant, and, secretly 
vexed that the complaint vaa not on the other side, order- 
ed the soldier lo his quarters, with a brief but sure threej 
of punishment on the morrow. Not willing, however, to 
part with the "d— d rebel," on terms so flattering to 
the latter. Lord Ulswater, turning lo Wolfe, with a severe; 
and angry air, said, — 
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" Ai for you, fellow, I believe the whole (bait was on 
Tour aide; and if you dare again give Tent to your disaf- 
fected ratings, I shall base you sent to priaon, to tame 
your rank mood upon bread and water. Begone, and 

The fierce spirit of Wolfe was in ansa on [he instant; 
and his reply, in subjecting him to Lord Ulswaterli threat, 
might at least bare prevented bis enlightening the public 
on the morrow, had not his friend, a peaceable, prudent 
man, seised him by the arm, and whispered, — " What 
are you about ! — Consider for what ygu are here, — ano- 
ther word may rob the assembly of your presence. A man 
bent oo a public cause must not, on the eve of its trial, 

"True, ray friend, true," said Wolfe, swallowing his 
<#age, and eyeing Lord Ulswater's retreating figure with 
a menacing look; "but the time may vet come wheal 

"So be it," quoth the other, — "lie is cur bitterest 



roooscd to disturb the meeting. He has 
ublicly to say that all who attend the assem- 
bly ought to be given up to the swords of his troopers." 

" The butchering dastard 1 — to dream even of attack- 
ing unarmed men; butenoughof biro, — I must tarry yet 
in the street to bear what success our intercessor has ob- 
tained." And as Wolfe passed the house in which [he ma- 
gisterial conclave sat, Hordaunt came out and accosted 

" You hate sworn to me that your purpose is peacea- 
ble 1 " said Mordaunt- 

" Unquestionably," answered Wolfe. 

" And you will pledge yourself that no disturbance, that 
can be either effected, or counteracted, by yourself and 
friends, shall take place 1 " 

"I will." 

" Enough ! " answered Mordaunt. 



x thought dangerous, 
nerve you irom the military. As 
« unopposed." 
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Contrary to Lord Ulswater's prediction, the meeting 
went off aa quietly as an elderly maiden's lea party. The 
speakers, even Wolfe, not only look especial paioa to re- 
commend order and peace, but avoided, for the most part, 
all inflammatory enlargement upon the grievances of which 
they complained. And the sage foreboders of evil, who 
had locked up their silver spoons, and shaken their head* 
very wisely, for the last week, had the agreeable morliS- 
cation of observing rather an appearance of good-humor 
upon the countenances of the multitude, than that ferocious 
determination against the lives and limbs of the wall af- 
fected "which they had so sorrowfully anticipated. 

As Hordaunt (who had been present during the whole 
time of the meeting) mounted his horse, and quilted the 

Ciund,Lord Ulswatar, having just left his quarters, where 
bad been all day in expectation of some violent act of 
on or the mob, demanding his military services, 

pamed between us," said lie, witli 
insiiaj unci puucuuuua ceremony of address, " Mr. Mor- 
mnt must be aware of the satisfaction I am necessitated 

" Lord Ulswuter," answered Mordaunt, " will find me 
any lime prepared to give, since he has forestalled me in 
rmandiug, the satisfaction to which he refers." 
" To-morrow," said Lord Ulswater, " I have lbs mis- 
rtnne to be unavoidably engagsd. The next day, if it 
lit yon, punctually at the hour of two, 1 shall be at the 
ilumn iu the wood before us, only attended with a 



ie nn to Mordaui 
"After «: 



It so happened that Wolfe, i 
daunt, had followed him from tl 



n the ground, and overheard 
Lord Ulswater's last speech, rn his design of addressing 
Hordaunt, Wolfe was, however, frustrated ; for Algernon, 
immediately on the conclusion of Lord Ulswater's errand, 
set spurs 10 his horse, and not observing the republican 
was speedily out of sight. 
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"Well, wall,* muttered Wolfe," I fcnxt not why I 

should grieve at this, — yet I da; they are both aristocrat*, 
■nd bee to the happiness of the multitude. Of what 



No, do; 



greater avail, therefore, are the private virtues of 

let them both periih, — let their own vitiated rules of 
honor become their own punishment and doom; and yet 
Mordannt, — his generosity, his talent. His — . Pisa! 
what are these to m ? " And the stern Wolfe steeled his 
bean, and plunging once more into the crowd, soon lost 
among his compatriots all recollection of the scene be had 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

te premsi noi, fahulaque B 



Thx morning was dull and heavy, as Lord Ulswater 
mounted his horse, and unattended, took bis way toward 
Westborough Park. His manner was unusually thought- 
ful and absent; perhaps two affairs upon his bands, either 
of which seemed likely to end in bloodshed, were sufficient 
to bring reflection even to the mind of a cavalry officer. 

He had scarcely got out of the town before he was over- 
taken b; our worthy friend, Hr. Glumford. As he had 
been a firm ally of Lord Ulswater in the contest respect! eg 
the meeting, so, when he joined and saluted that nobleman. 
Lord Ulswater, mindful of past services, returned his 

rting with an air rather of condescension than hauteur. 
say truth, his lordship was never very fund of utter 
' loneliness, and the respectful bearing of Glumford, joined 
to that mutual congeniality which sympathy in political 
views always occasions, made him more pleased with the 
society than shocked with the intrusion of the squire; » 
that when Glumford said, "If your lordship's way lies 



THE DISOWN*!)., 177 

along this road for the iiext five or six miltfe parbapa your 
lordship will allow me Ibe honor of accompanying you," 
Lord Ulswater graciously signified bis consent to the pro- 
posal, and carelessly mentioning that he was going to 
Westborougb Park, slid into [hat conversation with his 

Turn we far an instant to Clarence. At the appointed 
hour he had arrived at Westborough Park, and, bidding 

chaise which had conveyed them, he was ushered with a 
trembling heart, but a mien erect and self-composed, into 



Lady Westborough's 



ixactry becoming to n 



tween LurdUlswaleraml yourself to be held within this 
i nothing 



"ItissTg 
French dock uj 

" It is," said Clarence, scarcely conscious of his words, 
and wondering whether lady Flora would deign to appear. 
Another pause. Lady Weatborough felt the awkward- 
Clarence made an effort to recover himssSf. 
" I do Dot see," said he, " the necessity of delaying the 
explanation I have to offer to your ladyship till my Lord 
Ulswater deems it suitable to him to appear. Allow roe a! 
once to enter into a history, told in few words, and easily 

** Stay," said Lady Westborough, struggling with her 
cariosity; " it is due to one who has stood in so peculiar a 
situation in nur family to wait yet a little longer for his 
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coating. We »iH, therefore, till the hour ii completed, 
postpone tin object of our meeting." 

Clarence a^m bowed, and was silent. Another and a 
longer pause ensued; it wai broken by (be swum] of the 
clock striking,— the boor waa completed. 

"Now," began Clarence, — when he was interrupted 
try a Hidden and violent commotion in the hall, Above all, 
waa heard a load and piercing cry, in which Clarence re- 
cognised the voice of the old steward. Re rose abruptly, 
and stood motionleaa and aghast ! hi j eyei met Ihoae of 
Lady Weatborough, who, pale and agitated, lost, lor the 
moment, all her habitual aelfconnaaad. The Mend in- 
creased : Clarence rnabed from the room into the hall ; the 
open door of the apartment revealed to Lady Westrxiroegh, 
as Ichiro, n sight which allowed her no fanner time for 
hesitation. She hurried after Clarence into the hall, gar* 
one look, attend one shriek of horror, and hunted. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



water, as they rode (lowly on, „ ... ._ 

bellious scoundrels nre indulged in their spoutings and 
meetings, and that sort of thing, that, — that there will be 
no bearing tbeny" 

" Very judiciously remarked, air," replied Lord Uls> 
water. " I wish all gentlemen of birth and consideration 
viewed the question in the same calm, dispassionate, and 
profound light that you do. Would to heaven it were left 
to me to clear the country of those mutinous and dangerous 
rascals, — 1 would make speedy and sure work of it." 

" I am certain you would, my lord, — I am certain you 
would It is a thousand pities that pompous fellow, Mor- 
oauat, interfered yesterday, with hii moderation, and pol- 
"7, and all tliat sort of thing,— so foolish, you know, uy 
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sw 



we should have tia.l it ull oar 

Lard Utswater ' 
reply. Mr. Ghra 

* ' Pniy, my lord, did your lordship sec what an u gly , i 11— 
dressed set of does those nuttmgtn were, — thai Wolfe, 
above alii — O, he 'a a horrid looking fellow. By the by, 
be left the town thin very morning ; I saw him tnke leave of 
hi a friends in the street just before I set out. He is going 
to some other meeting, — on Toot, too. Only think of the 
folly of talking about policy, and prudence, and humanity! 
and that sort Of thing of sparing such a pitiful poor fellow 
as that, — can't afford a chaise or a coach even, — ray 
lord, — positively can't." 

" Yon see the matter exactly in its true light, Mr. GKim- 
ford," said his lordship, patting his fine hone, which was 
somewhat impatient of the slow pace of his equine com. 

" A very beautiful animal of your lordship's," said Mr. 

^' ■"- ' -__l'. . ._ .. ..-_ H heavy dull qundrn- 

, .. ow shoulder, and a 

very partial to horses myself, and 
love a fine horse as well as any body " 

Lord Ulswater east a glance at his companion's steed ; 
and teeing nothing in its qualities to justify this assertion 
of attachment to die sum « cketal, was silent. Lord Uls- 
water never nattered even his mistress, much less Mr. 
Glutnfbrd- 

" I will tell you, my lord," continued Mr. Glumford, 
" what a bargain this horse wss ; " and the squire pro- 
ceeded, much to Lord Ulswater 's discontent, to detail the 
history of his craft in making the said bargain. 

The riders were now entering apart of the road, a little 
more than two miles from Westborough Park, in which 
the features of die neighbouring country took a bolder and 
ruder aspect than tbey bad hitherto worn. On one side of 
the road the view opened upon a descent of considerable 
1 ""■ id the dull sun looked dre " 



which large fallow Gelds, a distant and "solitary spirt, '» 

■few stinted and withering trees, formed the chief charac- 

teriitics. On the other side of the road a narrow footpath 
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w separated from the highway by occasional postu : and 
on thin path Lord Ulswater, — (bow lbs minute and daily 
occurrences of life show the grand pervading principle! of 
character,) — wm, at the time we rarer to, riding, id pre- 
ference to the established thoroughfare for equestrian and 
aurigal traveller*. The ■ide of this path farthest from lbs 
road was bordered by a steep declivity of atony and gravel- 
ly earth, which almost deserved the dignified appellation 
of a precipice ; and it was with no small exertion of dex- 
trous horsemanship that Lord Ulswater kept bin spirited 
afkl susceptible ■teed upon the narrow and somewhat peri- 
lous palb, in spite of its frequent starts at the rugged den- 

" I think, my lord, if I may vesture lo say so," mid 
Mr. Glomfard, hiving jut finished the narration of bis 
bargain, " that it would be better for von to take the high 
road just at present ; for the descent from the footpath is 
steep; and abrupt, and deused crumbling ; so that if your 
lordship's borse shied or took a wrong step, it might be 
attended with unpleasant consequences, — a fall, or thai 

"You are very good, sir," said Lord V li water, » ho, 
like most proud people, conceited adiico an insult ; " but 
I imagine myself capable of guiding my borse, at least 
upon a road so excellent a* this." 

" Certainly, my lord, certainly ; 1 beg your pardon ; 
but,— bless me, who is that tall fellow in black, talking to- 
himself yonder, my lord 1 The turn of the road hides 
him from jwu just at present ; but / see him well. Ha, ha ! 
what gestures he uses I I dare say be is one of the peti- 
tioners, and, — y«>, my lord, by Jupiter, it is Wolfe him- 
self ! You bad better (excuse me, my lord) come down 
from the footpath,— - it is not wide enough for two people, 
— and Wolfe, I dare say, a d— d rascal, would not get out 
of the way for the devil himself 1 He's a nasty /black, 

ina dark night, or that sort of thing ! " 

'* 1 do not exactly understand, Mr- Glumford," returned 
Lord Ulswater, with a supercilious glance at that gentle- 
man, " what peculiarities of temper you are pleased to 
impale to me, or from what yea deduce the supposition that 
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or Wolfe, or whate- 



of my tray for apemon like Mr. Woolt, 



Wolfe, or whatever be ma proper appt 
* I beg your pardon, my lord, I am 
Ghunfbrd ; " of course your lordship knowi best, and if 
the rogue is Impertinent, why I'm a magistrate, and will 
commit him ; though, to be sore," controlled our righteous 
Daniel, in a lower key, " he has a right to walk upon the 
footpath without being rode over, or that sort of thing." 

The equestrians were now very near Wolfe, who, turning; 
hastily around, perceived, and immediately recognised 
Lord Ubmaler. " Ah-ba," muttered he to himsaK 
" here comes the insolent tbirster for blood, grudging W, 
seemingly, even the meagre comfort of the path which his 



and the free lion does not move oat of bis way for such 
servile though pampered and dangerous kine as 'those to 
which this creature belongs." 

Actuated by this thought, Wolfe almost insensibly moved 
entirely into the middle of the path, so that what with the 
posts on one side, and the abrupt and undefended precipice, 
if we may so call it, on the other, it was quite impossible 
for any horseman to pass the republican, unless over his 

Lord Ulswater marked the motion, and did not want 
penetration to perceive the cause. Glad of an opportunity 
to wreak some portion of his irritation against a member 
of a body so offensive to his mind, and which had the day 
before obtained a sort of triumph over bis exertions against 
them ; and rendered obstinate in his intention by the pique 
he had felt at Olumford's caution. Lord Ulswater, tighten- 
ing his rein, and humming, with apparent indifference, a 
popular tune, continued his progress till he was within a 
foot of the republican. Then, checking bis horse for a 
moment, be called, in a tone of quiet arrogance, to Wolfe 
to withdraw himself on one aide till he had passed. 

The fierce blood of the reformer, which the least breath 
of oppression sufficed to kindle, and which yet boiled with 
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abort, aaa turning half round, Hood erect in 
and power of bis singularly tall and not 
"Poor and proodfool,"iaidbe,wiIh«» 
biungsciirn.aiM^xiogroeyeelaqr ' ' 
danger upon the calmly on " " _t " 



proud fool, do you think that yourprivi- 
leura hare already reached so pleasant a pitch that yon any 
rideotermen like dual 1 Off, tool, — the tnJt pMIt 
in England, degraded as lie is, would resist, while lie ridi- 
culed, your arrogance." 

Without deigning any reply, Lord Ulswater spurred 
(n hone ; the spirited animal bounded forward, iHBoat 
on the very pereon of (be obetneter of (be path ; with un- 
common agility, Wolfe drew aside from Iho dang 
with a powerful grasp, the bridle, and abruptly arresting 
(be bone, backed it fearfully toward the descent. Incetued 
beyond all presence of mind, (be fated noblems 



sp, the bridle, and abruptly an 

"'arfuliy toward the J '- 

ill presence of mind, (be fated n 

ruck violently at the republican. The latter, as no 

tiered a single ihout of guch ferocity that it 

kh-oui blood of Glumfbrd, and with a giant 

anno lie backed thr L " " l 

precipice 

irtlhat Wolfe wTherprr'au 
. -a animal rea- J -■'-■'■ 
a Wolfe, stood erect for a 



it, the affrighted animal reared violently, forced the rem 
'" j Wolfe, stood ereetfor a momerit of horror to ibespec- 
r, and then, as its footing and balance alike failed it, 
fell backward, and rolled over and over its unfortunate and 
helpless rider. 

"Good God!" cried Glumfbrd, who had sat quietly 
upon his doting horse, watching (be result of the dispute, 
— "what hare yon done 1 you hare killed his lordship, — 
positively killed bim, — and his horse, too, I dare say. You 
shall be hanged for this, sir, as sure as I am a magistrate, 

Uabeeding this denunciation, Wolfe had made to (be 
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man before 1 — bat where 1 perhaps my dreams, hare 
foretold me thia." 

LordUbwawtwuntUrlfminlsn; and aa Wolferahnsd 
him, be perceived the right side of the bead « covered 
with blood, and that one arm seemed Brushed and broken. 
Meanwhile a carriage had appeared, — waa hailed by 
(Slumlord, — stopped ; and, on being informed of the eir- 
comalaneen and the rank of the sufferer, the traveller, a an- 
gle gentleman, descended, enabled to rains the unhappy 
nobleman, — -placed him io the carriage, and obeying. 
Glumford'i instruct ion j, proceeded slowly to WeatborovgD 
Park. 

** Bat the ruffian, — the rebel, — the murderer ! " mid 
Mr. Glumfbrd, both querulously and inquiringly, looking 
toward Wolfe, who, without hating atle ' 



carriage, in order to nupport the mangled man, — "you, 
air, and my valet can bring him along with you, or take him 
to the next town, or do, in abort, with him jut an you 
please, only be sure be does not escape, — drive on, post- 
boy, very gently." And poor Mr. Ghimford found the 
muscular form of the stern Wolfe consigned to the sole earn 
of himself and a very diminutive man in pea-green silk 
stacking*, who, however excellently well he might perform 
the office of valet, was certainly by no means calculated in 

Wolfe saved the pair a world of trouble and anxiety. 

" Sir," raid he, gravely turning to Ghimford, " von be- 
held the affray, and whatever its consequences, will do me 
the common justice of witnessing as io the fact of the first 
aggressor : it will, however, be satisfactory to both of an 
to seize the earliest opportunity of putting the matter upon 

a legal footing, and I shall, therefore, return to W , to 

which town you will dnubtfeas accompany me." 

" With all my bean ! " cried Mr. Glumford, feeling as 
if a mountain of responsibility were taken from his breast. 
"And I wish (0 God yon nmy be transported instead of 



c;,,„ s l' 
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Thk light broke pBTtinHv through the half-closed shut- 
ten of the room in which Lord Ulswetar, — who, awak- 
ened to sense and pain by the motion of the carriage, had 
now relapsed into insensibility, — lay. By the side of tbo 
sofe on which be mi bid, knoll Clarence, bathing one hand 
Kth lean yiolent and fast; on (he opposite side leant over, 
with bald front, and an expression of mingled fear and sor- 
row upon his intent countenance, the old steward i while. 



the arrival of the snrgeon, who had been sent fur. The 
stranger to whom the carriage belonged stood by The win- 
dow, derailing, in a low voice, to the chaplain of the bouse, 
what particulars of the occurrence he was acquainted with, 
while tiie youngest scion of the family, a boy of about tern 
yean, and who, in the general confusion, had thrust him- 
self unnoticed into the room, stood close to the tin ir, with 
open mouth and thirsting ears, and a face on which child- 
ish interest at a fearful tale was strongly blent wirh the 
more absorbed feeling of terror at the truth. 

Slowly Lord Ubwaler opened his eyes-, — they rested 
upon Clarence. 

"Mj brother, — my brother !" cried Clarence, in a 
loiee of powerful anguish, — "is it thus, — thus that yuu 
have come hither to—" He stopped in the gushing ful- 
ness of his heart. Extricating from Clarence rhe only 
hand he was able to use, Lord Ulawnter raised it to his 

ruffling to Wanlour, seamed to ask the truth of Clarence's 
claim, — at least so the old man interpreted the manning of 

broke from his lips. 

"It is, — it is, my honored lord," cried he, struggling 
Wfh his emotion, — "it is your brother, — your lout 
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:r, CliohK 

:, Clarenc- 



press hisown, and knt 
kind, though brier from exceeding pain, — with which die 
"" -fated nobleman looked upon him, thai the claim long nn- 
. . i. . . i. ' ■- > - . ■ -■-- -r-- jjmg broken 



Clarence, — the first examination was sufficient. Unaware 
or Clarence's close relationship to the sufferer, the anrgeon. 
took him aside, — " A very painful operation," said be« 
11 might be performed, but it would only torture, in vain, 

or even protract hie life." 

The doomed man who, though in great pain, was still 
sensible, stirred. His brother flew toward him. "Flora," 
he murmured, in a tone so low, that nothing but the acute 
and strained nerves of his listener could hare diatinmiiabed 
its meaning, — " let me see for, I implore. 

Curbing, as much as he was able, his en 
queringhis reluctance to leave the sufferer eren for a mo- 
ment, Clarence flew in search of Lady Flora. He found 
her: in rapid and hasty words, he signified the wish of the 
-dying man, and hurried her, confused, trembling, and 
■earce conscious of the melancholy scene she was about to 
witness, to the aide of her affianced bridegroom. 

I hare been by the death-beds of many men, and I have 
noted that shortly before death, as the frame grows wea- 
ker, the fiercer passions yield to those feelings better har- 
monizing with the awfulnesa nf the hour. Thoughts soft 
and tender, which seemed little to belong to the character 
In the health and vigor of former yean, obtain then an 
empire, brief indeed, but utter for the time they last, — 
and this is the more impressive, because (as in the present 
instance I shall have occasion to portray) in the momenta 
which succeed and make the very latest of life, the ruling 
passion, suppressed (or an interval by soch gentler feelings, 
again returns to take its final triumph over that frail clay, 
which, through existence, it has swayed, agitated, and 
moulded like wax unto iu will. 

When Lord Uliwater • 
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ss rapidly guttering ■ sterner pride than 

m that which it had worn in life. Taking her hand, be 
extended it toward. Clarence; and, tnming to the latter, 
fettered oat, — "Let this,— my,— brother, — atone, — 

for ;" apparently unable to finish, the sentence, be 

then relaxed ha bold and rank upon the pillow: and to 
■till, bo apparent); breathless, did he remain for aeiwraj 
minutes, that they thought the latest agony was over. 

Aa, yielding to this impreaaion, Clarence waa about to 
withdraw the soiree conacdoiu Flora from the chamber, 
words, less tremulous and indistinct than might which he 
had yet ottered, broke from Lord Ukwater's lipa. Clar- 
ence hastened to him; and, bending over his countenance, 
b* that, eves through the rapid changes and ahadea of 
death, it darkened with the peculiar characteristics of 
the uu released soul within: — the- brow waa knit into 
more than ita wonted sternness and pride: and in the eye, 
which glared apon the opposite wall, the light of the wan- 
ing life broke into a momentary blue, — that flash, so 
rapid and evanescent, before the air drinks ■--«-■■ 



apark of the being it haa animated, and night, — 
starlesa and eternal, — fells over the extinguished lamp ! 
The hand of the right arm (which was that unshattered by 



the fell) waa clenched and raised ; but, when the words 
which came apon Clarence's ear had censed, it fell heavily 
by hia side, like a clod of that clay which it bad then be- 
come- Id those, words, it seemed as if, in the confused 
delirium of passing existence, the brave soldier mingled 
some dim and bewildered recollection of former battles, 
with that of hia last most fata], though most ignoble, strife. 
"Down, down with them," be muttered between his 
teeth, though in atone startingly deep and audible; "down 
with (hem. No quarter to the infidels, — strike for Eng- 
land and Efnngbam. Ha! — who strive* for niakt 
iWr-killhun.-no mercy, I say.-none! -there 
— "ere, — I bare despatched him, — ha ! — ha ! — What 
atill alive,— off, slate, off! — O, slain,— -slain in a ditch, by 
a base-born hind,— O, bitter,— bitter, bitter I" And 
with these words, of which the last, from their piercing 
anguish and keen despair, mode a dread contrast with the 
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Sro and defence of the first, ua jaw fell, — the flashing 
and fierce eye glased and net, — and all of the haughty and 
bold patrician which the ant retained mi — dost ! 



CHAPTER XXXII. 



RouaRM. 

As the reader approaches the terminal iou of this narra- 
tive, aad Itwka back upon lbs many scenes be has passed, 
perhaps, ia the mimic representation of human Lie, ha 
may and no nnfiiiihiiil raaernbunce to the truth. 

As, among the crowd of characteri jostled against each 
other in their coarse, »ma drop off at the first, the second, 
or the third stage, and leave a few only continuing to the 
nut, while fata chooaea bar ageota aad survivors among 
those whom the bystander, perchance, least noticed as the 
objects af bar selection, — and they who, haply, seemed to 

L " " c ~ '"""5 moat conspicuous as characters, 

ome gradually, into actors of the. 
its; as the reader nates tha same 
pauion, in different strata, producing the most opposite 

r titles, and gathers from that notice some estimate of 
vast perplexity in the code of morals, deemed by the 
aballow so plain a science, when ha finds that a aimilar 
and single feeling will produce both tbe virtue we lore and 
the vice wa detest, tbe magnanimity we admire and the 
meanness we despise! as the feeble bands of tbe author 
force into contrast ignorance and wisdom, the affectatioi 



i abruptly, 



rf pniloflophy and its true essence, coarseness and refine- 
ment, the lowest vulgarity of sentiment with an exaltation 
of feeling approaching to morbidity, tbe reality of virtue 
with tbe counterfeit, the glory of the divinity with the 
bideonancas of tbe idol, sorrow and eager joy, marriage 
and death, tears and their young successors, smiles; aa 
nil, blent together, these varieties of life form a single yet 

Una, the bright hue vr the dark, — iu character, the base 
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material or Ike rich, predominate, — the workman of the 
web could almost reconcile himself to his daring ami 
great deficiency in art, by the ft™ J persuasion that he baa, 
at lean in bis choice of tun and teitura, caught something 
of the likeness of nature : but ba knows, to the abasement 
of nil vanity, that then enumerated particulars of reeem- 
btance to lite are common Co all, even to the moat unskil- 
ful of his brethren; and it is not the mere act of copying a 
true original, but the rare circumstance of force and accu- 
racy in the copy, which can alone constitute a just preten- 
aion to merit, or Batter the artiit with the hope of > mode- 

ntimelv death soon unread 



meeting with that il 
forestalled by a more deadly and a rarer foe, Algernon re 
paired to W , to gather from Wolfe aome Ian exagge- 
rated account of (he affray than that which the many 
tongues of rumor bad brought to him. 

It was no difficult matter to see the precise share of blame 
to be attached to Wolfe ; and, notwithstanding the biaaaed 
account of Glumford, and the strong spirit of party then 
existing in the country, no rational man could, for a mo- 
ment, term the event of a sudden fray a premeditated mur- 
der, or the violence of the aggrieved (he black ofeace of" 
a wilful criminal. Wolfe, therefore, toon obtained a re- 
lease from the confinement to which be bad been firat com- 
mitted; and, with a temper made still more exasperate 
than before, by the evident disposition of his auditors to 
have treated him, bad il been possible, with the utmost 
rigor, he returned to companions well calculated, by (heir 
converse and bent of mind, to inflame (he fester of hia 

It happens, generally, that men very vehement in any 
particular opinion choose their friends, not for general sim- 
ilarity of character, bnt in proportion to their mutual con- 
geniality of sentiment upon that particular opinion; ithap- 
pcnis, also, that those moat muAUy violent, if we may so 
apeak, upon onyopinion, moral or political, aro rarely the 
■■*■■■ -■ ' ■ B Wolfe 



if their party. Those win whom V 
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m intimate were men who shared none of the nobler char- 
acteristics of the republican ; still less did they participate, 
or even comprehend, the enlightened and benevolent views 
for which the wise and great men of that sect, — a sect to 
which all philanthropy is, perhaps too fondly, inclined to 
lean, — have been so conspicuously eminent. On the con- 
trary, Wolfe's comrades, without education, and conse- 
quently without principle, had been driven to disaffection, 
by desperate fortunes and ruined reputations, acting upon 
minds polluted by the ignorance, and hardened among the 
dross of the populace. But the worst can, by constant in- 
evil, often confused in Wolfe's mind by the blindness of 
his passions, seemed, as bis intercourse with these lawless 
at last utterly brok - 



Unhappily too, — soon after Wolfe's 
— the popular ii 



, . o showed itself in mobs, perhaps 

rather to be termed disorderly; than seditious ; the minis- 
ters, however, thought otherwise; the military were sum- 
moned, and, in dispersing the mob, much injury, resulting, 
it is to be hoped, from accident, not design, ensued to many 
of the persons assembled. Some were severely wounded 

Stbe swords of (he soldiers, — others maimed and train- 
ed upon by the horses, which shared the agitation or ir- 

two women and three children, lost their lives. Wolfe 
had been one of the crowd, — and the scene, melancholy 
as it really wan, and appearing to his temper unredeemed 
and inexcusable on (be part of the soldiers, — left on his 
mind a deep and burning impression of revenge. Justice 
(as they termed it) was demanded by strong bodies of the 
people upon the soldiers; but the administration, deeming 
it politic rather to awe than to conciliate, advised the sove- 
reign, so far from censuring (he military, to thank them for 

From that time Wolfe appears to have resolved upon 
■he execution of a design, which he had long imperfectly 

and confusedly meditated. _ ■ 

ly seem no less a virtue) than to seise a favorable opnortu- 



bdlwee'b Hovels. 



pettially brooding over one achetne, which to him hai be- 
come the very sustenance of existence, and which scheme, 
perpetually frustrated, grows desperate by dinuppniBtmriu, 
acquire! ■ heat of morbid and oblique enth unarm, which 
— i niUv termed inanity; and that, at the 



try time Wolfe re 

le murder of his fell 

ut of his path for a 






■d the glory of 



Hunk beaten, that neither religion 
judged by the occasional madness of 
hosts of an invading and impious conqueror may be under 



lenders. 



a better discipline, and commit fewer irregularitii 
a patriot army, heated into excess by tbe very holiness of 
the cause they support. " All 18 not (says Lord Shaftes- 
bury with justice) fiiau, or mere Tarnish'; nor is the face 
of truth less fair for all tbe counterfeit visards which have 
been put upon her." 



CHAPTER XXXm. 

And thoothat, silent al my knee. 

Dost lift to mine thy sort, dark, earnest eyes, 
Flll'u with the love of cUhnnod, which I we 

Pure thro mil its depths, — a tun) without diisuise : 
Thou that hwt breathed la slumber on my breast. 
When 1 have check'd Its throbs to five thee rent. 

Mine own, whose yotuuj thoughts fresh before merlf 
It is not much that I may guide thy prayer, 



ence's visit to Mordauot 

took place within little more than a week. We have now 

to pass in silence over several weeks : and, as it was (ha 
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I of aninmn when we introduced darenee 
it is the first opening of 
wiuter in which we will resume the thread of cur narra- 

Mordaunt had removed to London; and,althonghhebad 
not yet taken any ihare in public busineu, be was only 
watching the opportunity to commence a career, the bril- 
liancy of which, those who knew aught of big mind, bogon 
already to foretell. But he mixed little, if at all, with the 
gayer occupants of the world's prominent place*. Absorb- 
ed alternately in his studies and his labors of good, the 
balk of pleasure were seldom visited by his presence ! and 
they who, in the crowd, knew nothing of him hut his name, 
and the lolly bearing of his mien, recoiled from the cold- 
ness of his exterior, and, while they marvelled at his re- 
tirement and reserve, saw in both but the moroseness of 
the student, and the gloom of the misanthropist. 

But the nobleness of his person, — the antiquity of bis 
birth, — his wealth, — his unblemished character, and the 
interest thrown over his name, by the reputation of talent, 
and the impenetrated mystery of his life, all powerfully 
spake in his favor to mat sex who judge us not only from 
what we an to others, but from what they imagine we can 
be to them. Prom such allurements, however, as from all 
else, the mourner turned only the more deeply to cherish Ibe 
memory nf the dead ; and it was a touching andhory sight 



mmgled 



ith which he watched over that treasure in whose young 
" _ sbel had yet left 



imblance of her features and her love. There se- 
ed between them to exist even a dearer and closer tie than 
that of daughter and sire ; for, in both, the objects which 
usually divide tie affections of (be man or the child, had but 
a feeble charm : Isabel's mind had expanded beyond her 

er the sports natural to her age, nor the ambitions ordinary 
to his, were sufficient to wean or to distract the clinging and 
the unity of their lore. When, after absence, his well 
known step trod lightly in the hall, ber ear, which had listen- 
ed, and longed, and thirsted lor the sound, taught her fairy 
feet u be the Brat to welcome his return ; and when the 
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slightest breath, of sickness menaced ber slender frame, it 
was his hand that smoothed ber pillow, and hie smile that 
cheered away her pain ; and when she sink into sleep, she 
knew thai a father s heart watched over her through the 
long bat untiring night, — that a father's eye would be the 
first which, on waking, she would meet. 

" O I beautiful, and rare M beautiful," was that affec- 
tion ; in' the parent do earthlier or harder sternness in au- 
thority, nor weaknees ia dealing, nor caprice in love, — in 
the child no tear debasing reverence, yet no familiarity 
diminishing respect. But Mm, whose pride is in serving, 
aeemed to make at once soft and hallowed the offices mu- 
tually rendered ; and nature, never counteracted in her dic- 
tates, wrought, without a visible effort, the proper channels 
into which those offices should flow ; and that charily, 
which not only covers sins, but lifts the veil from virtues, 
whose beauty might otherwise have lain concealed, linked 
them closer and closer, and threw over thai link die sanc- 
tity of itself. For it was Algernon's sweetest pleasure to 
make her young bands the ministers of good to others, and 
to drink, at such times, from the rich glow of her angel 
countenance, the purified selfishness of his reward. ' - ' 
when after Ihe divine joy of Wua'sri "hi 
youngest taste yet more vividly than [heir 
ber arms around bis neck, and thanked him with glad lean 
for the luxury he had bestowed upon ber, bow could they, 
in that gushing overflow of heart, help loving each other 
the more, or feeling thai in that love there was something' 
which justified the excess 1 

Nor have we drawn with loo exaggerating u pencil, nor, 
though Isabel's mind was older than her years, extended 
that prematureness to ber haul. For, where we set the 
example of benevolence, and see that Ihe example is in 
naugot corrupted, ihe milk of human kindness will Sow not 
the least readily front the youngest breast, and out of the 
mouth of babes will come Ihe wisdom of charity and love ! 

Ever since Mordaunt's arrival in town, he had sought 
out Wolfe's abode, for the purpose of ministering to the 
poverty under which he rightly conjectured that the repub- 
lican labored. But the habitation of ono, needy, distres- 
sed, seldom living long in one place, and far lass notorious 



joy of blaang', which, perhaps, the 
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rl fnrmertv been, was not east to discover ; 



nor >■■ it till after long and lain se 
ed the retreat of bis singular acquaintance. The day 
which be effected this object we shall have hereafter oce 
■ion to specify. Meanwhile we return to Mi. Cmofcrd. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Bot on thy little boor, sad skein on iketl 
Weave the vein ra«h, in which thy subtle soul 
Broods on Hamuli! La ! behind, Mbn, 
Around thee, like an armament of cloud, 
The black Cite labors onward I AKox. 

The duak of a winter's evening gathered ortr a room 
in Crauford's house in town, only relieved front fhe (Joeing 
darkness by an expiring and sullen Are, beside-which Mr. 
Bradley sal, with his feel upon the fender, apparently stri- 
ving to coax some warmth into the icy palms of his spread 
hands. Crauford himself was walking up and down the 
room with a changeful step, nod ever and anno glancing 
bis bright, shrewd eye at the partner of his fraud, who, 
seemingly unconscious of the observation be underwent, 
appeared to occupy his attention solely with the difficulty 
of warming bis meagre and withered frame. 

" Ar'n't you very cold there, sir 1 " said Bradley, after 
a long pause, and pushing himself farther into the verge of 
the dying embers, — " may I not ring for some mora 

"Holland the i I begyonr pardon, my goad Brad- 
ley, but you vex me beyond patience : how can you dunk 
of such trifles when our very lives are in so imminent a 

' " 1 bee jour pardon, my honored benefactor, they are in- 
deed in danger!" 

"Bradley, we have but one hope,— fidelity to each 
other. If we persist in the same story, not a tittle can be 
brought home to us, — not a tittle, my good Bradley ; and 
though our characters may be a little touched, why, what is 
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1 Shall we eat bs, drink leea, enjoy leu, 
re lost itl Not a obit. No, my friend, we 
re It tu me 10 save from The wreck of 
to liveilpon like priiiceB." 
- u not like p<i«n, my honored bCDefeetor." 

" 'Sdealh 1 — ycs,ye», verv good, — be T he? be! if sol 
peers. Well, ml] happiness is in the rentes, and Richard 
umofbrd Ibis u many senses as Viscount Innietlnle ; but 
had we been able to protract inquiry another week, Brad- 
ley, why, I would have been my lord, and yoo Sir John." 

" Too bear your losses like a hero, lir," raid Mr. Brad- 
ley. 

' " Tn be n« ; then u » loaa, man, but IHe, — none ; 
let ua preserve that, — and k will be our own faull if we 
don't, — and the devil take all the reat. But blew me, it 
growi late, and, at all events, we are safe for tome hours ; 
the inquiry won't take place till twelve to-morrow, why 
should we not feast till twelve to-night. Ring, my good 
fellow, dinner must be nearly ready.' 

" Why, honored sir," said Bradley, " I want to go home 
to see my wife, and arrange my house- Who knows but I 
may sleep in Newgate to-morrow. 

Craufbrd, who bad been still walking to and fro, slop- 
ped abruptly at this speech , and his eye, et en through the 
gloom, shot out a livid and fierce light, before which the 
timid and humble glance of Mr. Bradley quailed in an 

" Go home I — no, my friend, no, I can't part with you 
to-night, no, not for an instant. I have many lessons to 

S've you. How are we to learn our parts for to-morrow, 
we don't rehearse tliem beforehand 1 Do you not know 
that a single blunder may turn what I hope will be a farce, 
into a tragedy 1 Go home ! — pooh, pooh, — why, man, I 
have not seen my wife, nor put my bouse to rights , and if 
you do but listen tome, I tell you again and again that not 
a hair of our beads can be touched.*' 

" You know beat, honored ■"" ■ I how to yow decision.** 
" Bravo, honest Bud! and now for dinner. I have toe 
meat glorious champagne that ever danced in roam to your 
lb> No counsellor like the bottle, believe me!" 

Aed (be servant entering to announce dinner, Oanfort* 
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took Bradley's arm, and leaning affectionately upon it, 
passed through an obsequious and liveried row of domestics 
to a room blazing with tight and plate. A noble fire was. 
the first thing which revived Bradley's spirit, and as he 
spread his hands over it before he sat down to the table, he- 
surveyed, with a gleam of gladness upon his thin cheeks,. 
lour vases of glittering metal formerly the boast of a king, 
in which were immersed the sparkling genii of the grape. 

ger hospi- 
tality, which Bd(,n sniJHiivliat cbu.letl Ills sen.' 

tired, and the friends were left alone. 

" A pleasant trip to France ! " cried Craufott!,. filling a 
bumper. "That's the land for hearts like ours. I tell 
you what, little Brad, we will leave oar wives behind m, 
and take, with a new country, and new names, a new lease 
of life. What will it signify to men. makinilove at Paris. 
what foots say of them in Lond 
est Brad' 

"Lord, sir, you are so facetious, — so witty! It must be 
owned that a black eye is a great temptation, — Ura-lira, 
la-la ! " And Hr. Bradley's own eyes rolled joyously. 

" Bravo, Brad 1 — a song, a song ! bat treason to King 
Burgundy ! Tour glass is — " 

■* Empty — honored sir, I know it I — Lira -Hra la ! — . 
but i I is easily filled T We, who have all our lives been 
pouring from one vessel into another, know how to keep it 
up to the last ! 

" Courage then, cries the knight, ws may yet be forgiven, 
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"Ith'ink I hive m 
am; " it only rema 
an tod, in truth, nev 
of aoatmlic life 1 " 

"Ye»! — and the 
littk John, and go o 

turn till I us driven 
the feeling that, after 
like il. Whether in 



el saw, 1 do remembf 
of obc, in all respectj 

...... ..... - ^tu 



oentricily, u . 

mums, which kuu u 

Google 



! Type of mjwlT, — while job 
en I once more let yon forth id 
icbard Crsuford, — Aioe oul t " 
Bond carefully in Ibe fold, of fail 
o dreat, look the cooling powder, 
grain, with * Krupuloun and mi- 
led the bock Rain, — opened the 



>b ! — Home duller vet 1 What 
at that fool. He! — he! — he t 
rrow, when he waltea and Gndl 

iped, according to his directions, 
re Craoford aaked if a note had 

Haven ! " cried the fata doctor, 
iter it nn the bed of death ! " 



it blown nobody good 1" thought 
the order into the yard. 
out, — the doctor entered, — off 
id Richard Crauford feeling bis 
hts to ufetY and to France. 
who had been lining at the bar 
ping brandy and water, and who, 
nity and quiet, had been scarcely 
Landlord," raid' be, "do you 



" cried the landlord, in 
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to old England, the land in which no man ever wants a 
tanning who bu wit to steal it. — ' Old England for ever ! ' 

— your rogue is four only true patriot!" — and Crauford 
poured the remainder of the bottle, nearly three parts full, 
into a beaker, which he pushed to Bradley. Thai corn ■• 
Tial gentleman emptied it at a draught, and (altering out, 

- HomM Sir John ! — room for my Lady Bradley's car- 
riage," dropped down on the floor insensible. 

Crauford rune instantly, satisfied himself thai the intox- 
ication waa genuine, and giving the lifeless body n kick of 
contemptuous disgust, left the room, mattering, " The doll 
ass, did be think it was on bis back that I was going to 
ride off 1— He! — he!— he! But stay , let me feel my 
poise. Too fast by twenty strokes ! One's never sure of 
the mind if one doe* not regulate the body to a hair ! Drunk 
too much, — must take a powder before I start." 

• I hack staircase lo his bedroom, Crauford 
t, took out a bundle of clerical clothes, a 

disguise, he 
preparation 
ng his own 

fully locked, (placing the 

from a desk on bis dree- 

tpifl, he extracted a diamond 






large shovel hat, and a huge wig. Hastily, but not 
leuly, induing himself in these article* of diaguia 
(ben proceeded to stain bia (air cheeks with a prepai 
which soon gave them a swarthy hue. Putting his 
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sr Varied his lip as he gnzed at it. "Now,™ 

•range that this little atone should sup- 
of that gmsping thing, man I Who 



of religion, country, wife, children 1 This petty 
al can purchase them all ! O.what a t - SJ " - L 
iks out in your white cheek, my beauty ! 



n purchase them all ! O, what a bright 
speaks out in your white cheek, my beauty ! What 
nD human charms to yours 1 Why, by your spell, 



magical of talismans, my years n 
revelling, through a lane of bennti 



, till asm em 

-tttal nm is »n as' ' 
very ugly thought 



grave ! Pish I — that grave is an ugly thought, — a n 
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hule, I bide also : and when I one* more let vou for 
the day, An thine out, Richard Crauford,— shine ol. . 
So raying, be sewed a diamond carefully in the folds of hit 
ahirt ; and rearranging his drew, took the cooling powder, 
which he weighed out to a grain, with a scrupulous and un- 
trembling band, — descended the back stain, — opened the 
door, and found himself in Che open street. 

The clock struck ten as he entered a hackney-conch and 
drove to another part of London. " What, so late I" 
thought be I " 1 must be at Dover in twelve boors, — the 
vessel sails then. Humph ! — same danger yet < What 
a pity that I could not trust that fooL He I — he! — he ! 
what will he think to-morrow, when be wakes and finds 
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in to him. " Merciful heaven l " cried the false doctor, 
si he read it, " my daughter it on the bed of death I " 

The landlord's look wore anxiety, — the doctor seemed 
for a moment paralysed by silent woe. He recovered, shook 
bis head piteouily.and ordered a post-chaise and four no to 
Canterbury without delay. 

" It is an ill wind that blows nobodj good 1" thought 
the landlord, as be issued the order into the yard. 

The chaise was noon out, — the doctor entered, — oft* 
went the post-boys, — and Richard Crsuford feeling bis 
diamond, turned his thoughts to safety and to France. 

A little, unknown man, who had been sitting at the bar 
for the last two hoars, sipping brandy and water, and who, 
from his extreme taciturnity and quiet, had been scarcely 
observed, now rose. "Landlord," said be, " do you 



a long night's work of it. — Have you another chaise no 
four in the yard '." 

" To he sure, air, to be sure !" tried the landlord, ii 
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** Out with it, then ! Another gbr* of brandy and 
water, — • little stronger, — no sugar '■" 

The Landlord stared, — the bar-maid stated, — even lbs 
bead waiter, a very stately pern 



-night; for nothing makes a 



make you a great man to-night; for nothii 
so great as Deins let Into a great secret 
bear of the rich sir. Cranfbrd 1" 

" Certainly, — who has not 1 " 

*' Did you ever see him 1 " 

" Ho ! I can't say I ever did." 

" You lie, landlord, — yon saw him to-night." 

" Sir I" cried the landlord, bristling up. 

The little man pulled out a brace of pistols, and very 
quietly began priming them out of a small powder flask. 

The landlord started back, — the head waiter cried 
' rape,' and the bar-maid ' murder.' 

" Who the devil are you, sir 1 " cried the landlord. 

"Mr. Tickletrout, the celebrated officer, — thief-taker, 
aatbeycall it. Have a care, ma'am, the pistols are loaded. 
I see the chaise is out, — there's the reckoning, landlord." 

" O Lord I I'm sure I don't want nny reckoning, — too 

company ; but (following the little man to the door) who 
did you please to sav you were going to catch?" 

"Mr. Cmuford, alias Dr. Stapvltoo." 

"Lord! Lord! — to think of it, — bow shocking I 
What has he done 1 " 

" Swindled, I believe." 

" Hy eyes 1 And why, sir, did you not catch him when 
be was in the bar 1 " 

" Because then I should not have got paid for my jour- 
ney to Dover. Shut the door, boy ; first stage on to Can- 
nes ig net 

On the very day on which tl» patent for his peerage was 
to have been made out, — on the very day on which he had 
afterward calculated on reaobing Paris, — on that very day 
was Hr. Richard Crauford longed in Newgate, tally com- 
mitted tor a trial of life and death. 
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stb, If, O gentle love ! I read rniihl 



*' Aid you will positively lesveut for London," nid 
Lad; Flore, tenderly, — " and to-morrow, tool" Thii 
* " " "te who, under the name of Clarence Linden, 
•- principal part in our drama, and who now, 
l of hii brother, iircceeding to die honors of hit 
house, we present to our reader aa Clinton L'Einrange, 
Earl of I Jlnwater. 

They were alone in the memorable pavilion; and though 
it was winter, the nm shown cheerily into the apartment ; 
and throuflh the door, which waa lea partly open, the ever- 
m the leaflet* bought of the oak and 
descried, furnishing- the lover with 
si simile ot Jove, and deceiving the eye* of thoie 
o be deceived with a resemblance to the departed 
The uiuwiiil mildness of tte day aecnied to — 
iilly upon the bird*, — tno* 
ind they grouped blithely bi 

. le door, where the hand of t . . , „.,..... 

the place had ao often ministered to their wants. Every 
now and then, too, yon might hear the thrill glad note of 
the blackbird keeping measure to hit swift and low flight, 

' ' : a vagrant hare from the neighbouring pre- 

d fearlessly by the half el ' 



the day teemed to ope- 
le children of light and 
Ley grouped blithely beneath the window and 
round the door, where the hand of the kind young api 



n long experience, of an asylum in the vicinity of one 
j had drawn from the breast of Nature a tendernett 
and lova for all its offspring". 

Her lover tat at Elora't feet ; and, looking upward, 
seemed to seek out the fond and melting eye* which, too 
conscious of their secret, turned bashfully front kit gate, 
fie had drawn her arm over his shoulder ; and clasping 
that small and snowy hand, which, long coveted with a 
miser'* desire, wan at length won, he pressed upon it a 
thousand Itiaaet, — tweeter begiuler* of time than evuu 



words. All bad been long explained, — the space between 
their heart* annihilated, — doubt, anxiety, mincoutrnc- 
tion, those cloud* of Ion, had pawed away, and toft not a 



"Alt! Flora, it must ; but ace, I bate your lock of 
hair, — jour beautiful dark hair, to kin, when I am away 
Jruan you, and T ahaD ban your letters, dearest, — a letter 
every day ; and O ! more than all, I shall bare the hope, 
the certainty, that when we meet again, you will be mine 

" And I, too, mast, by seeing it in your hand-writing, 
learn to reconcile myself to your new name. Ah I I wink 
yon had been (till Clarence, — only Clarence. Wealth, 
rank, power, — what are all these but rival* to your poor 
Floral" 

" But Clinton in > name very, very like Clarence, dear- 
eat ; " and Ike imprisoned hand waa kissed more passion- 
ately than ever. 

''And,— and — when will yon return 1 " 

"Directly I can be spared, — I hare, you know, *ome 
duties yet to discharge to the minister*, though I have 
resigned my official situation, and in the present crisis they 
are anxious even for my assistance." 

Lady Flora sighed, and the next moment blushed ; and, 
what with the sign and the blnah, Clarence's lip wandered 
fronj the hand to the cheek, and thence to a mouth on 
which the west wind seemed to ban left the sweets of a 
thousand summer*. 

O t in this thorny and troubled earth, where love, (he 
offspring; of some other world, find* rarely shelter but in 
the wilderness and the cave, — where sorrow and disap- 
pointment, and shame, and the shadows of early death, 
track its imguided footsteps, and watch, like the weird tor- 
turer* of Orestes, over its brief and perilous repose, it is 
sweet to behold it, though only lor an instant, enshrined in 
a temple worthy to become its refuge, and meet for the 
homage of our vows. 

For ye, young lover*, whose bright fates have contrasted 
the down of those whom this wayward history has aim re- 
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corded, — tiioBc who through woe and want loved, as ye 
■ball do, through the equal trial of happiness aud splendor, 
— for yon, long years of sunshine are in store, — years 
which, in ripening your virtues, shall only increase your 
capacities of love I — Pardon, if, for one brief moment, 
your historian panics, to mingle the gushiugs of his own affec- 
tiooi with the (ale which he dedicates to yours ! Beautiful 
being, whom now, in no wild and boyish vision, T behold, 
with thy soft eyes which are as the mirrors of human ten- 
derness, and thy pure brow where never cloud or shade 
ruffled the abode of all gentle and woman thought, and thy 
Wry and fond step, where the vigilance and care of lore 
preside and sleep ml, hast thou filled the fountains of my 
heart with a mighty and deep stream, and shall they 
■at ova-flow 1 Thy cheek is paler than it was, my love, 
and thy smile has a fainter play, and tie music of thy sweet 
voice is mora low and boshed, and the lephyr that waileth 
on % footstep flags at limes with-a weaker wing ; so that 
when I look on thee my eyes have tears, but they are not 
the tears of sorrow; for to mt there is a brighter lustre in 
thy youth than when in the glory of an earlier spring the 
ch'eek of the very Hebe would have been dim to thine ! 
Has not the bloom of affection a richer damask than the 
bloom of health 1 In thy looka I behold the loveliness of 
comfort and of hope, and thy smile haa the beauty of the 
steps which, upon the mountain lop, are the messengers of 
glad tidings. Thou hast trusted thine all with me ; and 
while the vessel yet lives through the stormy tide thy trea- 
sures shall be safe ! But the blast aud the tempest have 
already shattered the bark, and the clouds are still black, 
and the land lies viewless and afar; and, in truth, the way- 
ward heart, that thou bast so often borne with, thou mayest 
have yet but a little longer to endure, lor my wandering* 
have not been without a shadow, nor my slumbers without 
a vision, and even now the voice of a warning that will 
not be stilled falls low but ominously on my ear! Ah, 
■wester far than Ike is the still sleep in which all contests, 
all envy, are at rest, — the early doom where the eye dwel- 
led) in death upon the vigils of affection, and (he heart ia 
not sentenced to survive youth, and love, and hope, — a 
mourner over many tombs ! For tima bereaves us of all. 
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nor can aught that hat earth's mixture {and what but fly 
tenderness has not 1 ) endure ila tat : it in nut only the 
links, but the garlands of life that are loosed with the eil- 
ver card, and the heart's last treasure Is broken long before 
the heart itself breaks with the golden bowl at the cirtern. 
But fur thee, my latest and my living dream, — for thee, 
what blessing shall I : 



avow; in the night II 
the shadow of my sou 

shall he found ! 


lave recorded a pledge. 
1 ; and while it yet lives 
ow and my pledge flat 


Come under 
to the things 
thy blessing 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 




^AKtoon-m* man, 


fi'irj Hfli *H 


ffssr" 



•j was known In the commonwealth. 

■soul JTosMa*. 

wirid, the ho 
it shelter of th 

admirable umbrella of sea-green silk, to which we have be- 
fore had the felicity to summon the attention of our readers, 
was, alter a day of business, plodding homeward hie weary 
way. The obscure streets through which his course was 

sent hour the inclemency of the night rendered them utterly 
deserted. It is true that now and then a solitary female, 
holding up, with one hand, garments already piteously 
bedraggled, and with the other thrusting her umbrella in 
the very teeth of the hostile winds, might be seen crossing 
the intersected streets, and vanishing amid the subterranean 
recesses of some kitchen area, or tramping onward amid 
tlie maies of the metropolitan labyrinth, till, like the 
cuckoo, " heard," but no longer " seen," the echo of her 
retreating pattens made a dying music to the reluctant ear ; 
or indeed, at intervals of unfreqiient occurrence, a vehicle 
of hackney appellation jolted, rumbling, clattering, bump- 
ing over the uneven stones, as if groaning forth its grati- 
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tndf to the elements for which it was indebted for its fare. 
Sometime! also a chivalrous gallant of the feline species 
ventured its delicate paws upon the streaming pavement, 
und shook, with a small but diamalcry, the raindrops from 
the pyramidal roofs of its tender ears. 

solitude, dark, comfortless, and unrelieved, tell around the 
creaking footsteps of Hr. Morris Brown. " I wish," 
soliloquized the worthy broker, " that I had been able ad- 
vantageously to dispose of this cursed umbrella of the late 
Lady Waddilove ; II is very little calculated fat any but a 
■ingle lady of slender shape, and though it certainly keeps 
the rain off my hat, it only sends it with a double dripping 
upon my shoulders. Pish, dense lake the umbrella, 1 shall 
catch my death of cold." 

These complaints of an affliction that was assuredly 
sufficient to irritate the naturally sweet temper of Hr. 
Brown, only ceased, as that industrious personage paused 
at the corner of the street, for the purpose of selecting the 
driest part through which to effect the miserable act of 
crossing to the opposite side. Occupied in stretching his 
neck over the kennel, in order to take the fullest survey of 
its topography which the scanty and agitated lamps ivuuld 
aUow, the unhappy wanderer, lowering his umbrella, suf- 
fered a cross and violent gust of wind to rush, as if on pur- 
pose, against the interior. The rapidity with which this 
was done, and the sudden impetus, which gave to the infla- 
ted paraplwe the force of a balloon, happening to occur ex- 
actly at the moment Mt. Brown was stooping with such 
wistful anxiety over the pavement, that gentleman, tobia in- 
expressible dismay, was absolutely lifted, as it were, from his 
present footing, and immersed in a running rivulet of liquid 
mire, which flowed immediately below the pavement. Nor 
was this all, — for the wind, finding itself somewhat im- 
prisoned in the Barrow receptacle it had thus abruptly en- 
tered, made so strenuous an exertion to extricate itself, that 
it turned Ladv Waddilove's memorable relic utterly inside 
n Mr. Brown, aghast at the calamity of his 
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the exact opposite to in legitimate eoofbrmntiori, nad 
seeming, wi Ji ill lengthy nick, aud inverted (anunH, the 
actual and abeolute resemblance of a gigantic wine glaae. 

" Now," laid Mr. Brawn, with Ifaai ironical bitterness 
k, common to intense despair, ™ now that's what 1 call 

Aa if the dementi were guided and sat on bj all the de- 
parted »nb> of those whom Mr. Brawn had, at any time, 
overreached in hit profession, scarcely had the afflicted 
broker uttered this brief sentence, before, a discbarge of 
rain tenfold mora heavy than any which bad yet fallen, 
tumbled down in literal torrents upon the defenceless head 
of the itinerant. 

" This won't do," said Mr. Brown, plucking up courage, 
and splashing oat of the littk rivulet, once more into Icrrx 
Ihu, " this won't do, — I must find a si 
Dear, dear, how the wet runs down me. 

in Derbyshire. What 
r buy one again of as 

ihese sentence*, which 
cubed out, one by one, ins broken stream of complaint, he 

looked round and round, — before, — behind, - beside, — . 
for some temporary protection or retreat. In vain, — the 
uncertainty of the light only allowed him todisrnyer houses, 
in which no portico, extended its friendly shelter, and 
where even the doors seemed divested of the narrow ledge 
wherewith they are, in mure' civilised quarters, ordinarily 

" I shall certainly have the rheumatism all this winter," 
said Mr. Brown, harrying onward as Gut a* he was able. 
Just (hen, glancing desperately down a narrow lane, which 
crossed his path, be perceived the scaffolding of a house, in 

hope flashed across him ; 'he redoubled his speed, and, en- 
tering the welcome haven, found himself entirely protected 
from the storm. The extent of the scaffolding was, in- 
deed, rather considerable ; and, though the extreme nar- 
rowness of the lane, and the increasing gloom of the night, 
left Mr. Brown in almost torn! darkness, no that he could 
not perceive dm exact peculiarities of hit situation, yet h* 
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«H perfectly satisfied with the shelter ho lad obtained; 
and after shaking the rain from hia'hat, — squeezing hii 
cost sleeves and lappets, satisfying himself that it was only 
■boat the shoulders that be was thoroughly welled, and 
thrusting two pocket handkerchief! between his shirt and 
hii akin, aa preventives lo the dreadful rheumatism, Mr. 
Brown leant luxuriantly back against [he wall in the 
farthest corner of his retreat, and busied himself wilh an- 
(teaming to restore hie insulted umbrella lo it* original 
utility of shape. 

Our wanderer had been about three miuutea in this situ- 
ation, when be beard the voices of two men, who were 
hastening along the lane, 

" But do Hop," said one ; and these were the first 
words distinctly audible lo the ear of Mr. Brown, — "do 
■top, the rain can't hut much longer, and we have a long 
way jret lo go." 

" No, no," said the other, in a voice more imperious, 
vet belter accented than the first, which was evidently ple- 
beian, and somewhat foreign in its tone, " no, we have no 
time. What signify the inclemencies of the weather, to 
men feeding upon an inward and burning thought, and made 
by the workings of the mind, almost callous In the contin- 
gencies of the frame 1 " 

" Nay, mywry good friend," said the first speaker with 
positive, though not disrespectful, earnestness, " that may 
all be very fine for you, who have a constitution like a 
horse; but I ant quite a — what call you il, — an invalid, 
— eh I nod have a devilish cough ever since 1 have been in 
this el — d country, — beg your pardon, no offence to il, — 
so t shall just step under cover of this scaffolding for a 
few minutes, and if you like the rain no much, my very 
good friend, why there is plenty of room in the lane to — 
(ugb, — ugh, — ugh,) to enjoy it." 

As the sneaker ended, the dim light, just faintly glim- 
mering at the entrance of the friendly shelter, was obscured 
by his shadow, and, presently afterward, his companion 
joining him, said, — 

" Well, if it must bo so ; hut how think you you can be 
fit to brave all ihe perils of our scheme, when you (brink, 
like a palsied crone, from the sprinkling of a few waiar- 
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" A fen water-rfriTw, ray very good friend," answered 
ihe other, " a lew, — what call you them, — ay, — water* 
julli rather, — (ugh, — ugh ;) but le< me tell you, my bro- 
ther citizen, (hat a man may not like to get his skin wet 
with water, and would yet thrust his arm up to the *ery 
elbow iu blood? — (ugh, — ugh.") 

" The de.il I " menially ejaculated Mr. Brown, who, al 
the word scheme, had advanced one step from hia retreat, 
but who now, at the laat words or the intruder, drew back 
as gently as a snail into his shell ; and although hia pel son 

of detection, yet the honest broker begun to feel a little 
tremor vibrate along the chorda of hit thrilling frame, and 
a new anathema against the fatal umbrella rise Is his 

" Ah ! " quoth the second, " I trust that it may be so ; 

but to return to our project, are you quite sure that these 

i (tan da 
edr* 

" Sure as five-pence." relumed the first speaker, to 
whose mind the lives of the persons referred to were of 
considerably less value than the in elegantly specified in 
his metaphorical reply. 

" Then,' 1 said the other, with a deep, stern determina- 
tion of tone, — "then shall this band, by which one of die 
proudest of our oppressors has already fallen, be made a 
■till worthier instrument of the wrath of heaven ! " 

" You are a d — d pretty shot, I believe," quoth the first 
speaker, ai indifferently as if he were praising the address 
of a Norfolk squire. 

" Never yet did my eye misguide me, or my aim swerve 
a hair's breadth from its target ! I thought once, when I 
learnt the art as a boy, that in battle, rather than in tbe 
execution of a single criminal, that skill would avail 



r project, are you quite 

■wo loeuiicai ministers are in the reader habit of veJOong 

homeward from that parliament which their despotism has 

no degraded 1 " 

" Sure, — ay, that I am ; Datidson swears to it!" 
" And you are also sore of their persons, so that, even 

in the dusk, you can recognise them ! for, you know, I have 
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night '." answered tin first speaker ; " that is, if it does 
not rain so infernally as it does this night : bit we shall 
have a watch of many hours, I dare say. 

" That matters bot little," replied the other conapira- 
tor ; " nor even if, night after night, the same vigil is 
renewed and baffled, so that it bring its reword at last." 

"Right," quoth the first ; " I long to be at it I — ugh ! 
— ugh ! — what a confounded cough I have ; it will be my 
death soon, I'm thinking." 

" If ao," said the other, with a solemnity which seemed 
ludicrously horrible, from the strange contrast of the words 
and object, — "die at least with the saoredless of a brave 
and noble deed upon your conscience and your name 1" 

" Ugh i ugh ! — I am but a ™an of color, but I am a 
patriot, for ail that, my good friend ! See, the violence of 
the rain has ceased ; we will proceed :" and with these 
words the worthy pair left the place to darkness and Mr. 
Brown. 

" 0, Lord !" said the latter, stepping forth, and throw- 
ing, as it were, in that exclamation, a whole weight of 
suffocating emotion from his chest — " What bloody mis- 
creants ! Murder his majesty's ministers ! — ' shoot them 
like pigeons!' — [ d — d pretty shot ',' indeed. 0, Lord ! 
what witUd the late Lady Waddilove.wbo always hated even 
the wbigs so cordially, say, if she were alive I But how 

Cideotial that I should have been here; who knows but 
iy aate the lives of the whole administration, and get 
a pension, or a little place in the post-office ! I'll go to 
the prime minister directly, — this very minute I Pish! 
i'n't you right now, you cursed thing 1 upbraiding tha 
umbrella, which, half right and half wrong, seemed endued 
with an instinctive obstinacy for the sole purpose of tor- 

of his 
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Mordaunt sat alone; the low and felling embers burnt doll 
in the grate, and through the unclosed windows the high 
■tan rode pale and wan in iheir career. Tbe roam, aim 
ated at the back of the house, looked over a small garden, 
where the sickly and hoar shrubs, overshadowed by a few 
wintry poplars and grim firs, saddened in (he dense atmos- 
phere of fog and smoke, which broods over our island city. 
All air or gloom hung comfortless and chilling over the 
whole scene externally and within. The room itself waa 
large and old, and its tar extremities, mantled as they 
were with dusk and shadow, impressed upon the mind 
thai involuntary and vague sensation, not altogether un- 
mixed with awe, which Ihe eye, renting upon a view that 
it can but dimly and confusedly define, so frequently com- 
municates to the heart. There was s strange oppression 
at Hordaunt's breast, with which he in vain endeavoured 
to contend. Ever and anon, an icy but passing chill, like 
the shivers of a lever, shot through his veins, and a wild 
and unearthly and objectless awe stirred through his hair, 
and his eyes filled with a glassy and cold dew, and sought 
as by a self-impulsion (he shadowy and nnpenetraled 

E "ares around, which momently grew darker and darker, 
ittle addicted by his peculiar habits to an over-indulgence 
of the imagination, and still leas accustomed to those ab- 
solute conquests of tbe physical frame over the mental. 
-'-'« feeling we call- 



ing we call pre- 
o and fro along 



Mordaunt rose, and w 

endeavoured by the exerci 

■ ' and healthful circi 

retired to rest; but be w 
, o her chamber, and v 
,r young slumbers ; and he felt this night a .... 
-' '--— in perform that office of love I to be left 



often accustomed to steal up to her c 
her in her young slumbers ; and he fell 



THE DISOWNED. 209 

the room, and ascended the stairs. II was a large old 
house (now a ducal possession) that be tenanted. The 
staircase was broad, and lighted from above by a glass 
dome; nnd as be slowly ascended, and tbe stars gleamed 
down Rill and ghastly upon his stepo, be fancied, — but be 

He entered the young Isabel's chamber ; there was a light 
burning within: he stole to her bed, and, patting aside 
■he curtain, felt, as he looked upon her peaeefnl and pure 
beauty, a cheering warmth gather round hit bean. Hon 
lovely is the sleep of childhood ! What worlds of sneer, 
yet not utterly sweet, association!, does it not mingle with 
the envy of our gaie ! What thoughts, and hopes, and 
cares, and forebodings does it not excite ! There lie in that 

of emotion 1 what deep fountains of passion and woe I 
Aku! whatever be its earlier triumphs, the victim must 
fall at last ! As the hart which the jackals pursue, the 
moment its race is begun, tbe human prey is foredoomed 
for destruction, not by the aingit sorrow, but the thousand 

ceeds; as fast as some drop off exhausted, others spring 
up anew and to perpetuate the chase ; and tbe fated 
though flying victim, never escapes, — but in death. 
There was a faint smile upon his daughter's lip, as Mor- 
datmt bent down to kiss it; the dark lash rested no the 
snov/v lid, — ah \ that tears had no well beneath its sur- 
face f— and her breath stole from her rich lips with so 
regular and calm a motion, that like the " forest's leaves," 
it "seemed stirred with prayer!"* One arm lay over 
tbe coverlid, the other pillowed her head, in tlw unrivalled 
grace of infancy! that grace which we might almost be- 
lieve could come from the modelling, though unseen soul, 
only when the form at rest suffered it more palpably to 
stir within; and only from that aonl, whose unchecked and 
pervading loveliness no art had yet distorted and no guilt 
alloyed. And the spirit of that fairy and fair child had so 
little of human dross 1 Har very solitude and separation 
from others of her age, hid surrounded har with an otmos- 
• A.ni yet the forest leaves seem'd etlrr'd with prayer. 
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□here where the breath of dp ruder sentiment bad mingled * 
Her thoughts seemed scarcely to reel upon [be mortal ni. 
whkh she trod, bat might, in do exaggerated image, be 
likened to those birds, the exiles of Eden, which, bonH 
upon wings that have yet the blessing of their home, neve, 
touch the unholy earth over which their pilgrimage i. 
doomed. 

Hordaunt stooped once more, for his heart filled aa hi 
gasM upon his child, to kiss her cheek again, and 14 
mingle a blessing with the kiss. When he rose, upon thai 
fair, smooth face there was one bright and glistening 
drop; and Isabel stirred in sleep, and, as if suddenly 
vexed by some painful dream, she sighed deeply as she 
stirred. It was the last lime that the cheek of the young 
and predestined orphan was ever pressed by a father's 
kiss, or moistened by a father's tear! He left the room 
silently; no sooner had be left it, than, as if without the. 
precincts of some charmed and preserving circle, the. chill 
and presentiment at his heart returned. There is a feel- 
ing which perhaps all hare in a momentary hypochondria 

which Coleridge lias imbodied in bis own dark and super- 
natural verse, that something nut of earth is be/and us, — 
that if we turned our gate backward, we should beheld 
that which would make the heart as a bolt of ice, and the 





i|w 


spectre, as fearful as (he I me 


had bred 




! Somewhat such feeling ! 






re, and the 


mai 


filled the air around bim w 



their shadowy and solemn presence. Breaking by a vie- 
once more into the room which he had left to visit Isabel. 
He had engaged his personal attendance al an important 
motion in the House of Commons for that night, and some 
political papers were left upon his tables, which he had 
ieof the members of his party. He 

t afterward 
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olnmed that, on giving him sofile orders as ha panned 
through (be hall to the carriage, hie cheek was as while aa 
marble, and thai his step, usually as haughty and firm, 
reeled and trembled like a fainting man'*. Dark and in- 
explicable fate ! weaver of wild conlnuu, demon of this 
hoary and old world, (hat movest through it, ai a spirit 
moveth over the waters, filling the depths of things with a 
acilemn mystery, and an ever lasting change I thou sweepest 
over our graves, and joy is bora from (he ashes: thou 
■weepest over joy, and, to, it is a grave ! Engine and 
tool of (he Almighty, whose years cannot fade, thou chang- 
es! the earth as a garment, and ae a vesture it is changed; 
thou makes! il one vast sepulchre and womb united, swal- 
lowing and creating life ! and reproducing, over and over, 
from age to age, from the creation to the creation's doom, 
the same dust and atoms wtech were our fathers, and which 
an (be sole heirlooms tbat through countless generation* 
they bequeath and perpetuate to their sons ! 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 



m phlloeopnia d 



:fs Indafatrix * 



Urc-M leaving the House of Commons, Hordaunt waa 
accosted by Lord Ulswater, who had just taken his seat 
in the upper house. Whatever abstraction or whatever 
weakness Hordaunt might have manifested before be had 
left his home, he had now entirely conquered both; and it 
waa with his usual collected address that be replied to 
Lord Uls water's salutations, and congratulated him on hi* 
change of name, and aecesaion of honors. 

It waa a night of uncommon calm and beauty; and, al- 
though (he moon was not visible, the frosty and clean- sky, 
" end in the lustre of its thousand stars," • seemed scarce- 



Ij to mourn either the hallowing light, or the breathing 
poesy of her presence; and, when Lord L'lswater propos- 
ed that Mordaunt should dismiss his carriage, and Ibal 
they should wait home, Algernon consented not unwil- 
lingly to the proposal. He felt, indeed, an unwonted relief 
ia companionship; anil the still air and (he deep heavens 
seemed to woo him from more unwelcome thoughts, as 
with a softening and a sister's love. 

" Let us, before we return home," said Lord Uhnrater, 
" stroll for a few moments toward the bridge; I love look- 
ing at the river on a night like this." 

Whoever inquires into human circumstances will be 
struck to find how invariably a latent current of fatality 
appears to pervade them. It is the turn of the atom in 
■he scale which makes our safety, or our peril ; our glory, 
or our shame; our sceptr^, or our grave ! A secret voice 
at Hordaunt's heart prompted him to dissent from this 
proposal, trifling as it seemed, and welcome as it was to 
his present and peculiar mood: he resisted the voice, — 
the moment passed away, and the last sea] was set upon 
his doom, — they moved onward toward the bridge, At 



st, both were silent, for Lord Ulswaler used (he ordinary 

E'vilege of a lover, and was absent and absorbed, and. 
companion was never the first to break tl 



to bis habile. At last Lord L'lswater said, ' 
that yon are now in the sphere of action most lil 



ly to display your talents, — y< 



sitting opportunity, but 
you will soon, i trust. 

" I know not," said Monlaunt, with a melancholy 
■mile, " whether you judge rightly in thinking the sphere 
of political exertion one the most calculated for mo ; box 
1 feel at my heart a foreboding that my planet is not fated 
to shine in my earthly sphere. Sorrow and misfortune 
have dimmed it in its birth, and now it is waning toward 

" Its decline 1 " repeated his companion, — "no, rath- 
er its meridian. You are in the vigor of your years, the 
noon of your prosperity, the height of your intellect and 
knowledge; yon require only an effort to add to these hies- 
sings (he most lasting of all, — fame ! " 
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nomehtary tight flashed 
nil be made. I do not 

Etend not to have fell' ambition. No man should make it 
boast, for it often gives to our frail and earth-bound 
virtue both its weapon and its wings; but when tbe soil is 
exhausted, its produce fails; and when we hate forced ont 
hearts to too great an abundance, whether it be of flowers 
that perish, or of grain that endures, the seeds of after 
hope bring forth but a languid and scanty harvest. My 
earliest idol was ambition ; but then came others, love and 
koowledge, and afterward the desire to bless. That de- 



hearts, care for no louder judgment than the still voice 
within. It is thus that indifference, not to the welfare, but 
to the report, of others grows over us; and often, while 
we are the most ardent in their cause, we are the least 

" And yet," Baid Lord Ulswaler, " I have thought the 
passion for esteem is the best guaranty for deserving it.' 1 

" Pior without justice, — other passions may supply its 
place, and produce the same effects; but the love of trite 
glory is the most legitimate agent of extensive good, and. 
you do right to worsliip and enshrine it. For me it is 
dead ; it survived, — ay, the truth shall nut ! — poverty, 
want, disappointment, baffled nspirations, — all, all, but 
the deathless, the lethargy of regret : when no one was 
left upon this altered earth to animate its efforts, to smile 
upon its success, then the last spark quivered and died; — 
and, — and, — but forgive me, — on this subject I am not 
often wont to wander. I would say that ambition is for 
me no more, — not so are its effects ; but the hope of serv- 
ing that race whom 1 have fared as brothers, but who have 
never known me, — who, by the exterior, (and here some- 
thing bitter mingled with his voice,) pass sentence on the 
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heart, — in whose eves I am only the cold, the wayward, 
the haughty, the mon>K, — the hope of serving them is to 
mi, now, a fur stronger passion than ambition was hereto- 
fore; and, whatever for that end the lore of fame would 
have dictated, the love of mankind will teach me nil] mora 
ardently to perform." 

"They were now upon the bridge. — Paining, they leant 
over, and looked along the scene before them. Dark and 
bushed, the river flowed sullenly on, save where the reflec- 
ted stars made a tremulous and broken beam on the black 
surface of the water, or the lights of the tan oily which 

va'la, a pale but unpiercing wanness, rather than lustre, 
along the tide ; or, save where the stillness was occasion- 
ally broken by the faint oar of the boatman, or the call of 
hia rude voice, mellowed by distance and the element into 

But behind them as they leant, the feet of passengers, on 
dip great thoroughfare, passed not oft, — but quick; and 
that sound, the commonest of earth's, made, — as they 
lingered, — rarer and rarer by the advancing night, con- 
(ruled, rather than destroyed, the quiet of the bea van, and 
the solemnity of the ailent stara. 

" It is an old, but a just comparison," sniil Mordaiint's 

now survey, gliding alternately in light or in darkness), ill 

"If," raid Algernon, with hia usual thoughtful and pen- 
sive smile, " we may be allowed to vary that simile, I 
would, separating the universal and eternal course of des- 
tiny from the fleeting generations of human life, compare 
the river before us to that course, and not it, but the city 
scattered on its banks, to the varieties and mutability of 
life. There (in the latter) crowded together in the Brent 
chaos of social onion, we herd in the night of ages, fling- 
ing the little lustre of our dim lights over the sullen tide 
which rolls beside us, — seeing the tremulous ray glitter on 
the surface, only to show us how profound is the gloom 
which it cannot break, and the depths which it is loo faint 
*i pierce. There crime stalks, and woe hushes her mo*u, 



THE DISOWNED. 

and poverty crouches, and wealth riots, — nod death, in all 
and each, is at his silent work. But the strewn of rate. 



unconscious of our changes and decay, glides on to its in- 
gulphing bourne; and, while it mirrors the rainiest smile or 
the lightest frown of heated, beholds, without a change 



i natural 
t, spread all eloquently, yet 



pining of I 



It palpably 
e imprisoned 



same essence as the stars,' and that the mysterious yearn- 
ing, the impatient wish which swell*, and soars within us 
to mingle with their glory, is but the instinctive and natu- 
ral longing to reunite the divided portion of an immortal 
spirit, stored in these cells of clay, with the original lustre 
uf the heavenly and burning tc/aii." 

"And hencs then," said his companion, pursuing the 
idea, " might' we also believe in thnt wondrous and wild in- 
fluence which the stars have been fabled to exercise over 
our fate; hence might we shape A visionary clue to their 
imagined power over our birth, our destinies unri our death.'* 

" Perhaps," rejoined Mordant) t, and Lord Ulswaler has 
since said that hi* countenance, as he spoke, wore an awful 
and strange aspect, which lived long and long nflerward in 
the memory of hie companion, " perhaps there an tokens 

da nut wholly shame the doctrine at him* from whose 
bright wells Plato drew (while he colored with [lis own 
gorgeous errors) die waters of his sublime lore." As Mor- 
dauDt thus spoke, his voice changed : he paused abruptly, 
and, pointing to a distant quarter of the heavens, said, . 
• Unerases, who taught tlie belief la omens. 
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*' Look yonder; do yon sec, in the fai- ho risen, one large 
and solitary m, that, at this vary moment, teem to wax 
pole ud paler, at my band points to it 1 " 

"I see it, -'it shrinks Bad loan, while we gase, into 
the farther depths of heaven, u if il were seeking u> rise 

" And da you Bee," rejoined Mordaunt, " yon fleecy bat 
dinky cloud,' which sweep" slowly along die sky toward 
itl What shape does that cloud wear to year eyas 1" 

or burial, — - the human shape appears to me as dintinctty 
moulded, in the thin vapors as in ourselves ; Mr would It 
perhaps ask too great indulgence from our fancy, to image 
among the darker forms in the centre of the cloud one 
bearing the very appearance of site/-, — the plume, and the 
caparison, and the steeds, and the mourners 1 "Still, as I 

" Strange," said Mot-daunt, musingly, " how strange is 
this thing which we call the mind ! Strange that the dreams 
and superstitions of childhood should cling to it with so 
inseparable and fund a strength ! I remember, years since, 

wiser men might shrink to confess, i ' ' 

exactly similar tothatwbicb at this 

see,— that cloud has passed over the star; ana now, us it 
rolls away, look, the star itself has vanished into the 

" But I fear," answered Lord Ulswater, with a slight 
smile, " that we can deduce no omen either from the cloud 
or the star : would, indeed, that nature were more visibly 
knit with our individual existence ! Would tliat in the 
heavens there mrc a book, and in the waves a voice, and on 
the earth a token, of the mysteries and enigmas uf our 
fate ! " 

" And yet," said Mordanot, slowly, as his mind gradu- 
ally rose from Its dreamlike oppression to its wonted and* 
healthful tone, "yel, in truth, we want neither sign nor 
omen from other worlds to teach us all that it is the end or 
existence to fulfil in this ; and that seems to me a far less 
exalted wiedom which enables us to salve the riddles, Ihiin 
fhjK which elevates us above the chanca uf the future?" 
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"Hoi cm we be placed above those chances, — can we 
become independent of that fete to which the -ancient* 
taught that even their deities were submitted 1 " 

" Let in not » wrong the .ancient*," answered Mor- 
ilamit i " their poets taught it, oat their philosophers. 
Would not virtue be a dream, a mockery indeed, if it were, 
like the herb of the field, a thing of blight and change, of 
withering and renewal, a minion of the sunbeam and tbe 
cloud 1 Shall calamity deject it 1 Shall prosperity pol- 
lute 1 thm let it not be the object of our aspiration, but the 
K' lord of oar contempt. No : let us rather believe, with 
great of old, that what it i> band en wuatam, it ii 
throned above change and chance I throned above the things 
of a petty and sordid world ! throned above the Olympus 
of tbe heathen I throned above the stars which lade, and 
the moon whicb waneth in her course ! Shall im believe 
less of tbe divinity of virtue than an Athenian eage 1 Shall 
to whose eyes have been revealed, without a cloud, the 
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.f death 1 All 



creation lien before us : shall we cling to a grain of dnst 1 
All immortality is our heritage : shall we gasp and sicken 
for a moment's breath 1 What if ™ perith within an hour 1 
•— what if already the black cluud lowers over ns, — what 
jf from our hopes and projects, and [he freshwoven ties 
which we have knit around oar life, we are abruptly lorn, 
shall we be the creatures or the conquerors of fate 1 Shall 
we be the exiled from a home, or the escaped from a dun- 
geon 1 An we not as birds which look into tbe great air 
only through a barred cage 1 Shall we shrink and mourn 
when (be case is shattered, and all apace spreads around 
us, — our element and our empire 1 No, it was net fur 
this that, in an elder day, virtue and valor received but a 
common name 1 Tbe soul, into which that spirit has 
breathed its glory, is not only above fate, — it profits by her 
assaults ! Attempt to weaken it, and you nerve it with a 
new strength, — to wound it, and yon render it more in vul- 
nerable, — to destroy it, and you make it immortal ! This, 
indeed, is the sovereign whose realm every calamity in- 
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menu I — manning on the but sands of life, and encircled 
by the advancing waters of darkness ami eternity, it be- 
comes in its expiring effort douWy the victor and the king ! " 
Impressed, by the fervor of his companion, with a sympa- 
thy almost approaching to awe, Lord U Is water pressed 
Hordannt't hand, but offered no reply ; and both, excited 
by tbe high theme of their conversation, and the thoughts 
which it produced, mossd .in silence from their post, and 
walked slowly homeward. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Is It possible [ 

No looser draw beck at my Hsini < I 
Maitdo the deed because I thought of 11. 

What to thy enterprise, — thy aim, thy object? 
Hast honestly contested it to thyself? 

O Woody, nlghtfbl deed ! 



W« need scarcely say that one of the persons overheard 
by Mr. Brown was "Wolfe, and tbe peculiar tone of orator- 
ical exaggeration, characteristic of tbe man, has already 
informed the reader with which of the two he was iden- 

On the evening after that conversation, — the evening 
fined tor the desperate design on which be had set the but 
haiard of his life, — the republican, parting from the com- 
panions with whnm he had pussed the day, returned boms 
to compose the fever of his excited thoughts, and have ft 
-"brief hour of solitary meditation, previous to the commit- 
tal of thai act which be knew most be his immediate pass- 
port to the jail and the gibbet. Oh entering his squalid 
and miserable home, tbe woman of the bouse, a blear-eyed 
and filthy hag, who was holding to her withered breast an 
isJani, wbiob, even socking the stream that nourished it* 
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tainted existciu-, betrayed upon its haggard and bloated 
countenance the polluted nature of the mother'* milk, from 
-which it drew at once (be support of life end the seeds of 
death, — (his woman, meeting him in the narrow Damage, 
arrested bis steps, to acquaint him that a gentleman had 
that day called upon biro, and left a letter in bis room, with 
■trict charge of care and speed in its delivery- The visiter 

oeity excited by bis mien and dress had prompted the crone 
particularly to demand it- 
Little affected by this incident, which to the hones seemed 
I, Wolfe pushed th 

If down upon the foot of 
bis bed, and, entering his face with his heads, surrendered 
bis mind to the tide of contending emotions which rushed 

What was he about to commit 1 Murder ! — murder in 
its coldest and most premeditated guise T " No ! " cried 
be aloud, starting from the bed, and dashing his clenched 
band violently against his brow, — " no, — no, — no ! — it 
is not murder, it is justice 1 Did not they, the hirelings of 

men, withdrawn bladesand murtberous bands 1 Was I 
not among them at that bour 1 Did I not with these eyes 
see the sword upliAed, and the smite t strike 1 Were not 
my ears filled with the groans of their victims and tbe 
savage yells of the trampling dastards I— -yelJs which rung 
iu triumph over women and babes and weaponless men 1 
And shall there be no vengeance 1 Yes, it shall fell, not 
Upon tbe tools, but the master, — not upon the slaves, bat 
thedespot! Yet," said he, suddenly [Musing, as his voice 

perhaps, — a deed irrevocable, — a seal set upon two souls, 
—the victim's and the judge'* t Fetters and the felon's 
cord before me 1 — the shouting mob, — the stigma I — no, 
no, it will sue be the stigma ; the gratitude, rather, of future 
times, when motives will be appreciated aid party bushed ! 
Have I not wrestled with wrong from my birth 1 — have I 
not rejeeted all offers from tbe men of an impious power 1. 
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— nave I made a manual'* truce with die pour man's t> w t 

— have I not thrice purchased free principle.! with an im- 
prisoosd frame 1 — have I not bartered my Htibotance, anil 
my no pes, ami the pleasures of this world for my unmoviDg, 

crown all by one blow, — on* lightning blow, destroy iog at 
once myself and a criminal too mighty for the law 1 — and 
shall not history do justice to this devoledue&s, — this 
absence from all self, hereafter,- — and admire, even if it 

Bnoyiiig himself with these reflections, and exciting the 
jaded current of his designs once more into an unnatural 
impetus, the unhappir mas ceased, and paced with rapid 
steps the narrow limits of his chamber : his eye fell upon 
something 'bright, which glittered amid the darkening 
shadow* of the evening. At that sight his heart stood still 
for a moment ; it was the weapon of intended death ; he 
took it up, and as he surveyed the shining barrel, and felt 
the lock, a more settled sternness gathered at once over bis 
fierce features and stubborn heart. The pistol bad been 
bought and prepared for the purpose with the utmost nicety, 
not only for use bat snow ; nor is it aBfrequent to find in 
such instances of premeditated ferocity in design, a fearful 
kind of coxcombry lavished upon the means. 

Striking a light, Wolfe reseated himself deliberately, 
and began, with the utmost care, to load the pistol : that 
scene would not have been an unworthy sketch for those 
painters who possess the power of giving to the low a force 
almost approaching to grandeur, and of augmenting (he 
terrible by a mixture of the ludicrous; the sordid chamber, 
the damp walls, the high window, in which a handful of 
discolored paper supplied the absence of many a pane : 
the single table of rough oak, the nisn-botioincu and broken 
chair, the hearth unconscious of a fire, over which a mean 
bust of Milton held its tutelary sway, —while thedull rush, 
light streamed dimly upon the swarthy and strong counte- 
nance of Wolfe, intent upon his work, — a countenance in 
which lbs deliberate calmness that had succeeded the late 
struggle of feeling had in it a mingled power of energyand 
baggnrdiHss of languor, the one of the desperate design, 
the other of the exhausted body, while in the knit brow, 
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and the iron lines, and even in the settled ferocity of ex- 
preaion, (here was yet something above the stamp or the 
Tulgar ruffian,— something eloquent of the motive no fess 
than the deed, end significant of that not ignoble perver- 
sity of mind which diminished the guilt, yet increased the 
tireadneas of the meditated crime, by mocking it with the 

As be hud finished his task, and, hiding the pistol in bis 
person, waited for the hour in which his accomplice was to 
summon him to the fatal deed, be parodied close by him 
on the table, the letter which the woman had spoken of, 
end which, till then, be had, in the excitement of bis mind, 

■ure fell to the ground. He picked it up, — it was a bank- 
note of considerable amount. _ The lines in the letter were" 

They were calculated peculiarly to touch the republican, 
and reconcile him to the gift. In them the writer profes- 
sed to be actuated by no other feeling than admiration for 
the unbending integrity which bad characterised Wolfe's 
life, and the desire that sincerity in any principles, how- 
ever they might differ from his own, should not be rewarded 
only with indigence and ruin. 

It is impossible to teU how far, in Wolfe's mind, his own 

is that, wherever the filture is hopeless, the mind is easily 
converted from the rugged to the criminal ; and equally 
certain it is that we are apt to justify to ourselves many 
offences in a cause where we have made great sacrifices : 
and, perhaps, if this unexpected assistance had come to 
Wolfe a short time before, it might, by softening his heart, 

dered him less susceptible to the fierce voice of poll* 
lical hatred and the instigation of bis associates. Nor can 
we, who are removed from the temptations of the poor, — 



tbe acerbity of want, and the absence of wholesome sleep, 
and the indignity of the rich, and the rankling memory of 
better fortunes, or even tin mere fierceness which absolute 
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hunger produces iu the btuaoni and veins of all that bold 
nature's life, — Dor can we (ell bow fur (teas madden the 
temper, which is but a minion of the body, and plead ia 
irresistible eicuse for the Crimea which oar wondering 
virtue, — haughty because unsolicited,— stamp* with ia 
loftiest reprobation ! 

The cloud fell from Wolfe's brow, and bin eye gaud, 
■snugly and rapt, upon vacancy. Sup* were beard 
ascending, — the voice of a distant clock lolled with a 
distinctness which teemed like strokes palpable as well as 
audible to the senses; and as the door opened, and his 

late 1 " — and first crushing the note in his hands, then 
tore it into atoms, with a vehemence which astonished his 
companion, who, however, knew not its value. 

" Corns," said he, stamping his foot violently upon the 
floor, as if to conquer by passion all Internal relenting, — 
"come, my friend, not another moment ia to be lost; let 
us hasten to our holy deed ', " 

" I trust," said Wolfe's companion, when they were in 
the open street, "that we shall Dot h»v -■■■' 



plan ; and, faith, we can try ti 



. . , that, if all else fails ! " 

Wolfe remained silent, — indeed be scarcely beard his 
companion; for a sullen indifference to all dungs around 
him had wrapt his spirit, — that singular feel uig, or rather 
absence from feeling, common to all men, when bound on 
some exciting action, upon which their minds are ahead* 
and wholly bent;— which n 
thought, when the superficial v 
most full of it, and leads them to the threshold of that 



rrived at the place they 
tion, — sometimes walking to and fro, in order to escape 
observation, — sometimes hiding behind the pillars of a 
neighboaring bouse, they awaited the coming of their 
victims. The time passed on, — the streets grew mora 
and more empty; and, at last, only the visitation of the 
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watchman, — or the occasional steps of sorr.e homeward 
wanderer, disturbed tbe solitude of their station. 

At last, just after midnight, two men were seen ap- 
proaching toward them, linked arm-in-arm, and walking 

"Hut, — hist," whispered Wolfe's comrade, — "then 



" answered Wolfe, " and yours, man, — collect 



they are at last, — is your pistol cocked 1 " 

" Ay," answered Wolfe, " r~> - 

yourself, — your hand shakes/ 

" It is with the cold, then," said the ruffian, using, un- 
coosciouiLy, a celebrated reply, — " Let us withdraw be- 
hind the pillar." 

They did so,— the Sgoi 
though starlit, was not sufficiently clear 
■ins more than the outline of their shapes, and the charac- 
ters of their height and air. 

"Which," said Wolfe, in a whisper, — for, as he had 
■aid, he had never seen either of his intended Ticthns, — 
" which is my prey 1 " 

" O, the nearest to yon," said the other, with trembling 
accents; "you know his d--d proud walk, and erect bead) 
— that is the way be answers the people's petitions, I'll 
be sworn. The taller and farther one, who stoops more 

The strangers were now at hand. 

"Yon know you are to fire first, Wolfe," whispered 
the nearer ruffian, whose heart had long failed him, and 
who was already meditating escape. 

" But are Jou sure, — quite sure of the identity of our 
prey 1 " said Wolfe, grasping his pistol. 

"Yes, yes," said the other; and, indeed, the air of the 
nearest person approaching them bore, in the distance, 
a strong resemblance to that of the minister it was suppos- 
ed to designate. His companion, who appeared much 
younger, and of a mien equally patrician, but far less proud, 
seemed listening to the supposed minister with the most 

Temtion, when about twenty yards from thi 
they stood still for a few moments. 
" Stop, Wolfe, stop," said the republi 



;, stop, said the republican s accomplice, 
impiexion, by fear, and the wan light of 
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the lamps and skint, faded into a jaundiced and yellow 
hue, while the bony whiten™ of nig teeth made a grim 
contrast with the glare of his small, black, sparkling eyes. 
"Stop, Wolfe, — hold jour hand. 1 see, now, that I iu 
mistaken ; the farther sue is a stranger to me, and the 
nearer one is much thinner than the minister: pocket your 
pistol, — quick, — quick, — and let us withdraw." 

Wolfe dropped his hand, as if dissuaded from his de- 
sign; but, as he looked upon the trembling frame nod 
chattering teeth or his terrified accomplice, a sudden, and 

wilfully deceived by the (ears of his companion ; and thai 
the strangers, who had now resumed their way, were 
indeed what his accomplice bad first reported them to be. 
Pilled with this impression, and acting upon the moment- 
ary spur which it gave, the infatuated and fated man posh- 
ed aside his comrade, with amuttered oath at his cowar- 
dice and treachery, and taking a sure and steady, thoiurh 
quick, aim at the person, who was now just within the 
certain destruction of bis hand, be fired the pistol. The 
stranger reeled, and fell into the arma of his companion. 

" Hurra ? " cried the murderer, leaping from bis hiding 
place, and walkingwith rapid strides toward his victim, 
— " hurra 1 fur liberty and England ! " 

Scarce bad he uttered these prostituted names, before 
the triumph of misguided zeal faded suddenly and tor ever 
from his brow and soul. 

The wounded man leaned back la the supporting anas 
of his chilled and horror-stricken friend; who, kneeling 
on one knee to support him, fixed his eager eyes upon the 
pale and changing countenance of his burden, unconscious 
of the presence of the assassin. 
. " Speak, Hordaunt, speak < how is it with yon I " bn 

Recalled from his torpor bj the voice, Hordaunt opened 
his eyes, and muttering, "My child, my child," sunk back 
again; and Lord Ulawater (for it was he ) fell, by bis 
increased weight, that death was hastening rapidly on its 

"OI" said be bitterly, and recalling their hurt con- 



wins, tie kind, ibe innoocut, almost the perfect, Mia 
thin in the very prime of existence, by a sudden blow Coin 
an obscure hand, — nnblest in life, inglorious in death, — O I 
■here, — where is thin boasted triumph of virtue, or where 

True to hi» idol nt the hut, tu tlwta words fell upon his 
diny and receding senses, Hordanflt raised himself by a 
sudden, though ' momentary, exertion; and tiling hit ayes 
fall upon Lord Ubwater, his moving lips, (lor his voice 
wan already gone,) seemed to shape out the answer, " k u 
tan -' " With this last effort, and with an expression upon 
bis aspect which ocemod at once to soften and to hallow 



CHAPTER XL. 

Cone, death, thaw are thy victims ; and the lie 
Waita those who claimed the chariot — Thua we count 
Our treasures in the dark, and when the light 
Breaks on the cheated eye, we Dad the coin 
Was skulls — 

Fate links strange contrasts, and tha scaObld'a gloom 
linelgbbar'd by the altar. Anon. 

Whm Crnufoni's guilt and imprisonment became- 
known; when intjniry developed, day after day, some now 

dishonesty; when bouaeaof (he moat reputed wealth and 
profuse splendor, whoa* stairs Craofbrd bad transacted, 
were discovered to hare been for yearn utterly undermined 
and beggared, and only supported by the extraordinary 
genius of the individual, by whose extraordinary guilt, now 
no longer concealed, they were suddenly and irretrievably 
destroyed; when it was ascertained [hat. for Marry the 
fifth part of a century, a system of yillany had been car- 
ried on throughout Europe, in a thousand different rela- 
tions, without a single breath of suspicion, and yet which u 



See BULWBR'S HOVELS. 

tingle hrpnth of sospieleii ceeM m once bate arrested and 
exposed ; when h was proved ihat ■ nan, whose howry 
hud exceeded the pomp of primes, and whose waalth wo* 
supposed ran iraxhanstible than the enchanted purse of 
Fortunotus, had for eighteen yean been a penniless pen- 
•ioner upon the prosperity of other" ; when the long scroll 
of this almost incredible fraud was siowly, piece by piece, 
unrolled before the terrified curiosity of the pablic, an la- 
nding amy at the Temple gates could scarcely lave 
excited such universal consternation and dismay . 

The mob, always the Int to execute justice, in their own 
inimitable way, took vengeance upon Cruaford, by baroing 
dm hone no longer hie, and the houses of tbeparuters, who 

srerefortheoAaa- 




b generally expressed. 
of that sect, to which the hypocrite 
], held np their hands, and declared 
it the fall of the Pharisee was a judgment of Providence. 
Nor did they think it worth while to make, (bra moment, 
the trifling inquiry, how far the judgment of Providence 
was also implicated in the destruction of the numerous 
aad Innocent families he had mined I 

But, whether from that admiration lor senilis, common 
to the vulgar, which forgets all crime in the cleverness of 

to the English, which makes a hero of any person emi- 
nently wicked, no sooner did Cranfbrd's trial com* on, 
than the tideof popular feeling experienced a sadden ■nmaj- 
sion . It became, in an instant, die fashion to admire and 
(n pity a gentleman so lalndtd and so uxfimmatt. Like- 
nesses of Mr. Cratdbrd appeared in every print-shop in 
town, — the papers discovered that be was the very fad- 
simile or the great king of Prussia. The laureate made an 
ode upon him, which was set to music) and the public 



itance, that pigeon piet were' sent daily to his 
prison, made by the delicate bands of one of his former 
mistresses. Borne sensation, also, was excited by the eir- 
e of his poor wife (who soon altar died of a 



difficulty ton away; : 



■ddreB and ability upon his trial ; and fighting every inch 
of ground, even to die lint, when so strong a phalanx of 
cirratmatances appeared against him, that no hope of a 
favorable verdict could for a moment have supported . him ; 
be concluded the trial with a speech delivered by himself, 
so impressive, so powerful, 30 dignified, yet so impas- 
eioiied, that the whole audience, hot as they were, dis- 
solved into tears. 

Sentence was passed, — Death ! But such was the in- 
fatuation of the people that every one expected that a par' 
don, for a crime mora complicated and extensive than half 
the Newgate calendar could equal, would of course be ob- 
tained. Persons of the highest rank interested themselves 
in hit behalf : and tip to 1 be night before his execution, 
expectations, almost amounting to certainty, were enter- 
tained by the criminal, bis friends, and the public. On 
that night was conveyed to Crauford the positive and pe- 
. remptory assurance that there was no hope. Let as now 
enter his cell, and be the sale witnesses of his solitude. 

of great fasral courage, of extraordinary daring in the for- 
mation of schemes, of unwavering resolution in supporting 
them, and of a temper which rather rejoiced in, than shun- 
ned, the braving of a distant danger tor the sake of an ad- 
equate reward. But this courage was supported and md 
solely by the self-persuasion of consummate genius, and his 
profound confidence both in his good fortune, and the in- 

ard T immediate peri) to be confronted by the person, not the 
mind, had ever appalled him like a child. He bad never 
dared to back a spirited horse. He had been known to 
remain for days in an obscure alehouse in the country, to 
which a shower had accidentally driven him, because it had 
been idly reported that a wild beast had escaped from a 
caravan, and been seen in the vicinity of the inn, No dog 
had ever been allowed in bis household, lest it might go 
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mud. In a word, Crauford m om lo whtm lib and sen- 
sual enjoyments were everything, — the supreme blessings ; 
the only bkeoingn. 

As long u be bad the hope, and it wai > sanguine hope, 
of mamg life, nothing had disturbed his mind from its sc 
renity. Hii gayety had never forsaken him; andhiacheer- 
ndaeas and fortitude had bean the them of every one ad- 
mitted to hit pretence. But when this hope wae abruptly 
and finally closed, — when death, immediate and onavoid- 

af nw, nood bare and hideoua before him, hia genius 
seemed at once to abandon him to hii fott.and the inherent 
weaknen of hii name to gush over every prop and barrier 

" No hope I " mattered be, in 



who hare shamed king* in luxury, — T to 
ujv vu lit giuvet, union* the reeking, gaping, swinish 

crowd with whom . O, God, tbat I were one of Attn 

event that I wen the moat loathsome beggar that ever crept 
forth 10 taint the air with aorta ! — thaiiwexe a toad im- 
mured in a atone, aweltering in the atmosphere of ita own 
venom 1 — a anail crawling on these very waits, and track- 
ing his painful path in slime! — any thing, — any thing, 
but death t And tacit death, — the gallows, — the scaffold, 
— the halter, — the fingera of the hangman paddling round 
the neck where the aoAext caresses have dung and tard. 
To die,— die, — die! What, /.whoaepabw now beats »b 
strongly, — whose blood keen so warm and vigorotu a 
motion ! — in the very prime of enjoyment and manhood, — ■ 
all life's million paths of pleasure before me,— to die, — to 
■wing lo the windi, — to bang, — >ay, — ay, — to bang I — 
to he cm down, distorted and hideoaa, — to be thrust into 
theearth withwomu, — torot,or— or~or,bdl ! is then . 
a hell, — Satn-iiol nxn, tktai anTiiMalim ! 

"Fool, — tool I damnable fool mat I was, (and in hii 
sndden rage he clenched hia own flesh till the nails met in 
it,) had 1 not got to France one day sooner ! Why don't 
you sate me, — save me, — you whom I havebanqaetted, 
and feasted, and lent money to ! — one word from yon 
might have saved me, — I will not die ! I don't deserve it t 



THE DISOWNED. 229 

— I am innocent! — I Mil you not guilty, my lord, — not 
guilty ! Have you uo hearts, no consciences 1 — murder, 

— murder, — murder I '* mud the wretched man sunk upon 
the ground, and tried, with hi* band*, to grasp the itone 
door, as if to cling to h (ram noma imaginary violence. 

Torn we from him to the cell in which another criminal 
■waits also the awful coming of liii latent morrow. 

Pale, motionless, silent, — with his face bending over 
his bosom, and hands clasped tightly opon his knees, Wolfe 
sat in his dungeon, and collected his spirit against the ap- 
proaching consummation of his turbulent and stormy fate, 

— his bitterest punishment had been already past ; myste- 
rious chance, or rather the powerabove chance, had denied 
to him the haughty triumph of self applause. No soph- 
istry, now, could compare bis doom to that of Sidney, or 
his deed to the act of the avenging Brotus. 

Murder, — causeless, — objectless, — universally execra- 
ted,— rested, and would rest (till oblivion wrapt it) upon 
his name. It bad appeared, loo, upon his trial, that be 
had, in the information he had received, been the mere tool 
of a spy, in the minister's pay; and that. Tor weeks before 
his intended deed, his design had been known, and his con- 
spiracy only not bared to the public eye, because political 
craft awaited a riper opportunity for the disclosure. He 
had not then merely been the blind dupe of his own pas- 
sions, but, more humbling still, an instrument in the hands 
of the very men whom hla hatred was sworn to destroy. 

he had forfeited life, and risked his soul, could he hug to a 
sinking heart, and soy, — " This 19 my support." 

The remorse of gratitude imbittered his cup still farther. 
On Hnrdaunt's person had been discovered a memorandum 
of money anonymously enclosed to Wolfe on the day of the 
murder; and il wns couched in words of esteem which 
melted the fierce heart of the republican into the only tears 
he bad shed since childhood. From that time, a sullen, 
■ilent spirit, fell opon him. He spnke to none, — heeded 
Done : he made no defence in trial, — no complaint of sc- 
veritv , — no appeal from judgment. The iron bad entered 
into his soul, — but it supported, while it tortured. Even 
now, a* we gnze upon his inflexible and dark countenance. 



BB I. WEB'S NOV 



die catastrophe of the 
passions struggling into calm, — no sign of interna] hurri- 
canes, rising, as it were, from the bidden den tbo, agitate 
the surface, or betray the secrets of the unfathomable world 
within. The mute lip, the rigid brow, — the downcast 
eye, — a heavy and dread stillness, brooding orer every 
feature, — these are all that we behold ! 

Is it that thought sleep«, locked in the torpor of a senae- 
Icss and raylcts dream; or that no evil incubus weighs upon 
but deadening Dot its pangs 1 Does 
I fields and nappy home of his child- 
ly studies of his durum aud restless youth, 
- that spirit of freedom which shone 






iory fly to the 
I, or the loner. 



bright, and still, and pure, upon the solitary chamber of 
him who sung of heaven; • or (dwelling on its last and 
moat fearful object) rolls it only through one tumultuous and 
convulsive channel, — Despair ! Whatever be within the 
silent aud deep heart, — pride, or courage, or callousness, 
or that stubborn firmness which, once principle, has grown 
habit, cover all as with a pall; and the strong nerves, and 
the hard endurance of the human flesh, sustain what the im- 
mortal mind perhaps quails beneath, in its dark retreat, 
bqt once dreamt that it would glory to bear. 

The fatal hour bad come 1 and, through tbe long dim 
passages of the prison, four criminals were led forth to ex- 
ecution. The first was Crauford's associate, Bradley. 
This man prayed fervently; and, though he was trembling 
and pale, his mien and aspect bore something of the calm- 
ness of resignation. 

It has been said that there is no friendship among the 
wicked. I have examined this maxim closely, and 
popular proverbs, false. In wicked- 
and mutual terrur is the strongest of 
the wicked can, not unoftan, excite 
. ... .. ;ir followers denied to virtue. Habi- 

uatly courteous, caressing, and familiar, Crauford had, 
'■-'" fl " - ".">:-— of Bradley, really touched 



ness there is peril; 



despite u f his 



;and it 



11 Crauford's guilt 
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undeniably {wciied, tbat 13 Bulky 



He now crept close to hie former partner, and frequent- 
ly clasped hie hand, and besought him to take courage, and 
to pray. Bui Craufbrd's eye was glassy and dim, nod bis 
veins seemed tilled with water, — » numbed, and cold, 
and white, was bis cheek. Fear, in him, had passed it* 

they urged him to pray that a sort of benight" J 

■ex strayed over hie countenance, and hit as 
tered something which none beard. 

After him came the Creole, who had been Wolfe's ac ■ 
complice. On the night of the murder, he bad taken ad- 
vantage of the general loneliness, and the confusion of the 
few present, Bi "' fl*J- He was found, however, fast 
asleep, in a garret, before morning, bylbe officere of jus- 
tice; and, on trial, he had confessed all. This man was 
in a rapid consumption. The delay of another weak 
would have given to nnture the termination of hit lite. 
He, like Bradley, seemed earnest and absorbed in prayer. 

Last came Wolfe, liia tall, gaunt frame worn, by con- 
finement and interna] conflict, into a gigantic skeleton ; his 
countenance, too, had undergone a withering change: his 
grizzled hair seemed now to have ncqiiired only the one 
hoary hue of age ; and, though you might trace in bis air 
and eye the sternness, you could no longer detect the fire, 
of former days. Calm, as on the preceding night, no 
■motion broke over his dark, hut not defying features. He 
rejected, though not irreverently, all aid from the benevo- 
lent priest, and seemed to seek, in the pride of his own 
heart, a substitute for the resignation of religion. 

" Miserable man I" at last said the good clergyman, in 
whom real overcame kindness, " have you, at this awful 
hour, no prayer upon your lips' " 

A living light shot then, for a moment, over Wolfe's eye 
anil brow. " I have !" said he; and, raising his clasped 
hands to heaven, he continued, iu the memorable words of 
Sidney, — "' Lord, defend thy own cause, and defend 
those who defend it ! Stir up such as. are feint; direct 
those that are willing; confirm those that waver ; give wis- 



donr end integrity to ill; order all things so aa may no* 
redound to thww own glory ! ' 

"I had once hoped/' added Wolft, linking La hi. tOM. 
— " I had once hoped that I might with justice have con- 
turned that holy prayer; * but, — " he ceased abruptly: 
me glow passed from his countenance, his lipa qui vat ad, 
and the tears stood in his eyes; that was the only weak- 
ness he betrayed, and those were his last words. 

Crairford continued, eren while the rope was put round 
hint, mote and unconscious of every thing. It was said 
his poise (that of an uncommonly strong and healthy 
on the previous day) had become so low and taint 



... „ _. . contemplate the happi- 
ness of one whose candid and high nature, and warm af- 
fections, fortune, long Ufrimding , had si length blett. 

It was on an evening ia the earliest flush of returnisg 
spring, that Lord Ulswater, with his beautiful bride, en- 
tered nii magnificent domains. It had been his wish and 
order, in consequence of his brother's untimely death, that 
no public rejoicings should be made on his marriage ; but 
the good old steward could not persuade himself entirely 



.crowds were assembled, to welcome and to gaze. 

No sooner had they caught a glimpse of their young 
lord, whose affability and handsome person had endeared 
him to all who remembered hia early days, and of the half 
blushing, half smiling countenance beside him, than their 
enthusiasm coold be no longer restrained. The whole 
scene rang with shouts of joy, — and, through un air filled 



iiosen tor that old 
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"Ah! Cbrsnce, (for » I mtu( still call Jtoo,)" "id" 
Flora, bra beautiful eyes streaming with delictum. lean, 
" let us never line these kind hearts; In ua life amoug 
then, and strive to repay and deserve the blessings which 
riiey shower upon ua ! Is not benevolence, dearest, better 
than ambition 1 " 

" Can it not rather, my own Flora, be ambition itself?" 



CONCLUSION. 



Tar. author bat now only to take his leave of the leal 
inporfant characters whom be hna n— mlilinl together ; 
and then, all doe courtesy to his muneroos gneata beimr 
performed, to retire himself to repose. 

First, then, for Mr. Morris Brown:- In the B 
orthy broker 
be persuaded 
... o admirable fire- 
screens, the property of the hue Lady WaoMilove: the 
same may be now seen in the housekeeper's room, at Bo- 
roditile Park, by any person willing to satisfy his curiosity 
and, — the housekeeper. Of nil fertker pertieolars respect- 
ing Mr. Morris Brown, history is silent. 

In the obituary for 1192, we find the following para- 
graph? — Died at his house in Putney, aged seventy-three. 
Sir Nicholas Copperas, Km., a gentleman well known on 
the' Exchange for bis facet bus humor. Several of his 
6on.-Tnrfi are still recorded in die common council. When 
residing, many years ago, in the suburbs of London, this 
worthy gentleman was accustomed to go from his own 
. boose to the .Exchange, in n coach culled ' die Swallow,' 
that passed his door just at breekJaat tiaie ; noon which oc- 
casion be wa> wont wittily to observe to his accomplished 
spoon, — 'And now, Mrs. Copperas, hating swallowed 
in the roll, I will e'en roll in the Swallow ! ' His whole 
I Copperas, Esq. 
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'•Died, on Wednesday last, at her joinisrs home, 
Putney, in her siity-eightl] year, the amiable and elegant 
Lady Copperas, relict of the late Sir Weholas, Knt." 

Lord Aspeden was a frequent guert at the house of 
Lord Ulswater, delighting every one with his grace fu l 
urbanity. By a note of the latter, (dated twenty-four 
years after hia marriage, and now in our pnaaenion,) we 
find hia [ordahip attributed the failure of his eldest son, in 
an election lor the county, entirely to the envy excited by 
some courtly compliment of our d-daumt minister; we 
may therefore conclude that this polished diplomat!, 
arrived at a good old age. 

Hr. Trollolop, having exhausted tin whole world of 
metaphysics, died, like Descartes, " in believing he had 
left nothing; unexplained." 

Hr, Calrythorpe entered the House of Commons, at the 
time of the French revolution. He distinguished himself 
by many votes in finer of Hr. Pitt, and oae apeech. which 
ran thus : " Bir, I believe my right honorable friend who 
spoke last (Hr. Pin) designs to rain the country ; bull 
will support him through all; honorable gentlenSnn may 
laugh, — but I'm a true Briton, and will not serve my 
friend the leas because 1 acorn to hatter him." 

Sir Christopher Findhtar lost his life by an accident 
arising from the upset of his carriage ; his good heart 
not having suffered him to part with a drunken coachman. 

Mr. Glumford turned miser in his old age; and died of 

Our honest Cole and bin wife wen always among the 
moat welcome visiters at Lord Ulawnter'a. In hia ex- 
treme old ago, the ex-king took a journey to Scotland, to 
see the author of << Toe Lay of the Last Minstrel." Not 

wb neglected to record that, from the earliest dawn of that 
great luminary of our age, be predicted ita meridian aplen- 
dor. The eldest son of the gipsy-monarch inherited hia 
lather's spirit, sod is yet alive, a general, and O. C. B. 

Hr. Harrison married Miss Elisabeth, and aucceeded UJ e 
the Golden Fleece. 

lias Duke of Haverfetd and Lord Ulswater continued 
"heir friendship through life; and the letter* of oar dear 
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Flora la her correspondent, Eleanor, did Dot cease, even 
with that critical and perilona period to all maiden correa- 
nondence, — marriage. If we may judge from the subse- 

' quent letters which we have been permitted to see, Eleanor 
never repented her brilliant nuptials, nor discovered (as 
the Duchess of - — ■ — once said from experience) " that 
dukes are as intolerable for husbands as they are delight- 

i Jul for matches-" * 

1 And Isabel Mordaunt 1 — Ah! not in these pages (hall 
Act history be told even in epitome. Perhaps lor soma 
futon narrative, her romantic and eventful fate may bo 
reserved. Suffice it, for the present, that the childhood of 

■ the young heireis passed in the house of Lord Ulswater, 

■ whose proudest boast, through a triumphant and prosper- 
ous life, was to have been her lather's friend ; and thai, at 
she grew «p, she inherited her mother's beauty and gentle 

f heart, and seemed to bear, in her deep eyes and melan- 
choly smile, some remembrance of tlie scenes in which 
her first infancy had been passed. 

But Cor him, the husband and the father, whose trials 
through this wrong world J have portrayed, — for him let 
there ba neither murmurs at the blindness of fate, nor 
sorrow at the darkness of his doom. Better that the lofty 
and bright spirit should pass away before the petty bum- 
new of life bad bowed it, or the sordid mists of this low 
earth breathed a shadow on its lustre I Who would have 
asked that spirit to have struggled on for years in the in- 
trigues, — the hopes, — the objects of meaner souls 1 Who 
would have desired that the heavenward and impatient 
heart should have grown inured to the chains and toil of 
this enslaved state, or hardened into the callousness of 
age 1 Nor would we claim the vulgar pittance of com- 
passion for a lot which is exalted above regret ! Pity is for 
our weaknesses, — to our weaknesses only be it given. It 
is the aliment of love, — it is the wages of ambition, — it 
is the rightful heritage of error ! But why should pity be 
entertained for the soul which never fell f— for the cuur- 

S which never quailed! — for the majesty never hum- 
II — for the wisdom which, from the rough things of 
the common world, raised an empire above earth and des- 
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tinyl — for ihe Bonny life T — 



I have Hood bends Mordamit'a lorab : fail frill bad 
directed that be should sleep not in the vaoh? of his haugh- 
ty b'ne, —and fcil hit dwelling is surrauuded by a green 
and pleasant spur. The trees shadow it like a temple ; and 
a liber, though fitful brook wails, with a constant yet not 
ungrateful dirge, at tbr toot of die bill on which the (onib 
is placed. I bare stoou there in those anient yean when 
our wishes know no boundary, and oar ambition no curb; 
' yet, even then, I would have changed my wildest vision of 
romance for that quiot gravo, mid the dreams of the dis- 
tant spirit whose relics repose beneath it. 

To you who have gone with him through a journey that 



von, the author baa now only to add his thanks and his 
Sire well. He may scarcely ash you to pardon the failures 
which a greater ability might have shunned, and the error* 
which a more practised attention might not have incurred; 
bat forgive him, at least, if at intervals be has paused from 
recital to linger too long over reflection, — forgive him, if 
his desire to mingle utility with interest has appeared, to 
you, too frequent and unveiled ; and believe, that if be 
ever meet you again, be will be neither forgetful of big 
faults, nor ungrateful for your indulgence. 
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